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FOREWORD 


S the first edition of this book goes to 
press, the compiler is humbled but 
gratified to recall that many millions 

of Christian people have had occasion to 
“SING PRAISES UNTO HIM”’ from 
the more than 2,000,000 of his song books, 
which have been printed and distributed in 
the past eight years. The flattering reception 
given the four previous books of this compiler 
has made him feel that this is a sphere in 
which he can render a service to the Master, 
in the onward march of His conquering 
Kingdom. Not every song book meets the 
demand and appeals to the critical taste of 
a discriminating public. 

As we have carefully examined multiplied 
thousands of songs, in order that this group 
might be chosen, it has been our constant 
prayer, that only such songs might be selected 
as would please Him, whom we live to love 
and serve, and that this book should really 
be to the Christian world a TREASURY 
OF SONG. 

ROBERT H. COLEMAN 


Daas, TEXAS 
January, 1917 


(Copyright 1917 by Robert H. Coleman) 











No. 1. Hail to the Brightness. 


Thomas Hastings. Dr. Lowell Mason. 















1, Hail to the bright-ness of Zi-on’s glad morn-ing! Joy to the 
2. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi-on’s glad morn-ing! Long by the 
3. Lo! in the des-ert rich flow-ers are spring-ing, Streams ev - er 
4, See, from all lands—from the isles of the o-cean,—Praise to Je- 



































lands that in dark-ness have lain! Hushed be the ac-cents of 
proph-ets of Is - rael fore-told! Hail to the mil- lions from 
co - pious are glid - ing a-long; Loud from the moun-tain.- tops 
ho - vah as-cend-ing on high; Fall’n are the en-gines of 
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sor - row and mourning; Zi - on in tri-umph be- gins her glad reign. 
bond-age re-turn-ing, Gen - tiles and Jews,the blest vi-sion be- hold! 


ech - oes are ring-ing, Wastes rise in ver - dure and min- gle in song. 
war andcom-mo-tion, Shouts of sal- va-tion are rend-ing the sky. 
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Nos 2: Love Lifted Me. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. Howard E. Smith. 
\ ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER. 









1,1. was sink-ing ts in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 
2. All my heartto Him I give, Ev-er to HimI’ll cling, In His blessed 
8. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je-sus completely saves; He will lift you 






stained within, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea 
pres-ence live, Ev-er His prais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an-gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 





f\ 

ony are) es en es AE 7 in ES LPS 
oa SS ae at Sane way 
a G yw ge 


Heard my sane’ on From the wa-ters lift-ed me, Roweadte am a 
Mer-its say soul’s best songs; Faithful, lov-ing service, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His will 0 - bey He your Savior wants to be—Be saved to - day. 
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CHORUS, 


Leve lift - ed mel! Love lift - ed mel........ 


e ° ven me! e@ - ven me! 
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: No. 3. When The Hand of Love Touched Me. 


COFYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


















James Rowe. ae WORDS AND MUSIC. Homer F. Morris. 
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1. I could feel the bur-den roll from ‘my wear -y, sin - ful soul, 
' 2, If was lost in dark-est night, but my soul be-held the light, 
3. WhenI heard His wel-come voice, how it made my heart re-joice, 
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When the hand of love touchedme; And my heart that had been sad 
When the hand of love touchedme; Greatde-spair had filled my heart, 


When the hand of love touchedme; When thro’ grace He made me whole 
cae Cees : 
pear pers 
















found a songthat madeit glad, Whenthe hand of love touched me. 
but how soon it did de-part, Whenthe hand of love touched me. 
how His glo-ry filled mysoul, Whentbe hand of love touched me. 




















When the hand of love touched me, Whenthe handoflovetouchedme, I could 
. touched me, touched me, 
eral hein 
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No. 4. | The King’s Business. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Dr. E. T. Cassel. WcHOSIANG UGGS Flora H. Cassel. 












1.1 am a é stran-ger here, with-in a for -eign land; My homeis ; 
2. This is the King’scommand: that all men, ev - ’ry-where, Re-pent and 
3. My home is bright-er far than Shar-on’s ro - sy plain, E-ter-nal 








far a-way, up-on a gold-enstrand; Am-bas-sa-dor to he 
turn a-way from sin’s se- duc-tivesnare; That all who will o-bey, 
life and joy thro’-out its vast do-main; My Sov’reign bids me tell 
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of realms be-yond the sea, I’mhere on business for my King. 
with Him shallreign for aye, Andthat’smy business for my King. 
how mor-tals there may dwell, Andthat’smy business for my King, 
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2 No. 5...  Govered By His Wings. 


James Rowe. ah oe BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. Henry P, Morton, 























1. Petey: py to-day in the mar-vel-ous love Of Je - sus the 
2. The day of my sin-ning and wan-d’ring is o’er, No lon-ger the 
3. The pleas-ures of e - vil no lon-ger I crave, My mind is on 















| 
kings, I’m do- ing my best for the Fa-ther a- bove, | 
I fear; God’slove will up-hold me; I’m His ev - er- more, 
things a - bove; I’m livy-ing for Him who is a- ble to save, 
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Safe un-der His might -' y eas 


For hap-pi-ness true is here. They cov- er me, they 
Ex - tol-ling His match - less love. 
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cov - er is in - jared tie is the 
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wings of a dove are o - ver me, Andhereshallmysoul a - bide. 
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No. 6. Sowing the Seed of the Kingdom. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY FRED. A. FILLMORE. 
FAS) F. RENEWAL: Fred. A. Fillmore. 


Y 
1. Are you sow-ing the seed ris ie king-dom, brother, In the morn-ing 
2. Are you sow-ing the seed of the king-dom, brother, In the still and 
3. Are you sow-ing the seed of the king-dom, brother, All a - long the 


aed 






























v 
cts and fair? i uy sow-ing the seed of the king-dom, broth-er, In the 
sol - emn night? Are you sow- ing the seed of the king-dom, broth-er, For a 
fer - tile way? Are you sow-ing the seed of the king- “Om, aes vane will 
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heat. of the noon-day’s glare? 
' har - vest pure and white? For the har-yest-time is com-ing on, 
come at the last great day? com- i on, 
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And the reap- ers’ ahs will soon be done; Will your sheaves be - 
soon be done; 
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No. 7. _ Bvery Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E O. EXCELL. ) 
Rev. W. C. Pocie. WORDSIANBIGEIG® B. D. Ackley. 









1, Kv-’ry day the Sav-ior Sends me bless-ings new; Ev-’ry day He 
2, Ev-’ry day Hisglad-ness Fills and thrills my soul, When I let the 
3. Ev-’ry day for Je - sus, This my song shall be; Ev-’ry day for 
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cheers me With aM prom-ise true; Si *ry day He guides me, 
Sav - ior Havecom-pletecon-trol; So my heart is ring - ing 
Je » sus, Whohas ran-somed me; Work-ing for the Mas - ter 
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Lest myfeetshouldstray, As I fol-low Je- sus Ev-’ry day. 
With its sweet-est lay, And its trib-utes bring-ing Ev-’ry day. 
All a-long the way, I will live for a - sus Ey - ’ry pe 
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Sa Saee 
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ae -’ry day His bless-ings new Fall a-round me like the dew; 
On life’s way the vic-to-ry; So a-long my pil-grim way 
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’ Ey-’ry day the Sav-ior gives to me I willserve Him 2 day. 
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No. 8. Sweeter As the Days Go By. 
' James Rowe. Re tea Boake iter Hamp Sewell. 












1. O the love of Je - sus meansso much to me, Keeps my pathway shin-ing, 
2. Precious, lov-ing Say-ior, all a-long the way, Words of cheer and com-fort 
3. He, I know, will keep me, He will hold me fast Till my earth-ly tri - als 














keepsme pure and free; More and more I praise Him, for He seems to be 
I haveheardHimsay, And Hegrowsmore precious to my soul each day, 
be for-ev -er past; He will be, un- til I see Hisface at last, 

















as the days go by, 
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Sweet-er as the mo-ments HAR am 








dear-er as to me He draw-eth near-er, Sweet-er as the days go by. 
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No.9, Tell Someone To-day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. 


& PS, J. P. Scholfield. 
Duet. SOPRANO AND ALTO. 














i. You have a greatSav-ior in glo - ry, Tell some-one to- 
2, A - roundyousome oth-ers are dy - ing, Tell some-one  to- 
3. The joy of sal-va-tion will cheer you, Tell some-one to- 








































For some have not yet heard the sto - ry, 
For Christ and the gos - pel they’re sigh - ing, 
The Spir - it of God will be near you, 
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Tell eee to - day. Tell some-one the sto -ry to-day, 
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Show some-one the way;...... Twill bring your Lord glo- 
heay’n-ward way; 


eae 


— aE SAE PS aN 
AINE RAT SAS (Oa Cee aw AE GE 








are 









































3 es ae ; 
eet a 
Nhe TRA SOA Fd area 
abe Senate as =< eres 
peruse : Toe =e 
ee 


No. 10. My Heart Keeps Right. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Lizzie DeArmond. = AWS RUSO: B. D. Ackley. 
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1. There’sa song of joy, I singit ev-’ry au ea my ev- a sin 
2. As I live for Him each burden seems so light; While He walks with me a 
3, All my doubts are past, I am se-cure at last; Tho’ my strength may fail, my 


: 1a. te Su 
. air peers = Sees sos. 
ae Serer 2 =a See | 


Lord has washed away; Trusting in His word, I yield to His con- Ce 
heart is keep-ing right; In the nar-row way I’m pressing tow’rd thegoal, 
an - chor hold-eth fast; Tho’ I once was lost, His grace hath made me whole, 
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he soles Sree Sere 
Peeps pee 8 ste Sb Sn aie aa 
Since the lov - ing Je-sussaved my soul........... My heart keeps right since 


Since Jesus saved " soul. 
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No. 11. Joy In Serving Jesus. 


WES Rs COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEx. I. E. Reynolds. 
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die There is joy in serv-ing Je - sus, Who was slain that we might live; Oh, the 
4 2. There is joy in serv-ing Je~-sus,Tell-ing of Hislove so true, How He 
3. There is joy in serv-ing Je- sus, Oh, be faith-ful to the end; By and 
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price He paidto save us]—We our all to Himshouldgive. 
spilt His bloodso precious, That the lost might take Him too. There is joy, great 
by we’ll stand be-fore Him, Letus e’er His cause de - fend, 


















ev-er- 





joy, 
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more His prais-es sing; Thereis joy, great joy,..greatest trib-ute to Him 



















e > . = 7 
I hsve Je-sus dwell-ing withme Evy-‘ry hewraf ev- ‘ry day, 
. Tho’ my pathway leads thro’ shadows, I can hear His voive di - vine, 
In this world of liv - ing pleas-ure ““Je-sus on-ly* would I know; 
, xa, 




















- So what-ev- er may be-fall me, ‘All is well,** my heart can say. 
And can feel the loy-ing hand-clasp Of a Fa-ther’s hand on mine. 
Sat - is- fied His steps to fol- low, And His grest sal - ya - tion mow, 
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No. 13. | Love for You and Me. 


a COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN 
Aa aEAE  DALLAB, TEXAS. aint Albert C. Fisher. 





1, What made the Lord lay a - side His glo -ry? Leve for you, 
2. What made Him sad, kept His dear heart sigh-ing? Love for you, 
3. Why still a-bove is He in ~ ter - ced-ing? Love for you, 
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love for me. What is the theme of the earth-ly  sto-ry? 
love for me. What made Him plead for the lost when dy - ing? 
love for is He still for the sin - ner plead-ing? 














































Love for you, love for you and me 
oy ’ 
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love for me, 





Love for you, 









































as broad as a shore-less sea, Love for the lost 






Love 





























and the sad and wear-y, Love for you, love for me. 








No. 14. _O That Will Be Glory. 


, CAHG: COPYRIGHT, 1900. BY E O EXOELL Chas. H. Gabriel. 


WORDS AND MUSIC 






1. When all my la-bors and tri-als areo’er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gift of His in-fi-nitegrace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be there I havelovedlonga-go; Joylike a riv-er a- 










































cs ; 
beau - ti- ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a-dore, 
Heav-en . a place, Just to bethere and to look on His face, 
round me will flow; Yet, just a smilefrom my Sav-ior, I know, 














that will be 
that will 
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glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ryforme; When by Hisgrace 
be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; . 
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No. 15. - Dearer Than All. 


' COPYRIGHT, 1815, BY A. H. ACKLEY. 8, D. ACKLEY, OWNER. ; 
A. H. A, Alfred H. Ackley. 






1. Ye who the love of a mother have known, There is a love sweet-er 
2. Je - sus entreats you in Him to con- fide, Make Him your con-stant com- 
3. Heay-en,with ali of its beau-ty so rare, With my Re-deem-er can 






















far you may own, Love all-suf - fi-cient for sin to a - tone; 
pan-ion and guide; He can do more than the whole world be - side; 
nev-er com-pare; He is the glo-ry tran-scend-ent up there; 
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soul can en-thrall, Je-sus is dear-er, far dear-er than all. 
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No. 16. Follow On. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 
W. O, Cushing, RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION. Robert Lowry. 
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1. Downin the val-ley with my Sav-ior I would go, Where the flow’rs are 

2. Downin the val-ley with my Sav-ior I would go, Where the storms are 

3- Downin the val-ley, or up-on the mountain steep,Close be-side my 
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blooming and the sweet wa-ters flow; Ev-’ry-where He leads me I would 
sweeping and the dark wa-ters flow; With His hand to lead me I will 
Sav-ior would my soul ev-er keep; He willlead me safe-ly in the 
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“S- 
fol low, fol-low on, Walk-ing in His footsteps till the crown be won. 
nev-er, nev-er fear, Dan-ger can-not fright me if my Lord is near. 
path that He has trod, Up to where they sony on the hills of God. 
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I wouldfol-low on! Fol-low!fol-low! I would fol-low Jo - sus! 
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No. 17. _ “Whosoever” Meaneth Me. 


a 
aye J. E. M. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. J EGwin McConnell. 
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1. I am hap~-py to-day and the sun shines bright, The clouds have been 
2. All my hopes have been raised,O His name be praised, His glo - ry has 
3. O what won-der-ful love, O what grace di- vine, That Je - sus should 
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rolled a-way; For the Sav-ior said Who-so-ev - er will, May 
filled my soul; I’ve been lift - ed up and from sin set free, His 
die for me; JI was lost in sin, for the world I pined, But 
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eome with Him to stay. (to stay.) 
blood hath made me whole.(me whole.)‘‘Who-so-ev - er,’’ sure-ly meaneth me, 


now I am_ set free. (set free.) 
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sure - ly mean-eth me, ‘‘Who - so - ev - er,’’ mean-eth me. 
mean-eth me. 
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No. 18. Faith Will Bring, the Blessing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLF. 
e dames Rowe. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. If you need up -lift-ing, if youneed a song, Strength to help your soul to 
2. In some hour unguarded, if the foe as-sail, Tho’ you feel yourweakness, 
3. On the Lord de-pend-ing, sing a-long the way, Naught canev-er harm you 
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tri-umph o - ver wrong, Put your faith in Je - sus, He is true and strong, 
let not cour-age fail; Trust in Je-sus on- ly and you shall pre - vail; 
if He is your ak Lean up-on His prom-ise till the bet - ter aay 
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DvD 
Faith will bring the blessing ev’ry time...... Faith will bring the blessing 


yes, ev-’ry time, 
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“No: 19. “Anchor Your Soul to the Gross.” 


COPYRIGH 
aT pss. - T, 1916, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, 


DALLAS, TEXAS. fe ed pada 
aera reat pera 


1. The cross of Cal-va-ry Is tow-’ ring high, re cross that conquered sin 

2. Its rug-ged trains extend A warn - ing sign, That na-tions ev- ’ry-where 

oe ee cross was planted there, That men might see The wondrous love of God 
faa 
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And bro’t sal-va-tion nigh 
Should all to Christ re-sign. Then anchor your soul to the cross, Where you’llnever 
And look to Cal-va-ry. 
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suf-fer loss; In God’s harbor se-cure You'll forever enaiiesl When anchored by 
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loss;Tho’ the wild waves roll, He will guard an soul, Then anchor your soul to the cross. 
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No. 20. Keep the Heart Singing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
C,H, G. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Ger sacs Sa 


1. We may light-en toil andcare, Or a heav-y sified are With a 
2. If His love is in the soul, And we yield to His con-trol, Sweetest 
3. How a word of love will cheer, Kin-dle hope, and ban-ish fear, Soothe a 
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word, a kind-ly deed, or sun - ny smile; We may gir - dle day and night 
mu - sic will the lone-ly hours be- guile; We may drive the clouds a-way, 
pain, or take a-way the sting of guile; == how a we all may do, 
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With a ha -lo iy de-light, If we keep the heart singing all the Be 
Cheer and bless the darkest day, If we keep the heart singing all the while. 
In _ the world we trav-el thro’, If we keep the heart singing all the while. 
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Keep the heart singing all the Rais Apes py eee the world brighter with a 
sing-ing, singing all the while; bright-er, 
iw 






















































































































Keep the song ringing! lone - ly hours we may be-guile, 
yachts: with a smile; 





No. 21. = You Ought to Know Him. 


; COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
_ H. O, Bevah, W. E. M, HACKLEMAN, OWNER. Wm. Edie Marks. 
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1. I have a Friend—you ought to know Him, He is a Sav - ior 

2. I have a Friend—you ought to know Him, He is a faith - ful 


3. I have a Friend—you ought to know Him, Will you not let Him 
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ten-der and true; Je-sus, my King-- how I a -dore Him! 
Shep-herd and Guide; Sor-row He shares, bur-dens He light -.ens, 
en - ter your heart? Peace He will give you with- out meas- ure, 





And He should he as pre-cious to you. 
Ky -’ry good thing by Him is sup-plied. I have a Friend—you ought-to 
Blessing un- told, that will not de - part. 
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know Him, Will you re-ceive His greeting to-day? 








| a 
eens a eit 


Sf he OT Gs VER! TAS A A 
ten - der - ly plead-ing:— “Tt am the Life, the Truth, and the Way.’ 
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No. 22. The Way of the Gross Leads Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS, H. GASRIEL. 
Jessie Brown Pounds. CORVRIGHY 107; BY BLOC EXELL: Chas. H, Gabriel. 
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bara 
I mustneeds go home by the way of the cross, There’sno oth - er 


2. I mustneedsgo on in_ the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 
3. Then I bid fare-well to the way of theworld,To walk in it 
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this; a shallne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 


trod, If I ev - er\ climb to the heights sub -lime, 
more; For my Lord says‘‘Come,’’and I seek my home, 
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Say - ior 
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the way of ine cross I iy 
Wherethe soul is at home with God. The way of the crossleads 
Where He waits at the o -pen ies 
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home, The way of the cross leads home; It is 
leads home, leads home; 
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sweet to know,as I on-ward go, The way of the crossleadshome. 
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No. 23. ' When Jesus Gomes In. ate 























E. E. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY B. D. ACKLEY. B. D. Ackley. 
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i. When Je - sus comes in, there’s cleansing from sin; His blood mak-eth 
i 2. When Je~suscomesin, a song will be- gin To ‘ring ev- er- 
3. When Je - sus comes in, life’s bat-tle we’ll win; His love will cast 
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whit -er than snow; Tho’ ills should in-crease, He giv-eth His peace; 
more to His praise; He bring-eth a light to shine in the night, 
out ev~’ry fear; He’ll guide us with might,temp-ta-tions to fight, 
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The rose in the des-ert will grow. 4 


And guide us a-right in His ways. ‘When Je-sus comes in, hal - le- 
And spread all a-round us good cheer. 
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lu - jah! ©, well may we sing ‘‘Happy Day!’’ There’s joy in the heart earth 
-be- 
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can-not im-part, For Je-sus comes in LOMSSEAY ole ee 

















No. 24. Have You Prayed it Through? 


Rev. W. C. Poole. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY B. D. ACKLEY. B. D. Ackley. 










1, Have you prayed all night, Till the break of day, And the morn-ing light 
2. Did you pray it thro’ Till the an-swer came? There’s a prom-ise true 
_ 8. As the Mas-ter prayed In the gar-den lone, Let your prayer be made 





Drove the dark a- way? Did you lin - ger there, Till the morning dew, In pre- 
For your faith to claim; At the place of prayer Je-sus waits for you, Did you 
To the Fa-ther’s throne; If you seek His will He will an-swer you; Are you 
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vail - ing prayer—Did you pray it through? 

meet Him there, Did you pray it through? Did you pray till the an -swer 

trust-ing still, Have you prayed it through? 
oN 








came, Did you plead in the Say-ior’s name? Have you 
till it came, in His name? 
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prayed all night till the morn-ing light, Did you pray till the an-swer came? 





eNO. 25. In the Blessed By and By. 





COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O- EXCELLs f q 
Mrs. C. H. M. WORBECNNE NRUGIC? Mrs. C. H. Morris, ; 
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a 1. Do you oft-enwear-y and dis-cour-aged grow With the bur-dens 


: _ 2. Doesthejour-ney oft seem wear-i-some and long Ere at last you 


4 3. Just a fewmoretoil-ing days for you and me, Till our life’s work 
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you are called to bear? Do you sometimes long de-liy - er-ance to know | 
reach the shin-ing goal? Do yousometimes long to join the blood-washed throng 
here on earth be done; Crowded full of will-ing serv-ice let them be, 







From the sorrows and the heartaches here? 
In the bless-ed homeland of the soul? By and by a-round the throne we’ll 
Till we hear the Master’s blest ‘‘Well done.” 








End - less me es to our Lord and King, 


Sea 













aie By and by, yes, by and by, 





No. 26. . A Savior of Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. How grate-ful the prais - es we of- fer to-day, To Christ the Re- 


2. What pa-tience to lift us a-gainand a - gain, Tho’ oft- en we 
35,0 Giv-er of faith that in-creas-es our sight, O Rock we shall 
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deem-er we prove; Oe sins, tho’ as scar-let, are ta-ken a - way, 
stum-ble and fall; With ee for our woah and sol-ace for pain, 
ney - er re - move, The en-trance a - bun-dant ay Glo a ve nae 


Ina Duley Ogdon. 
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a Sav-ior of Love. 
His grace is suf-fi-cientfor all. . . . . For He is a Sav-ior of 


For He is a Sav-ior of Love. . - 
a Sav-ior of Love. a 
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Love, . . <A won-der-ful Sav-ior of Hee Sts 0 come and par- 
Say - ior of Love, a Sav-ior of Love; 
bea 


Tabs. 



































take of His mer-cy to-day, For He is a Sav-ior of Love... . 


a Sav-ior of Love, 








No. 27. _ “For You.” 


COPYRIGHT, 1016, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN 
Jn Pes: DALLAS, TEXAS. ; J. P. Scholfteld. 
















1. There’s a hill lone and gray far a - way, From whose height flows a 
2. There the life- blood of Christ flowedfor you, That o’er sin you might 
3. Will you drink from that fountain to - day? Hear the te of the 
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foun - tain for you; There’sa deep _heal-ing stream there to - day, 
have vic - to-ry, That thro’ faith you might have life a - new, 
Say - ior to you; Will you en - ter the safe nar-row way, 
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Where grace rich and free flows for you. 
And from con-dem-na- tion be free. There’s grace flow-ing now for 
And seek by His grace to be true? 
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you, There’s a place ’neath thecross for you; If you'll on - ly be- 
for you, for you; 


lieve and the Sav-ior re-ceive, There is grace fiowing now for you. 
for you. 


No. 28. Will Your Heart Ring True? 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Almeda Hall Tarrant. OR DS KARO SIS E. O. Excell. 


Not too fast. 






1. When your path is smooth and peaceful, And your skies are clear and blue, 
2. When the Conamel bend-ing rain-bow Lays its treas-ures at your feet, 
3. When you think you’re full- y trust-ing In the Sav-ior’s match-less love, 
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You may smile in glad con-tent-ment All the hap-py morn-ing thro’; 
And a field of lov - ing friend-ships Makes your hap-pi- ness com-plete, 
And uh faith you feel the woo-ing Of com-pan - ion - a a- ae 























Ti af - flic-tion’s call is sons ed, And the num-ber rings for you, 
If you meet with sad re-vers-es And the tempt-er fa-ces you, 
If the clouds of doubt as - sail you Will you look be-yond the blue, 








a x 
When the clapper strikes the gong, strikes the gong, Will your heart ring true? 
D. S.—clap-per strikes tie gong,strikes the gong, Will your heart ring true? 
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Will your heart. ring. true? a Are you en thro’ and thro’? Ae the 
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1, When my course on earth 
2. World-ly pleas-ures are 
3. Help me lead the lost 


Open the Gates. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROSERT H. GCOLEMAN, 


DALLAS, TEXAS. I. E. Reynolds. 





is run, Done with all its blight-ing sin; 
but naught, When compared with that I win; 
to Thee, That Thy ways they may he - gin; 











Read- y for the crown 
Heay’nly place with joy 
With Thee, Lord, to ev - 









gates, dear Lord, and —, 


gates, dear Lord, and 





I’ve won, O-pen the gates and let me in. 
*tis fraught, O-pen the gates and let me _ in. 
er be, O- a the gates and let me in. 
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O- pen the gates, dear Lord, and let me _ in; O- pen the 
O- pen the gates, dear Lord, and let me in, O-pen the 





me in; pe serve Thee and 

















No. 30. True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY GEO. ©. STEBBINS. RENEWAL. 
Frances R. Havergal. é Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1, True-hearted,whole-hearted, faithful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Thy 
2. True-hearted,whole-hearted, full-est al-le-giance, Yield-ing henceforth to our 
3. True-hearted,whole-hearted,Say-ior all-glo-rious! Take Thy great pow-er and 
fae 3 e 





















grace we will be; Un - der the stand-ard ex-alt - ed and roy -al, Strong ° 
glo - ri- ous King; Val-iant en-deay-or andlov-ing o0-be-dience, Free- 
reign there a-lone, O - ver our wills and _af-fec - tions vic-to-rious, Free- 










{ 
in Thy strength we willbat-tle for Thee. Peal out the watch-word! si-lence it 
ly and joy - ous-ly now would we bring. 











si-lence 
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of our spir-its re - joic - ing and free; Peal out the 
re-joic-ing and free; 
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ney-er! Song 
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watch-word! loy - al for-ev-er, King of ourlives, by Thy grace we will be. 
loy-al 
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No. 31. Sweeter and Dearer. 
James Rowe. ” COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, 


DALLAS, TEXAS. L E. Reynolds. 











aly How sweet is the love of my Sav-ior and King, For-ev - er my 
: 2. It — light-ens my sor-rows, and troub-le and care, And caus-es my 
3. It gives me a car- ol to sing thro’ the night, And cheers my soul ° 





song it shall be; For day. aft-er day, whileits prais-es I sing, 
path-way to shine; It helps me for Je- sus to do and to dare, 
on-wardeach day; So tru - ly [f trust it till faith end in sight, 


*Tis grow-ing still sweet-er to me. 
And nevy-er will let me re- pine. Tis sweet-er and dear-er each 
And shad-ows have fad-ed a- way. 











bes o remain, and bie Heaven I gain, ah still es wee oe to me. 
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No. 32. With Me All the Way. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 1 
Mrs. N. P. C. OWNED BY R. Hs COLEMAN, DALLAS, Tex. Mrs. Nellie Place Chandler. 


pp Dee te N 
ERRLARDT A i TU SBT — 



















1, There’s a song with-in my heart to-day, (to: day,) And re-joic-ing go I on my 
12. Oh, tbissongshallbe a song of trust, (oftrust,) For His ways are always right and 
3. Thro’ His grace I’}I sing the victor’s song, In His strength, for right be firm and 


vic - tor’s song, 



































just; (and just;) And I do not walk a-lone, since He’s called me for His own, 
strong; (and strong;) Lho’ temptations may as-sail, in His name I shall pre-vail, 
D. S.—Then what e - vil shall I fear, With my Friend and Guide so near? 
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He has promised to be with me all the way. For my Say-ior will be with me all the 
He has promised to be with me all the way. For my Sav - ior will be 
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way! . . . Is the song my heartissing-ing all the day; 3 
with me all the way! Is the song my heart is sing-ing all the day; 
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There’s Room At the Gross for You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY ROBERT JOLLY. 
ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER, DALLAS, TEXAS, Robert Jolly. 





1. The Sav - ior ant the sin - ner meet, At the bless-ed cross of 
2. Does not there come a sense of guilt? And, do you feel your 
3. O can’t youhear the Sav - ior’s rats As there He hangs up- 
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Cal - va - ry; Just lay your sins at Je sus’ feet; There’s 
self con-demned? For your re-demp-tion blood was spilt; There’s 
on the tree? From off your heart He’ll lift sin’s pali; There’s 


fee 4-#l 


CHORUS. 


room at the cross for you. There’s room at the cross for you, 
| for you, 








There’s room at the cross for you; Make sur - ren- der full, com-plete, 


for you; 





lay your sins at Je-sus’ feet, There’s room at the crossfor you. 





No. 34. His Way With Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1869, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J. 
Cc. S.N. USED BY PERMISSION. Rev. Cyrus S. Nusbaum. 






D mY 
1. Would you live for Je - sus and be al-wayspure and good? Wouldyou walk with 
2. Would youhave Him make you free, and follow at His call? Wouldyou know the 
3. Would youin His Kiugdom ae a place of ee rest? Wouldyou prove Him 





ry 
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os . 
Him with - in the nar-row road? Would youhave Him bear your bur-den, 
peace that comes by giv-ing all? Would youhave Him save you, 80 that 


true. each prov -i- den-tial test? Would you in His gery - ice las ~ bor 
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car-ry all your load?Let Him have His way with thee. 
youneed never fall? Let Him have His way with thee. His pow’r can make you what you 
always at your best ?Let Him have His “o with thee, 
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ought to be; His bloodcan cleanse your heart and make you free; His love can 
2 -8- 





No. 35. Take the Home-Path. 


Brown Rowland, A. B. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY SAMUEL W. BEAZLEY, Samuel W. Beazley. 









1. Youhave wandered far on the des-ert lone, And you face an aw - ful 
2. Youhave been al-lured from the peace-ful way By your soul’s re - lent - less 
3. While the chance is yours turn your back to sin, Seek-ing par - don, hum-bly 





























fate, (an aw-ful fate,)For a storm is near and the night comes on—Take the 
foe; (re-lent-less foe;) Let the Sav-ior true take your hand to-day, For He 
SEEN humbly bow;)You’ve asoulto save and acrown to win, And the 
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home-path ere too late. Take the home - path, take the home - path, 
knows the way to go. Take the home - path,..............0e02000% 
time to start is now. i at : 


















Take the home-path, take it now, i the home- an take it now, 
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do not wait;(do not wait;)Take the home - path, Take the 


Take the ia ee A ARRAS hes 
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Take ne home. me ay it now, take the 


Take the home-path ere too Te oe t60 ne 



















Night is com-ing, 






































baeeetii take it now, 


No. 36. Don’t Forget to Pray. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Miriam E. Arnoid. WORDETANDUAMIGIO® Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. When the day is dark and lone- ly, Don’t for-get to pray; 
2. When the sun _ is bright-ly shin- ing, Don’t for- get to pray; 
the bliss this won-drous sr i Will your soul af - ford, 
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Prayer will make your path - way bright - er, Drive Lae clouds a - way. 
Let the Sav - ior share your glad-ness, On your pil- grim way; 
Dwell - ing thus in close com-mun - ion With your lov - ing Lord; 

Sa 
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For your loy- ing heav’n-ly Fa- ther Lis- tens when you call, 
For He longs to walk be-side you, Your most trust-ed Friend, 
Till in Heav’n you shall be-hold Him, See Him face to face 
































And in mer-cy He _ will an-swer, Trust Him for it all. 
And a- bide thro’ storm and sun-shine To your jour-ney’s end. 
And thro’-out ee - ter - nal i - ges Praise Him for His grace. 


a ee eae at 


D.S.-“‘In the se - cret Pies His pres -ence,” Don’t for -get to pray. 
CHORUS. 
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4 
Tell Him all your sor- rows, He will turn your night to day, 
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D.S, 
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Jesus First. Sheer 


x COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, 
_ Mrs. C, H, M. DALLAS, TEXAS. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Since the hap - py day when first be - held Him, thee 
2. In a fall sor - ren - der ie yield -.ed all That I 
3. Whenmy work is done and the gates swing wide For a 









































Stran-ger of Gal - i - lee, He has won my heart from this 
am or I hope to be, As a will - ing sac - ri - fice 
re-deemed by grace, May the first glad sight which shall 
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world a- way, And is fair-er than all. to ie wiieeteks 
to His name, Who has givy-en His life for me....... 
meet my gaze Be a glimpse of His _ bless -ed a Pe a 




















Je - sus first, He is all and in all 
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First in my sery-ice, my life and my love, Hos sus shallev-er be. 
rl ae 4 ‘eoe oes, aah Pe coi ra 
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No. 38. Let Us Pass Over the River.* 


Kate Cameron. R. M. McIntosh. 
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2. Earth hath man-y sorrows, but they can-not last, And ow greatest troubles 
3. When thestormis 0 - ver, sweet willbe the calm; Aft - er life’s long bat-tle, 
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safe on Je-sus’ breast; All our tri-als o- ver, we shall glad-ly sing, 
quick-ly will be past; If we look to Je-sus, He will give us strength; 
bright the vic-tor’s palm; And the cross of anguish which now weighs us down, 
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Grave! whereis thy vic-t’ry? Death! whereis thy sting? 
By His grace we shall be con-quer-ors at length. Tho’ the dark waves roll 
We’ll ex-changein Heav-en for a  shin-ingcrown. 
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rest un-der the shade, rest un-der the shade, Rest under the shade of the trees.’’ 
ho 
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* This hymn was suggested by the last and dying words of Stonewall Jackson. The closing lines of 
$he Chorus are in his own language. 
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‘No. 39. “Just a Little Longer.” 
Mrs. C. H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1016) BY E. 0+ EXCELL Mrs. C. H. Mors. 
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1, Just a lit -tle lon-ger to ae for Je - sus, Days for sarth-ly 
2. Just a lit +tle lon-ger the seed to scat-ter Out up-on_ the 
3. Just a lit -tle lon-ger to lift the fall- en, Pre-cious, nev = er- 
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toil are short and few; Just a lit-tle lon-ger to fight life’s bat-tles, 


har-vest-fields so wide; Just a lit - tle lon-ger thesheavesto gath-er, 
dy- ing souls to save; Just a lit-tle lon-ger to tell the sto-ry, 
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CHORUS. 











And to prove thy-self a sol -dier brave and true, 
Com-ing with re-joic-ing at the e-ven-tide, Just a lit-tle lon-ger, 
And tospeed the mes-sageo’erthe o + cean wave. 
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No. 40. Meet Me There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK, ‘ 
H. E. Blair. IN RENEWAL. * Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1, On the hap-py, gold-en shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the 

2. Here® our fond-est hopes are vain, Dear-est links are rent in twain; But in 


3. Wheres the harps of an-gelsring, And the blest for - ev - er sing, In the 
0 -*& -h&e -*- 
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storms of life areo’er, Meet me there; Where the night dissolvesa-way In - to 


Heav’nno throb of pain, Meet me there; By the riv-ersparkling bright, In the 
pal - ace of the King, Meet me there; Whereinsweet communion blend Heart with 
“+ 
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pure and per-fect day, I am go-ing home to stay, Meet me there, 
cit + y of de-light, Where our faithislost in sight, 
heart and friend with friend, In a world that ne’er shall end, 





Meet me there. 
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Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the tree of life is 
Meet me van j Meet me there, 
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blooming, Meet me there; When the storms of life are o er, On the 

Meet me Lai 
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No. 41. Some Sweet Day, By and By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1012, BY W. H. . 
oie J. Crosby. , ’ H. DOANE. RENEWAL, 





F, T. DOANE, OWNER. W. H. Doane. 
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1. We shall reach thesum-mer-land, Some sweet day, byand by; We shall press 

2. At the crys - tal riv- er’s brink, Some sweet day, byand by, We shall find 

3. Oh, these parting scenes willend, pone sweet By and by; We me gath- 
, 


: ee sun 
et Seth Te eee 2 = 
SS se L) aoe 5 





the gold-en strand, Some sweet day, by and by; Oh, the loved ones watching 
each bro-ken link, Somesweet day, by and by; Thenthe star that, fad-ing 
er friend with friend,Some sweet day, by and by; There be-fore our ween 8 
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ay 
there, By the tree of life so fair, Till we come their joy to share, 
here, Left our hearts and homes so drear, We shall see more bright andclear, 
roe Wher the mists and clouds have flown, Weshallknow as we are known, 







Some sweet day, by ard by. By and by, 


Some sweet day, 
By and by, yes, by and by, 


We shall meet our loved ones gone, Some sweet day, by and by 
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“No. 42. I'll Go Where You Want. Me to Go. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY C. E, ROUNSEFELL. 
Mary Brown. GEERT GERMESIGN Carrie E, Rounsefell. 


See 


1. It may not be onthe mountain’sheight, Or o - ver the storm-y sea; 
2. Per-haps to-day there are lov-ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak; 
3. There’s sure-ly somewhere a low-ly place In earth’s harvest-fields so wide, 
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f may not be at the bat-tle’s front My Lord will have need of me; 
ee may be now, in the paths of sin, Some wand’rer whom I should seek. 
Where I re la - bor thro’ life’ ae For Je-sus, the Cru- ci - fied. 
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But if by a Ak small voice He calls To paths I pcr not know, 
O Sav-ior, if Thou wilt be my Guide, Tho’ dark and rugged the way, 
So, trust-ing my all wn-to Thycare,I know Thoulov-est me! . 







































































































1’ll answer, dear Lord, with my hand in Thine, I’ll go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall ech - 0 the message sweet, I’ll say what you want me to say. 
Tl do Thy will with a heart sin-cere, I’llbe what you want me to be. 
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No. 43. We Will Talk It O’er Together By and By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. WORCE OGIO’ Mrs. C. H. Morris. 














= 
1. We are trav’ling home to Heay-en by the straight and narrow way, Which the 
2. There with Mo-ses and E -li- as, and with Pe-ter and with Paul, We’llre- 

8. We will look back o’er the jour-ney by our heav’nly Father planned, Knowing 







~~ ere ~o* 
saints and mar-tyrs have be-fore us trod; In the cross of Christ we 
count the triumphs of re-deem-ing grace; Best of all, we'll see our 
that His will was best for you and me; And the things which here per- 
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glo= ry as we jour-ney day by day, Press-ing on-ward to the 
Sav-ior, hail and crown Him Lord of all, And u = nite His praise to 
plex us, which we can-not un-der-stand, In that glorious day of 





y-v 
D. S.—come, and have reached our heav'nly home; We will talk it o'er to- 
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cit - y of our God. We will talk it o’er to-geth-er by and by,...... 
_ sing thro’ end-less days. 
_ days made plain will be. by and by, 
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geth-er by and by. 
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No. 44. Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF F. T. DOANE. WwW. H 
o Th. Doane. 


Fanny J. Crosby. 









1, Safe in thearms of Je - sus, Safe on His gen-tle breast, 
2. Safe in thearms of Je += sus, Safe from cor-rod-ing eare, 
8. Je - sus, my heart’sdear ref - uge, Je-sus has died for me; 
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CHo.—Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His gen-t 





There by Hislove o’er-shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 
Safe from the world’s temp-ta - tions, Sin can-notharm me_ there. 
Firm on theRock of A = ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. 
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There by His love o’er-shad - ed,  Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 





Hark! ’tis the voice of ans gels, Borne in a song to me, 
Free from the blight of sor-row, Free from my doubts and fears; 
Here let me wait with pa-tience, Wait till the night is o’er; 
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O - ver the fields of glo -ry, O-+ ver the jas-per sea, 
On-ly a fewmore tri - als, On- ly a few more tears} 
Wait till I see the morn-ing Break on the gold-en shore. 
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No. 45. A Sons of Gheer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL. 





Rev. Henry Moser. aGROSIAUBYRTUGIC? E. O. Excell, 
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1. In songs of praise and glad re-frain We lift _our hearts to - day, 
2. The ten-der mer-cies of our God, Therich-es of His grace, 
3. Let all. u-nite on this glad day, And sing with one ac ~- cord; 
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And hon - or Him who thro’ the year Hath been our guide al - way. 
Have sat - is~- fied our long -ing souls, And tuned our hearts to _ praise, 
Let in - cense . thanks-giv-ing rise Un-to our Sav - ior, Lord, 
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CHorus. 
*God bless..... our school,.... Our homes.... so dear; 












God bless our loved,ones, bless ovr school, God bless our homes so dear; 
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And may thisday bring to us all Avstore of hope and cheer, 
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No. 46. Love Is the Theme. 


| COPYRIGHT, 1618, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 
A.C.P. To my friend, L, B. Jones. Albert C. Fisher, 
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~~ 
1. Of the themesthatmen have known, One su-preme-ly stands a - bone; . . 
2. Let the bells of Heav-en ring, Let thesaints their trib-ute bring,. . 
3. Sincethe Lord my soul un- bound, I am tel-ing aH a - round.. 
& of old when blind and lame Tothebless-ed Mas-ter came,. . 

<r 
















_ Thro’ the °-¢es it has shone,—’Tis His won-der-ful,won-der-ful love. 
~~ Let thewo. iprais-es sing ~= For His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love. 
© Par-don,peace. joy _are found In His won-der-ful,won-der-ful love. 
~~ §in - ners, call ye on His name,—Trust His won-der-ful,won-der-ful love. 
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No. 47. 


Kept for Jesus. 


* COPYRIGH le ' 
Eaith G. Cherry. Oe Se se nae © Mie 9.7 TAs Senay, 









1, Oh, to 
2. Oh, to 
3. Oh, to 
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Kept from the world un-spot-ted, Tread-ing where Je ~ sus 
_‘*Kept’’ for the Mas-ter’s pleas-ure; ‘‘Kept’’ for the Mar Meee use. 


Kept, to be His ir - ev - er, Kept, 
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be ‘‘Kept for Je - sus!’’? Kept, by the pow’r of God; 
be ‘*Kept for Je - sus!’? Serv-ing as He shall choose; 
be ‘‘Kept fer Je - sus!’’ Kept from the world a - parts 
be ‘Kept for Je - sus!’? Oh, to be all His ownl 


trod. 
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in mind and spir - it, Gen- tle and pur . heart. 
to be Hi a - lonel ~ 
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I would be 


‘nothing, nothing, nothing;’? Thoushalt be ‘‘all in all.’ 
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No. 48. Just When | Need Him Most. — ss, 


COPYRIGHT, 1908 BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, E, 0, EXCELL, Chas. H, Gabriel. 


Rev. Wm, Pool, 








1, Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal-ter, just when I fears 
2. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is true, Nev-er for-sak -ing all the way thro’; | 
3. Just when I need Him, Je-sus isstrong, Bearing my burdens all the day longs 
4, Just when I need Him, He is my all, An-swer-ing when up - on Him I call; 
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Read-y to help me, read-y to cheer, Just when I need Him most. 
Giv-ing for bur-dens pleas-uresa - new, Just when I need Him most. 
For all my sor-row giv-ing a song, Just when I need Him most, 
Ten-der - ly watch-ing lest I should fall, Just when I need Him most, 
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Some One Who Knows. 


COPYRIGHT, 1016, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 
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1. How man-y are lost in the darkness, With spirits whose sorrow o’er-flows; 
2. Go forth to the need-y and love them With something of Je-sus’ own love, 
3. They’re waiting, perhaps,for your coming; You surely will has-ten to go, 

4, Wher-ev-er are sin-ners a-round you, By woe or temptation o’er-thrown, 
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They know not of Christ or salvation,—Ah! some one must tell them who knows. 
And win them to share in His king-dom, Of gladness and glo-ry a - bove. 
And teach them of life ev -er-last - ing, The wonderful Gos-pel you know. 
Oh, bid them take freely God’s blessing, Make Jesus the Com-fort-er known. 
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- let the Light shine, tell the message divine, For some one must tell them who knows. 
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No. 50. Help Somebody To-day. 
Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Ketanidinaa Chas, H. Gabriel. _ 









1. Look all around you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y 
2. Man-y are wait-ing a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
3. Man-y have bur-dens too heav-y to bear, Help some-bod-y to- day! 
4, Some are discouraged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y _ to - day! 












Tho’ it be lit-tle—a neigh-bor - a deed—Help some-bod-y re day! 
Thou hast a mes-sage,O let it be heard, Helpsome-bod-y to - day! 
Grief is the por-tion of some ev- ’ry-where, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
Some one the jour-ney to Heay-enshouldstart, Help some-bod-y to - day! 





Help some-bod-y to-day,.... Some-bod-y a-long life’s way;.. 
to - “dey, 
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homeward way; 
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No. 51. Just One Step At a Time. 
\ James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


WORDS AND MUSIC. Albert C. Fisher. 





1.1  nev-er fear when night is near And hard the hill to climb; 
2. As-sured that He will care for me, I’ll trust His love sub - lime, 

3. His way I choose and shall not lose The path to that fair clime, 
4, My trust-ing sou! will reach the goal, And hear the home bells chime, 





H- noughfor me if I but see 
And press a-long,with sigh, or song, Just one step at a time. 
For He will show the way to go, Just one step, just one step at a time. 
Tho’ I but see, made bright for me, 
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Just onestep at a time, Just one step at a time; 


Just one step, one step at a time, Justonestep,one step at a time; 
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Just one step at a time. 
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No. 54.. Jesus Will! © 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLF. 
Ina Duley O&don. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 









1. Who will o-penmercy’sdoor? Je-sus will! Je-sus will! 
2. Who can take a-way my sin? Je~-sus willl Je-sus will! 
3. Whocanconquer doubts and fears? Je - sus will! Je-sus will! 


4, Who will bemy dearest Friend? Je - sus will! Je-sus will! 
Je - sus will! Je - sus will! 















As for par-don I im-plore? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl — 
Make me pure, with-out, with-in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 
Share my joys and dry my tears? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
Love and keep me to the end? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 








Je - sus will, Je - sus will! Yes, your lov-ing Sav-ior will; 
sure - ly will; 








~ 'Y 
Ye NS NT} Ge pissy 
Ah.” a aaa | 4 So emenleny EEE Pe seeiseaearal & 
fax V SS yA e ai 3 oe Se ira tS B 
—pr + al aa S Eel By x td 


He will each and ev - ’ry need ful- fill, Je-sus, bless-ed Je ~- sus will! 
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No. 55. God Is Not Far Away. 


! 





COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. 


T. O. Chisholm. Henry P. Morton. 

















1, Not a-lone in Heav’na-bove Dwells the Fa-ther whom we love, 
2. Near- er still than dear - est friend, Need-ed strength and help to lend; 
3. When the heav-y bur-denspress In _ our grief and lone - li- ness, 
4, Wondrous mys-ter - y of grace! Tho’ we can-not see His face 






—the 7 
ay Sot ea goer beat acne 


2 ee 
L mw 








For in Him we live and move—God is not far a - way 
All our jour-ney to at-tend, God is not far a - way. 
Let us know in our dis- tress, God is not far a - way 
All the time in ev - ’ry place, God is not far a - way. 
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Not far a- way, not'far a-way, In dark-est night or brightest day; 




















Cae aeert a =e = ME A Ma E'S eT 


No. 56. The Touch of His Hand on Mine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 














Jessie Brown Pounds. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Henry P. Morton. 
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1. There are days so dark that I seek in vain For the face of, my 
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the 
3. When the way is dim, and I can-not see Thro’ the mist of His 
4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a-lone Where the pow-ers of 





So 



























Friend Di - vine; But tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there to guide 
world I pine; But He draws me back to the up - ward track 
wise de - sign, How my glad heart yearns andmy faith re - turns 
death com- bine, While the dark waves roll He will guide my soul 
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By the touch of His hand on mine. Oh, the touch of His hand on mine, 


on mine, 



































Oh, the touch of Hishand on mine! There is grace and pow’r, in the trying hour, 
on mine! 
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No. 57. Why Should He Love Me So? 


Rev. A. H. Ackley. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY B. D. ACKLEY. 


. D. Ackley. 









1. What great compassion Christ has shown, Why should He love me so? 
2.1 owe Him more than I can pay; WhyshouldHe love me so? 
3. If I should false and sin- ful be, Whyshould He love me so? 
4. In life, in death, to Him I’ll cling, Why should He love me so? 













No — great-er love the world has known, Why should He love me so? 
My debt is grow-ing day by day, Whyshould He love me so? 
There’s naught can change Hislovefor me, | Why should He love me so? 
He is my Sav-ior, Lord and King, Why should He love me so? 

















It was for me He bled and died, O, why should He love me so? 
love me so? 





No. 58. Your Best Friend is Always Near. 


Isabel C. Allam. So WORDS ANOTMEN OTs, E. O. Excell. 







1. When the shad-ows’round you gath-er, When the day is long and drear, 
2. When your cour-age al-most fails you,When youneed a word of cheer, 
3. When your fond-est hopes have perished,When so free-ly falls the tear, 
4, When the val-ley of theshad-ow You are tread-ing, do not fear; 
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In the morn-ing, or at mid-night, Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
There is One who will not leave you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 


He who knows and feels your sor-row—Your best Friend—is al-ways near. 
_ One there is who will go with you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
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Al-ways near, al- ways near, Your best Friendis al- ways near; 


He is al-waysnear, He is al-ways near, 
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In your glad-ness, in your sad-ness, Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
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No. 59. | Nobody Knows But Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. 
o 


Frances Ridley Havergal, alt. Rev. Jackson Leslie, 
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1, No- bod-y knows but Je - sus,—’Tis but an old re = frain, 
2. No~ bod-y knows but Je - sus,—’Tis mu-‘sic for to - day, 
3. Bur-dens might be so heavy -y That dear ones could not bear 
4. No- bod-y knows but Je - sus: My Lord, I bless Thee now 
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But it is new to my heart, Now as it comes a - gain. 
And thro’ the hard- est tri - als, Helps me, a-long the way. 
To know the bit - ter heart-aches They could not come and share. 
For the great gift of sor - row, That no one knows but Thou. 
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No - bod-y knows but Je - ‘sus: Is it not bet-ter so, 
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That no ong else but Je - sus, My own dear Lord,shall know? 
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No. 60. This My Plea. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. 0. EXCELL. 
Fanny J. Crosby. WORDS AND MUSIC. 








1. What I am, Thine eye can see, Yet I come,O Lord, to Thee: 
2. As I am, I seek Thy face, Kneel-ing at the door of Grace; 
8. As I am, O  bless-ed Lord, I be-lieve and trust Thy word; 
4. Lost, but found, my sins for-giv’n,Childof God and heir of Heav’n; 









Tho’ my sins are crim-son red, Yet for me Thy blood was shed. 
O  for-give this heart of mine, Cleanse menow and seal me Thine. 
Let mysoul no lon-ger roam, Take,O take the wan-d’rer home. 
Lost, but found, what joy is mine! Thou dost cleanse and keep me Thine, 
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I may cast my- self on Thee, 
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Je- sus, my Re-deem = er, 
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No. 61. Go Tell of His Love To-Day. 


\ 
D. R. W. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN; 
DALLAS, TEXAS. Daniel R. Wade. 









G2 be the dear Sav-ior is pre-cious to you, Go tell it to-day, go 
2. Tell of the Sav - ior who rose from the graye, Go tell it to-day, go 
3. If when in sor- row He com -forts your soul, Go tell it to-day, go 
4. When Je-sus gave up His life on the cross, Go tell it to-day, go 
































tell it to-day; Tell what His love un- to oth-ers will do, Go 

tell it to-day; Tell how He suf-fered dear sin-ners to save, Go 
tell it to-day; Tell how He guid-ed you in- to His fold, Go J 
tell it to-day; That by His dy - ing, death’s pow-er was lost, Go it 
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tell of His love to - day., a tell it, gotell it, Tell of His won-der-ful 
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No. 62. My Gounselor. e ui 


COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY E. 0. EXCELL. , , 
Miriam BE. Arnold, WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel. 







‘1. ‘‘He will guide me with His coun-sel’? When the shad-ows cloud my way; 
2. ‘‘He will guide me with His coun-sel;’’ All the way to Him is known; 
3. ‘‘He will guide me with His coun-sel’?—WondrousCoun-sel-or is Hel 
4. ‘‘He will guide me with His coun-sel’’ While I lean up-on His arm; 
















GP a ae Pe eT ESP ages) Gres) 

ERGO Cel ay ED) [a SS Se a 8 A) A 
Bae SOD nas 

| a Pea, ED eS CRT 









I willbring to Him my tri-als, He can turn my night to day. ~ 
He will give mestrengthand wis-dom, For He car-eth for His own. © 
Rest my soul, up - on His prom-ise Tomakeknown Hiswill to me. 

He has prom-ised grace suf - fi- cient, Nothing, therefore, need a - larm. 
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No. 63. As a Volunteer. 


7 COPYRIGHT, 1 eo He ° 
W. S. Brown. Oe Ea coien oe Chas. H. Gabriel 
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1, A call for loy-al soldiers Comes to one and all; Soldiers for the con-flict, 
2. Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow’r, Soldiers who will serve Him 
3. He calls you,for He loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken, 
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And when the war is o-ver, And the vic-t’ry won, When the true and faithful 
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Will you heedhe call? Will you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y cheer, 
Ey-’ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you, He is ev-er near; 
Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in accents clear, 
Gather one by one, He willcrownwith glo-ry All who there ap-pear; 


D. S.—Je - sus is the Cap-tain, We will nev-er fear; 


FINE. 






CAOBDS. 


7208 WS RE ee ee Ee 


ee ete 


Will you be en-list-ed As a vol -un- teer? 


true! Oth-ers have en-list-ed, Why not you? 


O why not? 





No. 64. Take the Name of Jesus With You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY We H. DOANS. RENEWAL. 
Mrs. Lydia Baxter. W. H. Doane. 
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1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe; 
2. Take the nameof Je-sus ev - er As _ ashield from ev-’ry snare; 
3.0 the preciousnameof Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy, 
4, At the nameof Je-susbow-ing, Fall-ing prostrate at His feet, 
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So 


It will joy andcom-fort give you, Take it then, where’er you go. 

If temp-ta- tions round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer. | 
When His lov-ing arms re-ceive us, And Hissongsourtonguesem-ploy! | 
King of kings in Heav’n we’ll crown Him, Whenour jour-ney is com-plete. 
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CHORUS. 


Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of Heav’ns 
Precious name, O how sweet! 


Precious name, Ohow sweet! Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n. 
Precious name, 0 how sweet, how sweet! 





No. 65. I Would Be Like Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY E, O. EXCELL. 


James Rowe. WORDS AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley. 
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1, Earth-ly pleas-ures vain-ly call me; I would be iike Je - sus; 

2. He has bro-ken ev-’ry fet-ter, I would be like Je = fsus; 

3. All the way fromearth to Glo-ry, I would be like Je - sus; 

4, That in Heay-ea He maymeet me, I would be like Je - sus; 
would be like Je-snss 
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Noth-ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; I would be 
That my soul may serve Him bet - ter, I would be like Je - sus, 
Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto - ry, I would be like Je - sus, 
That His words ‘‘Welldone’’ may greetme, I would be 


Be like Je-sus, thissmy song, In thehomeand in the throng; 


I would be like Je 


No. 66. _ The Love - Song. 


USED BY PERMISSION OF J. G. DAILEY, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. 


J. G. D. J. G. Dailey. 














1. Why did my Sav-ior come to earth, And to the hum-ble go? 
2. Why did He drink the bit-ter cup Of sor-row, pain and woe? 
3, And now He bids me look and live, And by Hisgrace to know 
sus comes Ill sing His praise, And then. to glo - ry go, 
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Why did Hechoosea low -ly birth? Be-cause He loved me so! 
Why on the cross He lift-ed up? Be-cause He loved me so! 
A home in glo-ry He will give, |Be-cause He loved me so! 
And reign with Him thro’ end-less days, Be-cause He loved me sol 





CHORUS. 
Bape at Te Sa pa 
Paso a be Ge eee 
Cy? ee Y oa : 


He loved.... me_ s0, 
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No. 67. Just Such a Friend is Jesus. 


Mrs. Cc, H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 






#1, Oh, who has not felt that the cares of earth Were more than man’s strength could bear, 
2.Oh, who has not felt the dark stain of sin Like crim-son up-on his soul, 
#3. When those that we love have been snatched away, And walk no more by our side, 
44. Thou Friend of the friendless, so kind and true, Thou Sav-ior of sin - ners lost, 















And longed for a friend who could understand, And all of life’s bur-dens share? 
And sought for a friend who had pow’r to free From passions which held control? 
Oh, where is the One who will dear-er be Than all of earth’s friends be-side? 
?ro-tect us and guide us life’s journey thro’ Till safely death’s stream we’ ve crossed. 





Just such a Friend is Jé - sus, Just such aFriend is Je - sus: His 
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grace doth for-ev-er to sin-ners a-bound; Justsucha Friend is Je = sus. 
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No. 68. The Answering Time Will Gome. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY JAMES M. BLACK. 
Mary B. Wingate. UBEDIey PEAWIGBIONG James M. Black. 
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. Ask what thou wilt, be -liev-ing heart, The an-swer-ing time will come; 
. Ask in the name of Christ thy Lord, The an-swer-ing time will come; 
. God’s Word is sure, it can-not fail, The an-swer-ing time will come; 
. God will not mock be - liev-ing prayer, The an-swer-ing time will come; 
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Pray and be-lieve—that is thy part, The an-swer-ing time will come. 
Rest on the prom-ise of His Word, The an-swer-ing time will come. 
The prayer of faith shall yet pre-vail, The an-swer-ing time will come. 
He knows the bur - den thou dost bear, The an-swer-ing time will come. 
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CHORUS. 
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The an-swer-ing time will come, The eee time will come, 
will come, will come, 














Higher Ground. 


COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. JOHN J. HOOD, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


















1. I’m pressing on the upward way, New heights I’m gaining ev-’ry day, 

2. Myhearthasno de-sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may; 
3. I wast to live a-bove the world, Tho’ Satan’s darts at me are hurled; 
4, I want to scale the ut-mostheight, Andcatchagleam of glo-ry bright; 











Still pray-ing as I onward bound, ‘‘Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.’? — 
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. 
For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saints on higher ground. 
But still 1’ll pray till Heav’n I’ve found, ‘‘Lord, lead me on to higher ground.?? 
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. A high-er plane than I have found, Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground. 
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No. 70. | am Thine, 0 Lord. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY W. H. DOANE. RENEWAL. 
F. J. Crosby. F. T. DOANE, OWNER. W. H. Doane. 
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1. I am Thine, O Lord, Ihave heard Thy voice, Andittold Thy love to me; 
2. Con -se-crate me now to Thy service, Lord, By the pow’r of grace di - vine; 
3.0 the pure de-light of a sin-gle hour That before Thy throneI spend, 
4. There are depths of love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar-row sea; 
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But I long to rise in the arms of faith, Andbe clo-serdrawn to Thee. 
Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, Andmy will be lost in Thine. 
When I kneel in pray’r,and with Thee,my God, I commune as friend with friend! 
There are heights of joy that I may notreach Till I rest in peace with Thee. 


Draw menear- er, nearer,blessed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; 
near-er, near-er, 
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No. 71. | Am Resolved. 


COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY FILLMORE BROS. 
Palmer Hartsouzgh. OWNED BY J. A. LEE & CO., GLENCOE, KY. J. H. Fillmore. 
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m resolved no lon-ger to lin - ger, Charmed by the world’s de-light; 
am resolved to go to the Sav-ior, lLeav-ing my sin and strife; 
am resclved to fol-low the Sav-ior, Faith-ful and true each day; 
am resolved to en- ter the Kingdom, Leav-ing the paths of sin; 
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Things that are high-er, things that are no - bler, These have al-lured my sight. 
He is the true One, He is the just One, He hath the words of life. 
Heed what He say-eth, do what He will-eth, He is the liv - ing way. 
Friends may op-pose me, foes may be-set me, Still will I en- ter in. 











































will has-ten to Him, Has-ten so glad and free; 
I will has-ten, has-ten to /Him, Has-ten so glad and free; 















Je - sus, Great - est, High-est, I will come to Thee. 
Je-sus, Je- sus, 








No. 72. No Night There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO 


John R. Clements. _ GER EVE RERNIGEIONT H. P. Danks. 
Solo or Semi-Chorus. 

















1, Me the land of fade-less day Lies the ‘‘cit - y four-square;”’ 
-2, All the gates of pearl are made In the ‘‘cit - y four-square;’’ 
3. And the gates shall nev-er close To the ‘‘cit - y four-square;”’ 
4, There they need no sun-shine bright, In the ‘‘cit - y four-square;’’ 
































i A nev - er pass a - way, Andthere is ‘‘no night there.’’ 
All the streets with gold are laid, Andthere is ‘‘no night there.’ 
There life’s crys - tal riv-er flows, Andthere is ‘‘no night there.’’ 
For the Lamb is all the light, Andthere is ‘‘no night there.’’ 
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Godshall‘‘wipe a-way alltears;’’ There’sno death, no pain, nor fears; 

|Godshall‘‘wipe a - wayalltears;” There’s nodeath,no pain, nor fears; 
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And they count nottimeby years, For there is ‘*no night there. ?? 
And they countnottime by years, by years, For there is “no ' night there.” 
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No. Toe 1 Owe It All te Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1815, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. WORDSTANDAMGRICN Mrs. C. H. Morris. 








1. uy fe of Heav’n on Christ isstayed, My sins were all up - on Him laid, 
2. Like as a lamb to slaughter led, He came and suf-fered in my stead, 
3. With groansandtearsandag-o-ny He suf-feredin Geth-sem - a-ne; 
4. To claim Himmine I hum-blydare, And full al-le-giance to Him swear, 
5. My all up-on the al-tar lies— A will-ing, liv-ing sac - ri- fice; 




















v. iSovezes| = 
oe ip FRCS AO So 
SSA De pe paar secon Tae OY ORY "ISSEY VD Ws 
-@- -g-° ae -G-- -9- Fe-- eke Acts ae 


My ran-som price He free -ly paid; I owe it all to Je - sus. 

And once for all His life-bloodshed; I owe it all to Je = sus. 

For time and for e-ter-ni-ty I owe it all to Je - sus. 

¢ _ And now pro-claim it ev-’ry-where, I owe it all to Je - sus. 
' Tho?’ smail the gift, He’ll not de-spise; I owe ‘ all to ye ~ sus, 


Croan. 










For me the thorn-y crown; He wore, For me the cru = el cross He bore; 
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He paid my debt, I’ll not for-get, 
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No. 74. My Ghoice. 


¢ Mrs. C, HM. wea sth DS a et Mrs, C. H. Morris. 
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1. Oth-ers may choose this vain world if they will, I will fol - low Je - sus; 
2. Full-y and free-ly the choice I have made, I will fol - low Je = sus; 
3. Walking by faith where my eyes can-not see, will fol - low Je = sus; 
4, Fair-est of all in ten thousand is He, will fol - low Je - sus; 








WH 
All else for-sak-ing, willcleaveto Him still, I will fol - low tim. 
All on the al-tar for Him I have laid, I will fol -low Him. 
Holding the handthat waswounded for me, 1 will fol -low Him. 
Till in. His glo-ry the King I shall see, I will fol -low Him, 











When-so -ev - er He needs me, Where-so - ev -er He leads_ me, 





What -so-ev-er He bids me do, I will be true to Je = sus, 
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No. 75. Some Sweet Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY ROBERT MH. COLEMAN. 
LE. R. DALLAB, TEXAS: y I. E. Reynolds. 
Oo [ral gece cata Las Di a baa 
ss 
J 22S Boe asaree a a ra] 
ay Eo BaD ae a =e 
“33+ Sts om 


1, There is a land our eyes shall see, Some sweet Ag some sweet day; 
2. Fromcareand toil weshall be free, Somesweet day, some sweet day; 
3. A - round the throne we’ll sing His praise, Some sweet day, some sweet day; 
4, We’ll meet the loved ones gone be - fore, one sweet sek some sweet day; 
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Where we shall dwell, dear Lord, with Thee, Some sweet day, some sweet day. 
EK - ter-nal joy in Heav’n’twill be, Some sweet day, some sweet day. 
A - loud the great ho-san-nas raise, Some sweet day, some sweet day. 
To know and greet themas of yore, Some sweet day, some sweet day. 
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Some sweet day,.... somesweet day,....  Weshall dwellin ‘‘Glory- Land;’’ 


Some sweet day, yes,, some sweet day, 
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Somesweet day,.... some sweet day,.... With the ransomed we shall stand. 
Some sweet day, yes, some sweet day, 
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No. 76. Let Jesus Gome Into Your Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR. 
Cc. H. M. GecotaineaMieslene Mrs. C. H. Morris. 








1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je - sus come 
2. If ’tis for pu-ri- ty now that you sigh, Let Je - sus come 
3. If there’s a tem-pest your voice can-not still, Let Je - sus come 
4. If youwouldjoin the glad songs of the blest, Let Je - sus come 
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in - to your heart; If you de-sire a _ new life to be - gin, 
in - to your heart; Fountainsfor cleansing are flow-ing near by, 
in - to your heart; If there’s a void this world nev-er can fill, 
in - to your heart; If youwoulden-ter the mansions of rest, 
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o- pen the door; Let Je - sus come in - to ah heart. 
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No. 77. Keep Glose to Jesus. 
J. Le irom WgaMbae Bee Nesate | J. HOOD. John Lane. 
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1, When you start for the land of heav-en - ly rest, Keep close to 
2. Nev- er mind the storms or tri- als as you go, Keep close to 
3. To be safe from the darts of the e - _ vil ° one, Keep close to . 
4. We shall reach our home in Heay-en by and by, Keep close to 
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Je-sus allthe way; For He is the Guide and Heknows the way best, 
Je-sus allthe way; ’Tis acom-fortand joy His fa - vor toknow, 
‘Je-sus all the way; Take the shield of faith till the vic-to-ry is won, 
Je-sus all the way; Where to those we love we’ll nev-er say good-bye, 
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Keep close to Je-sus all the way. Keep close to Je-sus, 


















































No. 78. Loyalty to Ghrist. 


Dr. B. T. Cassel. COPYRIGHT, 1804, 1806, BY E. O. EXCEL. Flera H. Cassel. 
WORDS AND MUBIC. 
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1, From o0- ver hill and plain There comes thesignal strain, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
2. Ohear, ye brave,ths sound That movesthe earth around, Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
3. Come, join our loyal throng, We’ll rout the gi-ant wrong,’ Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
4, Thestrength ofyouthwelay At Je-sus’ feet to-day, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
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loy-al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sicrolls a-Jong, The hillstake up the song, 
loy-al-ty toChrist; A-rise todareand do, Ring out the watch-word true, 
lby -al-ty to Christ; Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu-gle note, 
oe ~al- -ty to Christ; oe gos-pel we’ll Ben Thro’ pane the world’s rion 
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vio-to-ry!”Criesour great Commander;“On!”. . . . We'llmoveat His command, 


great Commander;‘‘On!’” 
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We’ll soon pos-sess the land, Thro’ loy-al-ty, ak Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ. 
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No. 79. Grace to Help Me. 


E. E. Hewitt. oe UVeroke Ghee ee Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. When a con-trite sin-ner to the Lord I came, Peace I found be- 
2. In the dai-ly war-fare that I wage with sin, He hath pow’r to 
3. In my lack of wis-dom, as His work I do, Look-ing to my 
4, Sometimes ros - es spark-le with the dew-drops bright; Sometimes rain-drops 


é —#. 
l@\:% 4 _Al seat are DP SSM p. ae a ot [ere 
Aas oF Sa Da ey a i : 
ANALY, Bat a a PES, id RSA 
TERS San rim E 5 [) psa 











liev-ing in His precious name; Now I’m ev - er proving when for strength I plead, 
give me vic-to-ry with-in; In His might-y Spir-it there is strength in-deed; 
Savior brings me guidance true; Rich-ly will He bless me, as I sow the seed, 

fall a-mid the chill - y night; Thro’ the shade and sunshine He will gen-tly lead, 
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There is al-waysgrace to help me in my _ time of need, 
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D.S.—Thereis al-waysgrace to help me in my time of need. 
CHORUS. ; 
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Grace to help me, O how rich and sweet! Grace to help me at the 
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No. 80. No Grown Without the Gross. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY &, O. EXCELL. 


Mrs. C. H. M. WORDSTAND! MUSIC: Mrs. C. H. Morrts. 
DUET. ‘ 


"to gies So eS ee ee 
Ay ake ty : i 
1. ‘If thou wouldst My dis-ci-ple be, Take up thy crossand fol-low Me;’’ 
2. If lone - lyseemsthe way I take, If foes de-ride and friends for-sake, 
3. For us the cru-el crossHe bore, For us_ the thorn-y crown He wore, 
4, Then joy-ful-ly thecross I take, And hum-bly bear it for His sake 












And where the Lord be-fore has gone, Fear not, my soul, to fol-low on. 
T’ll think of Him who prayedforme A - lone in dark Geth-sem-a - ne, 
That crowns of glo-ry ours might be Throughout a long e - ter = ni - ty. 
Un-til indeath I lay itdown, And go toclaimmy gold-en crown, 
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NEAR Re without the cross,........ No victor’s palm 

There is no crown without the cross, 










>) 
with-out the dross;............ Lived ovat vlast aoe «-... thecrown would 
with-out the dross; Tf I at last 








Wear,......05 Then I the cross........ must surely bear........... 

the crown would wear, Then I thecross, the cross must surely bear. 
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No. 81. Do your Best. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M, WORDS ARR MligIGY Mrs. C. H. Morris. 








2. Fling widethe ban-ner, a-far let it wave; Stand like a he- ro, couse 
8. Trust in the arm of Je-ho-vah a-lone, His is the bat-tle and 
4, Less than our best shallwe of - fer our King? Less than ourbest to His 






bat-tle ar-ray;  Fol-low your Lead-er and haste to the fray; 
ra-geous and brave; Strong in the strength of the‘‘Might-y to save,”? 
we are Hisown; MJHard-ness en-dure, nor the ar - mor lay down; 
feet shall we ire Till in the Home-land the vict-’ry we sing, 














Do your best and follow where He 
Christian, do yourvery bestandfol - low 





leads you; Do your best if at the front He needs you; Till the warfare’s 
where He leadsyou; Christian, do your very best if atthe front He needsyou;Tillthe warfare’s 





o-verandinHeav’n we est,  Christiansoldier, do your best. 
0 - ver andin Heav’n we safe-ly rest, your best. 





ts 
1, Out in the con-flict with Sa-tan to-day Mil-lions sem-ble in 


No. 82. The Light of the World is Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1003, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, 
AP. P. B. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss, 
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1. The whole world was lost in the dark-ness of sin; The Light of the 
2. No dark-nesshave we who in Je-sus a- bide, The Light of the 
3. Ye dwell-ers in dark-ness, with sin-blind-ed eyes, The Light of the 
4. No need of the sun-light in Heav-en,we’retold, The Light of the 
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world is Je - sus; Like sun-shine at noon-day, His glo - ry shone in, 
world is Je - sus; We walk in the Light when we fol - low our Guide, 
world is Je - sus; Go, wash at His bid - ding, and light bi a- rise, 
world is Je - sus; The Lamb is_ the i, in the cit - of gold, 
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CHORUS. 









The Light of the world is Je - sus. Come to the Light, ’tis 








shin-ing for thee; Sweet-ly the Light has dawned up-on me, Once I was 
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blind, but now I can Bee: The Light of the world is Je - sus. 





No. 83. He Included Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HAMP SEWELL. 
Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Hamp Sewell. 
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1, I am so hap-py in Christ to-day, That I go singing a - long my way; 
2. Glad-ly I read,‘*‘Who-su-ev-er may Come to the fountain of life to-day;’? 
3. Ev - er God’s Spirit is saying “Come!” Hear the Bride saying, “No longer roam;” 
4,“Freely come drink,” words the soul to thrill! O with what jcy they my heart do fill! 








































Yes, I’m so hap-py to know and say, ‘‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me_ too.”? 
But whenI read it I al-wayssay, ‘‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me_ too.” 
But Iam sure while they’re call-inghome, Je-sus in-clud-ed me too. 
For when He colada ala -er will,’? Je-sus in-clud-ed me_ too. 




















Je-sus in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in-clud-ed me, When the Lord said 
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‘*Who-so -ev-er,’’ He in-clud-ed me; Je-sus in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in- 




















No. 84. 
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We Shall See the King Some Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. L. E. Jones. 
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the way we jour-ney may be oft-en drear, We shall see the 


2. Aft - er pain and an-guish, aft-er toil and care, We shall see the 
3. Aft - er foes are conquered, aft-er bal-tles won, We shall see the 
4. There with all the loved ones who have gone be-fore, We shall see the 


fe 















































King so 
King so 
King so 
‘King so 











(some day;) On that bless-ed morning clouds will dis - ap-pear; 
(some day;) Thro’ the endless a - ges joy and blessing share, 
me day;(someday;) Aft-er strife is o - ver, aft-er set of sun, 
( 


me day; 
me day; 


me day;(some day;) Sor-row past for-ev - er, on that peaceful shore, 
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We shall see the King some day, (some day,) 
B- 
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We shallshout and sing some day;(someday;) Gathered ’round the throne, 
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He shall call His own, We shalisee the a as day. 
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No. 85. None is Excluded. 


COPYRIGHT, 1017, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. 
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LN is ex-clud-ed, hear ye the call; God’s in - vi - ta- tion 
2. N is ex-clud-ed, no one de-nied, The door of wel-come 
3. None is ex-clud-ed, mer-=cy is free, Christ bought our ran-som 4 
4. None is ex-clud-ed, glo - ry to God! All are in-clud-ed 
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sound-eth to all Sin + ners a-wear-y  wher-e’er they roam; 


stands o-pen wide; Back to the shel-ter of Fa-ther’s home, 
on Cal-va-ry; None is too sin- ful, too far from home, 
‘un - der the blood; Ey ~- ’ry lost sin-ner ‘neath Heay-en’s dome, 
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**Who-so-ev - er will may come.’’ None is ex-clud-ed, all are in-clud-ed, 
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Full and free re-demp-tion for the sons of men; None is_ ex-clud-ed, 
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No. 86. Nobody Told Me of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIELs 5 
Mrs. Frank A. Breck. COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. 0. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 














ma 
1. Would you care ifsome friend youhave met day by day Should nev-er be 
2. Care you not if one soul of the chil-dren of men Shouldnev-er be 
3. Would you care if your crown should be star-less-ly dim, Be-cause you led 
4, ‘ae be si-lent no lon-ger! but ear-nest-ly pray For grace to the 

















told a-bout Je - sus? Are you will-ing that He in the judgment shall say, 
bro’t un-to Je - sus? Or wouldsay in that day when Hecom-eth a - gain, 
no one to Je~+ sus? Make it true that some heart shall not an-swer to Him, 
tell-ing of Je-sus, So that no one can.say on ee great judgment day, 


























‘No one ev - er told me of Je-sus.’?’ No-bod-y told me of 
-& 























Je - sus, No-bod-y told me of Je - sus; So man-y Ihave met— 
+ 
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but they seemed to for- nee To tell me the sto-ry of Je- sus. 
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No. 87. There’s Redemption for You at Galvary. 


ek R. OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. I. E. Reynolds. 
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1. 0 __ the price that was paid to rake you free, Such a won- der-ful 
2. For ’twas His on - ly Son, be-trayed, condemned, Wore a crown made of 
3. When you’re bound by your sin, in dark de-spair, To the Sav - ior re- 
4, Sin - ner, will you not hear the Sav -ior call? Thro’ His grace ev - er 



















haan na naa Fe be, That the Fa-thershouldgive His Son to die? 
thorns, and all ungemmed, By the mob standing ’round was cru - ci - fied: 
turn, seek Him in prayer; Par-don free He will give thro’ Christ our Lord: 


free there’s hope for all—Trust the soul-cleansing blood of Him who died: 
b- ff 
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you at Cal - va - ry, “There? sredemption for you ‘at Cal - va - my, 
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No. 88. Standing On the Promises. 
ee UR KC, Gore Morita Hee SM TORN oT R. Kelso Carter. 



















1, Standing on theprom-is-es of Christ my King, Thro’ e-ter-nal a - ges 

2. Standing on the prom-is-es that can-not fail, When the howling storms of 
’ 3. Standing on theprom-is-es ofChrist the Lord, Bound to Him e- ter -nal- 
4. Standing on theprom-is-es I can-not fall, Lis-t’ning ev - ’ry mo-ment 
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let His prais-es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing, 
doubt andfear as-sail, By the liv-ing word of God I shall pre - vail, 
ly bylove’sstrongcord, O - ver-com-ing dai - ly with the Spir-it’s sword, 
to the Spir-it’s call, Rest-ing in mySav-ior,as my all in all, 
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Standing on the prom-is-es of God. Stand - pe ae - ing, 
Standing on the promises,standing on thepromises, 


























Standing on the prom-is-es of c my Sav-ior; Stand - - ing, 


Standing on the BIG -is-es, 
At at 
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stand - - - ing, ene stand-ing on the prom-is -es of God. 
standing on the prom-is - es, 
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No. 89. ~ He is So Precious to Me, 
c.f G COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIELe 





COPYRIGHT, 1907) BY Ex O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


S 
1. So pre-ciousis Je-sus, my Sav-ior, my King, His praise all the day long 
2. He stood at my heart’s door ’mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait-ed 
3. I stand on the mountain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heavens 
praise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro’ faithin | 










with rapt-ure I sing; To Him, in my weak-ness for strengthI can cling, 
an _ entrance to gain; What shame that solong He in-treat-ed in vain, 
a shad-ow to cast, His smile is up-on me, the, val-ley is past, 
His won-der-ful grace, IZ know shall see Him—shall. look on His face, 
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: For He is so preciousto me. For He i so pre-cious t 
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Precious fo mea so pre-cions to me, i 
peaches Ue ” For Hefis so preciousto me,........  ’Tis heav-en bee | 
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Me My seoneine to know, For He is so precious to 


No. 90. Growing Dearer Each Day. 


In appreciation of, and at his request, this song was written expressly for Gipsy Smith. 
c.H.G. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. HM. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. How sweet is the love of my Sav-ior! ’Tis bound-less and deep as the 
2.1 know He is ev-er be-sideme! E - ter-ni-ty on-ly will 
3. He leads, and I will-ing-ly fol-low Thro’ sor-row or shad-ow or 
4. Some day face to face I shallsee Him, And oh, what a joy it will 
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Vinal 
And, best of it all, it is dai-ly Grow-ing sweet-er and 
prove The width and the depths of His mer-cy, And the truth of His 
sun; For be it thro’ pit - i-lessdark-ness, I can say ‘‘Lord,Thy 
be To know that His love, now so _ pre-cious, Will for- ev - er grow 











































sweeter to z 
in - fi- nite love. Sweet - - er andsweeterto me, . .. . 
willshall be done.’’  weet-er to me, grow - ing sweet-er to me, 

sweeter to 
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Dear - eranddear-ereachday, . . . Oh. won. = der-ful 
Dear-er each day, grow - ing dear-ereach day; Oh, won-der-ful love, 
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love of my Sav-ior, Grow-ing dear - -  ereachstepof my way. 
love of my Sav-ior, Grow-ing dear-er, and dear-er each step of my way. 
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No. 91. | Am Safe. 


GOPYRIGHT, 1016, BY ROBERT M. COLEMAN 
IS EGR2 * DALLAS, TEXAS. : L E. Reynolds. 











am safe from ev - ’ry storm, Christ doth love me 
am safe when troub-les come, With my Say - ior near; 
am safe for - ev - er -more, Thro’ the crim-son flood; 
safe what-e’er be - fall, With a Friend so strong; 
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am safe from ev-’ry harm, For my Lord I know. 


I 

I am_ safe from Sa-tan’s wiles, For my prayer He’ll hear. 

I am = safe and Christ I’ll see, By His pre - cious blood. 
I. am safe for Heav’n and home, With the blood- washed throng. 


am safe, (so safes) I am_ safe, (so  safe,) For my 


In His like - ness I shall 
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No. 92. There'll Be No Dark Valley. 


Willlam O. Cushing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY BIGLOW & MAIN CO, 
USED BY PERMISSION? 
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3. There’ll be no more  weep-i 
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1. There’ll be no dark val-ley when Je 
2. There’ll be no more sor-row when- Je - sus comes, 
ng when Je - 
4. There’ll be songs of greet-ing when Je - 
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- sus comes, 


sus) comes, 
sus comes, 


Ira D, Sankey. 


There'll be 
There'll be 
There'll be 
There'll be 























sigrete, 
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no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes; There’ll be no dark val-ley when 
no more sor-row when Je ~ sus comes; 
no more weep-ing when Je - sus comes; 
songs of greet-ing when Je - sus comes; 





But a 














glo-rious mor-row when 
But a_ bless - ed reap-ing when 
And a joy - ful meet-ing when 
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Je - sus comes To gath-er His loved ones home. 


To gath-er His loved ones 
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There’ll be 












































No. 93. | Jesus Will Help You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY, RENEWAL. 
Wm. Stevenson. ica BY PERMISSION. Rev. Robert Lowry. 


pts =P 


. The Sav-ior is call - ~ ing you, sin = une Urg - ing you now to draw 
. Thro’ Him there is life in be-liev-ing; . Sin- ner, O why will you — 
. The Sav-ior is call-ing you, wand’rer— Points you to man-sions on 

. There’s dan-ger in lon- ger de - lay - a Swift - ly the mo-ments be, 
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sive He asks you by faith to re - ceive Hn - ae will 


die? Ac-cept Him by faith as your Sav - ior; i - sus will 
high; Re-turn to the path that leads home-ward; Je - sus will 




















by; If now you will come, there is mer.- cy; Je - sus will 
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help if vo he Je - sus will Hele you, Je-sus will ne you, 
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Help you with grace from on pt The weak -est and poor-est the 
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Sav -ior is call - ing; Je - i vn help if you Bs 
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No. 94. There is Powr in the Blood. 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, Ne de 
L. E. J. USED BY PERMISSION. L. E. Jones. 










1. Would you be free from the bur-den of sin? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
2. Would you be free from your passion and pride? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
3. Would you be whi-ter, much whi-ter than snow? There’s pow’r in_ the blood, 
4, Would you do serv - ice for Je-susyour King? There’s pow’r in the blood, 














the blood; Would you o’er e - vil a vic - to-ry win? 
the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-ry’s tide; 
the blood; Sin-stains are lost in its life - giv-ing flow; 
the blood; Would you live dai - ly His prais - es to sing? 




















Wonder-working pow’r in the blood of the Lamb; There is 
in the blood of the Lamb; 























pow’r, pow’r, Wonder-working pow’r In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb. 
there is pow’r, 
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No. 95. 3 Pray Yourself Out. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN 
D. R. Wade. Hi SpAUERBe eee | I. E, Reynolds. 










1. Tho’ bil-lows of sor-row sweep o - ver your soul, And toss you, and 
2. When bent by the bur-den of troub-le or care, If you should be 
3. Whenstorms beat up-on you, or foes o- ver-take; And friends do not 
4. What -ev - er be- tide you while here you re- main, Don’t go from the » 














drift you a - bout, Don’t yield to temp-ta- tion, let Je-+sus con- trol, 
tempt-ed to doubt, Cling clo-ser to Je-sus andnev-er de-spair, 
hear when you shout, The Lord will be near you and will not for-sake, 
love-light-ed rout; The bless - ing you need from the Lord you shall gain, 
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Just pray, brother, pray your-self out. 





Je - sus, the Sav-ior of love nev-er doubt; He will be 














No. 96. Send the Light. \ 
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COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


Cc. 4. G. Chas. H, Gabriel. 
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1. There’s a call comes ring-ing o’er the rest-less wave, ‘‘Send the light] 
2. We have heardthe Mac -e-do-niancall to-day,‘‘Send the light! 
3. Let us pray that grace may ev-’ry-where a-bound; Send the light! 


4, Let us not grow wear-y in the work of love; Send the light] 
Send the light! 












|? og 
Send the light!”? There are sould to res~-cue,there are souls to save, 
Send the light]’? And a gold-en of-f’ringat thecross we lay, 
Send the light} And a Christ-likespir - it ev - ’ry-where be found, 
Send the light! Let us gath-er jew-elsfor a crown a-bove, 





Send the light! 
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Send the light}... Send the light. ... Send the light! ... the 
Send the light! Send the light! Send the light! 


bless-ed gos + pel light; Let it shine. ... fromshore to 


the bless - ed gos = pel light; Let it shine 
£ e 














shine. ... for-ey* er-more.....e-. 
Let it shine for-ev - er- more, 
\ oN 


BhOrek 614 ereas 
from shore to shore! 
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No. 97. We've a Story to Tell. . 
Colin Sterne. H. E. Nichol. 
Voices in Unison. 
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1, We’ve a2 sto-ry to tell to na - tions, That shall 
2. We’ve a2 song to be sung to the na = tions, That shall 
3. We’ve @ mes-sage to give to the na°- tions, That the 
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Sav - ior to show to the na = tions, Who the 

















= 
EA) TEED DERG LO | SS 


o = 5 z a ‘RI 
: ; 8 mommy nie. 





turn their hearts to the right; A sto-ry of truth and sweet - ness, 

lift their hearts to the Lord; A song that shallcon-quer e = vil 

Lord who reign-eth a-bove, Hathsent us His Son to save us, 

path of sor-row has trod, That all of the world’s great peo - ple 
; ete nas 
















A sto-ry of peace and light, A sto-ry of peace and light, 
And shat-ter the spear and sword, And shat-ter the spear and sword. 
And show us that God is love, Andshow us that God is love. 


Might come to the truth of God, Might come to the truth of God! 










vy 
dawn-ing to noon-day bright, 


For the darkness shall turn to dawn - ing, And the 
-O- 





eres 
@, BS. AVR 
SG FRR ATI RR 
— 2) 





No. 98. | Make Me a Ghannel of Blessing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY H. G. SMYTH. 
H. G. S. OWNED BY R. A. TORREY. H. G. Smyth, 





a 
1. Is your life a chan-nel of bless - ing? Is the love of God 


2. Is your life a chan-nel of bless - ing? Are you bur-dened for 
3. Is your life a chan-nel of bless - ing? Is it dai - ly 
4, We can not be chan-nels of bless - ing If ourlives are not 

















flow-ing ee you? Are ie tell-ing the lost of the Sav-ior? Are you 
those that are lost? Have you urged up-on those who are stray-ing, The 
tell - ing for Him? Have you spo- ken the word of sal-va-tion To 
free from all sin; We will bar-ri-ers be and a hin-drance To 
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Sav - ior who died on the cross? 
those who are dy -ing in sin? 
those we are try-ing to win. 
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Make me a chan-nel of bless-ing to-day, 




















Tus 
{ ! e 


No. 99. Stepping in the Light. 
COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK, USED BY "Wan. . Kirkpatrick. 





L, H. Edmunds, 
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‘ -ing to walkin the steps of the Sav-ior, Try-ing to fol - low our 
2. Press-ing more closely to Him who is lead-ing,When we are tempted to 
3, Walk-ing in foot-steps of gen-tle forbearance,Foot-steps of faith-ful-ness, 
4, Try - ing to walk i in thesteps of the Sav-ior, ie -ward, still up-ward we'll © 

ae 









Sav - ior and King; aie our lives by Hisbless-ed ex-am-ple, 
turn from the way; Trust-ing the arm that isstrong to de-fend us, 
mer-cy, and love, Look-ing to Him for the grace free-ly promised, 
fol - low our Guide, When we shall see Pr isle King in His beau-ty,’? 
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Hap-py, how happy, the songs that we bring. 
Hap-py, how happy,our praises eachday, How beau-ti-ful to walkin the 
Hap-py, how happy,our jour-ney a-bove, 
Hap-py,.how happy, our ete oy side. 
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No. 100. Rescue the Perishing. 


Fanny J. Crosby. "COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF F. T. DOANE. William H. Doane. 





1. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 
2. Tho’ they areslighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i- tent 
3. Down in the hu-man heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feel-ings lie bur -ied that 
4, Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Du-ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la- bor the 



















sin and the grave; Weep o’er the er-ring one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen - tly: 

gracecan re-store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wakened by kind-ness, 
Lord will pro- vide; Back to the nar-rowway Pa-tient-ly win them; 







Tell them of Je - sus the might-y to save. 
He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res-cue the per -ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate once more. 
Tell the poor wan-d’rera Sav -ior has died. 
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Care for the dy - ing; Je- sus is mer-ci-ful, Je - sus will save. 
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No. 101. True to My Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BYE. O. EXCELL. 


James Rowe. WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel. 











* 1. True to my Sav-ior I 








4. True 
: nee ey ee 
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slain for me; This is my prayer a 4 ne ward go: True to 























Sav-ior in weal or fics 
Say-ior by nightandday. True, true to my Say-ior, True, true to Him, 
Say -ior my soul would be. ©” 

Sav-ior in life, in death. 














want to be, True te the Lambwho was 
2. True I wouldbe to His love di-vine; True to the hope of this 
3. True when re-joic-ing in heart and soul, Truewhenthe bil-lows of 
I would be when the shad-cws fall, Truewhen ex-pect-ing the 


soul of mine; Wheth-er be thorn-y or smooth the way, True to ie 
-sor - row roll; When I am tempt-ed or whenI am free, True to my 
fi - nal call; Truewhenmy bod-y shail lose its breath, True to my 











True, true I would be, True to my Say - ior who died for me. 
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e No. 102. Jesus, Blessed Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. cs GABRIEL. 
Cc. H. G. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 









1. There’s One who can comfort when all else fails, Je = sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
2. He hear-eth the cry of the soul distressed, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
3. He nev -er for-sakes in the dark-est hour, Je = sus, bless-ed Je = sus; 

4, What joy it will be whenwe see His face, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 


















A Sav-ior whosavestho’ the foe as-sails, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
He heal-eth the wounded, He giv-eth rest, Je = sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
His arm is a-round us with keep-ing pow’r, Je - sus, bless-ed Je ~ sus: 
For-ev-er to sing of Hisloveandgrace, Je ~ sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 





Once He trav-eled the way we go, Felt thepangsof de- ceit and woe; 
When from loved ones we’re called to part, When the tears in our an-guish start, 
When we en- ter the Shad-ow-land, When at Jor-dan we trembling stand, 
There at home on that shin-ingshore, With theloved ones igs. on be-fore, 
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Who more per - fect-ly then can know, Than Je = sus, bless-ed Je - sus? 
None can com-fort the break-ing heart Like Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 
He will meet us with outstretched hand, This Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 
We _ will praise Him for - ev - er-more, Our Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 
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No. 103. When | Go Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1013, BY E. O. EXCELL, 





Jennie Ree. Chas. H. Gabriel. 









1, A lit - tle while and then the sum-mer Day, When I go Home; 
2. Workceas-es not in sun-shine or inshow’r, Till I go Home; ° 
3. All’ will be well, and all be hap - pi -ness, When~I go Home; 
4. [’ll meet the loved ones I have lost a-while, When I go Home; 


















*T is lone-some win - ter now, but ’t will be May, When I go Home; Be- 
But in the still-ness of the twi-lighthour, I dream. of Home; And 
The wan-der-ings all o’er, and Jone - li- ness, When I go Home; There 
And, best of all, Ill see my Sav-iorsmile, When I go Home; Oh, 




















yond the gloom of moor and fen I see The wel-come warm of 
when the night-wind moans a-cross the wold I feel no dread of 
will be light at e@-ven-tide for me, The light that nev - er 
what a joy thro’ all e- ter - ni-ty, To sing the praise of 
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those who wait for me, When ] go Home, when I go Home. 
dark, or chill of cold—I dream of Home, i dream of Home. 
was on land or sea, When I go Home, when I go Home. 
Him who died for me, When I go Home, when I go Home. 
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No. 104. The Sheltering Rock. 


Wi BSP: Rev. W. E. Penn. 
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1. There is a Rock in a wear-y-.land, Its shad-ow falls on the 
2. There is a Well in a  des-~ert plain, Its wa-ters call with en- 
3. A great fold stands withits por -tals wide, Thesheep a-stray’ on the 
4, There is a crosswherethe Sav-ior died; His blood flowed out in a 
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burn-ing sand, In-vit-ing pil-grims as they pass, To seek a 
treat-ing strain,‘‘Ho, ev - ’ry thirst - ing, sin- sick soul, Come, free - ly 

moun-tain side; The Shep-herdclimbs o’er mountains steep; He’s search-ing 
crim-son tide, A sac -ri- fice for sins of men, And free to 






































shade in the wil-der-ness. Then why will ye die? O why will ye die? 
drink, and thoushalt be whole.” Then why will ye die? ©O whywill ye die? 
now for His wand’ring sheep. Then why will ye die? O whywill ye die? 
all whowill en-ter in. Then why will ye die? O whywillye die? 








When the shelt-’ring Rock is so near by, O why will ye die? 
When the liv - ing Well is so near by, O why will ye die? 
When the Shepherd’sfold is so near by, O why will ye die? 
When the crim-son cross is so near by, O why will ye die? 














No. 105. Jesus Saves. 


Priscilla J. Owens. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK, 
% 


IN RENEWAL, Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. . 












1. We have heard the joy-ful sound: Je-sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
2. Wait it on the roll-ing tide: Je-sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
3. Sing a-bove the bat-tle strife, Je-sus saves! Je = sus saves! 
4, Give the winda a might-y voice, Je-sus saves! Je - sus saves! 





Spread the ti - dings all a -round: Je saves! 
Tell to sin = ners far and wide: Je- sus saves! Je - sus savesh 
By His death and end-less life, Je- sus saves! Je - sus saves) 
Let the na-tionsnow re-joice,—Je - sus saves. Je = sus saves) 
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Bear the news to ev- ’ry land, Climbthe steeps and cross the waves; 

Sing, ye islands of the sea; Ech-o back, ye o-cean caves; 

Sing it soft - ly thro’ thegloom, When the heart for mer~cy craves; 

Shout sal- va - tion fall and free, High-est hills and deep-est caves; 
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On-ward!—’tis our Lord’s com-mand; Je ~ sus saves! Je = sus saves! 
Earth shall keep her ju - bi = lee: Je = sus saves! Je = sus saves! 
Sing in tri-umpho’er the tomb,-—Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
This our song of vic - to > ry,—Je- sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
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No. 106. I Must Tell Jesus. 


GH 18: BY THE HOFFMAN MUSIC CO. 
icniahinee le eine * Rev. B. A. Hoffman, 









1. I must tell Je - sus all of my_ tri - als; -not bear these 
2. 1 must tell Je - sus all of my troub-les; He is a kind, com- 
3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav-ior, One who can help my 
4. O how the world to o-vil al-lures me! O how myheart is 




















bur-dens a - lone; In my dis-tress He -kind-ly will help me; 
pas-sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de- liv - er, 
bur-dens to _— bear; I must tell Je - sus, I must tell Je - sus; 
tempted to . sin! I must tell Je- sus, and He will help me 
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D.S.—I must tell Je - sus! I must tell Je - sus! 
Fine. 











CHORUS. 











He ev-er loves and cares for His 
Make of my troub-les quick-ly an end. I must tell Je - sus! 
He all my cares and sor-rows will share. 

O - ver the world the vic-t’ry to wi 






eae can help me, Je-sus a - lone. 
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No. 107. Throw Out the Life-Line. 


COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO., NEW YORK. USED BY PERMISSION. 
Rev. E. 5. Ufford. E.S.U. Arr. by Geo. C. Stebbins. 













1. Throw out the Life-Line a-cross the dark wave; Thereis a broth-er whom 
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong;Why do you tar-ry, why 
3. Throw out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men, Sink-ing in an-guish where- 
§ 4. Soon will the sea-son of res-cue be o’er, Soon will they drift to e- 
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some one should save; Some-bod-y’s broth-er! oh! who then, will dare To 
lin - ger so long? See, he is sink-ing; oh, has-ten to-day—And 
you’ve nev-er been; Winds of temp-ta-tion and bil-lows of woe Will 
ter - ni-ty’s shore; Haste then, my broth-er, no time for de-lay, But 
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throw out the Life-Line, his per- il to share? 
out with the Life-Boat! a- way, then a-way! Throw out the Life-Line! 
goon hurl them out where thedark wa - ters flow. 

throw out the Life-line, and save them to-day. 
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‘No. 108. The Ghurch in the Wildwood. 


NEW ARRANGEMENT OF WORDS AND MUSIC 
Ww. Ss. P. COPYRIGHT, 1010, BY E. 0. EXCELL. Dr. William S. Pitts. 
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1. There’s a church in the val-ley by the wild-wood, No  love-li- er 
2. Oh, come to the church in the wild-wood, To the trees where the 
3. How sweet on a clear, Sab-bathmorn-ing To list to the 
4, From thechurchin the val-ley by the wild-wood, When day fades a- 
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tar Ww 
spot in the dale; No place is sodear to my child-hood As the 
wild flow-ers bloom; Wherethe part-ing hymn will be chant-ed, We will 
clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so  sweet-ly are call - ing, Oh, 
way in-to night, I wouldfainfromthisspot of my child-hood Wing my 
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D. S.—No spot is sodear to my child-hood As the 
Five, Cuxorvs. 







lit-tle brown churchin the vale. 
weep bythe side of the tomb. 
come tothechurch in the vale. 
way to the man-sions of light. 






Oh, come, come, come, come, come, come, 
ons 
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lit-tle brown churchin the vale. “Y 
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church in the wild - wood, Oh, come to thechurchin the vale; 
come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, comes 
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No, 109; == The Gomforter Has Gome. 
R. Bottome. COPYRIGHT, WCAIY, BER KIRKPATRICK, Want J. Kirkpatrick. 














1. O spread the ti-dings’round, wher-ey - er man is found, Wher- 


2. The Jong, long night is past, the morn-ingbreaksat last, And 
3. Lo, the great King of kings, with heal - ing in His wings, To 
4. 0 bound-less love di- vine! how shall thistongueof mine To 
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ev - er hu-man hearts and hu-man woes a- bound; Let ev - ’ry Christian 
hush’d the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o’er the gold-en 
ev -’ry cap-tive soul a full de - liv’rance brings; And thro’ the va cant 
wond’ring mortals tell the matchless grace di- vine—That I, a childof 
Pe whee? “dee 
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D.S.-Ho-ly Ghost from heav’n, The Father's promise giv'n; O spread the ti-dings 
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tongue pro-claim the joy-ful sound: The Com - fort-er has come! 
hills the day ad-vanc-es fast! The Com - fort-er has come! 
cells the song of triumph rings; The Com - fort-er has comel | 
hell, should in His im-age shine! The Com - fort-er has comel 























’round, wher - ev - er man is found—The Com - fort - er has come! 


CHORUS. 




















The Com - fort-er has come, The Com~-fort-er has come! The 
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No. 110. ; Jesus, | Gome. 


- WwW. T; Sleeper. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY GEO. C, STEBBINS. RENEWAL, Geo. C. Stebbins, 
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of my bond-age, sorrow and Hehe. Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
2. Out of my shameful fail-ure and loss, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
3. Out of un-rest and ar-ro-gantpride, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
of the fear anddread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
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Yn - to Thy free-dom, gladness and light, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
In - to the glo-rious gain of Thy cross, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
In - to Thy bless-ed will to a- bide, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
In -to the joy and light of Thy home, Je-sus, 1 come to Thee; 
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Out of my sick-ness in- to Thy health, Out ofmy want and in-to Thy wealth, 

Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm, Out of life’s storms and in-te Thy calm, 

Out of my-self to dwellin Thy love, Out of de-spair in-to raptures a- bove, 

Out of the depths of ru-in un-told, In-to the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 
-~-~ 





Out of my sin and in- to Thy-self, Je-sus, I come 
Out of dis-tress to ju - - bi-lant psalm, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 
Up-ward for aye on wings likea dove, Je-sus, I come to Thee, 
Ey -er Thy glo-rious face to be-hold, Je-sus, I come 
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‘No. 111. A Little Bit. of Love. 
To my Friend, Marion Lawrance. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY E. 0. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIG, 
8. 0. B. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. 6. Bxceft. 


1. Do youknowtheworldis dy-ing For a lit-tle bit of love? Ev-’ry- 


3. Down be-fore their i dols fall-ing, For a lit-tle bit of love, Man-y 
4, While the souls of men are dy-ing For a lit-tle bit of love, Whilethe 
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where we hear thesigh-ing For a lit-tle bit of love; For thelove thatrightsa 


souls in vain are call-ing For a lit-tle bit of love; If they die in sin and 
chil -dren,too,are cry-ing For a lit-tle bit of ee Standnolon-ger i-dly 
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wrong, Fillsthe heart with hope and song; They have waited,oh,solong, For a 
bear,Some have sorrows we should share; Shall they falter and de-spair For a 
sbame,Some one sure-ly is to blame For not go-ing in Hisname, Witha 
by, aE can help them if see by3 Go,then,saying,‘‘Heream I,** Witha 
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bp 
lit-tle bit of love. For a lit-tle bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of love. 
lit-tle bit of love? For a little bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of love. 
lit-tle bit of love. With a lit-tle bit of love, Witha lit-tle’bit of love. 
lit-tle bit of love. Witha lit-tle bit of love, Witha lit-tle bit of love. 
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2. From the poor of ev~’ry cit-y, Fur a lit-tle «bit of love, Hands are 


reach-ing out in pit-y Fora lit-tle bit of love;Somehave burdenshardto 


No. 112. When | Get to the End of the Way. 4 


COPYRIGHT 1895, SY CHARLIE D. TRLMAN. 
USED BY PERMISSION. eae D. Tillman. 
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1. The sands have been washedin the foot-prints Of the Stran-ger on 


2. Thereare so man-y hills to climb up-ward, I oft- en am 
3. He loves metoo well to for-sake me, Or give me a 
4, When the last fee-ble step has been ta- ken, Andt the gates of that 
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D. C.—And thetoils of the road will seem noth-ing, WhenI get to ithe 
last verse.— Then the toils of the road, etc. 
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Gal - i- lee’s shore— And the voice that sub-dued the rough bil - lows 
long-ing for rest; But He who ap-pointsme my path-way, 
tri - al too much; All His peo - ple have beendear-ly pur - chased, 
cit - y ap - pear, eke the beau-ti- ful songs of the an- gels 
prt 
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end of the way; And the toils of the road will seem noth-ing, 
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Will be heard in Ju-de-a no more. But the path of that 
Knows just what is need-ful and best. I know in His 
’ And Sa-tan can nev-er claim such. By and by I shall 
Float out on my lis-ten-ing ear; When all _ that now 
Cos 
A — 


) O00 PR NER iad 0 Se A A WS PCS FO SERA BS) 
(e7: Dh ps IDSs bE pO > > 
Pb b D D es eo 
ime anaes = a Sf 


Db »D 
When I get to the end of the way. 
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lone Gal-i - le -an With joy I will fol-low to - day; 

word He hath prom-ised Thatmystrength“itshallbe as my day;” 

see Him and praise Him, Inthe cit-y of wn-end-ing day; 

seems so mys-te-rious Will bebrightand as clear as the day; 
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No. 113. _ Get Ye On to Ganaan. ~ 








| COPYRIGHT, 4917, BY E. O. EXCELL. } 
Mrs. Ida C, Reid. - WORESIAKO Re James V. Reid. 








1. Oh, get ye on to Ca-naan, Don’t die in E-gypt’s sand; There’s 
use to live in bond-age, There’sfreedomfor us all; If 
get ye on to Ca-naan, A - rise, makeup your mind! He’s 
feed you heav’a-ly man-na, With quail a+ long the way: With 
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bread and milk a-bun-dant In that bright,hap-py land. No 

you would take pos-ses-sion, Oh, heed the Lead-er’s (Omit... . ) call. 
faith - ful who has prom-ised,‘‘Nota hoof be ieft be-hind.’’ He’ll 

fire” by night He'll lead you, With a pillar of cloud by (Omit... ) day. 
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I re-mem-ber well the day When He washed my sins a - way, And 
I can ney~-er tell you how, But I have the bless-ing now; And 





























tees 
led me from the wil-der-ness To Canaan’s blissful clime; 
oh, I am so hap-py, oh, So (Omit. ) happy all the time. 
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3 Don’t fear the road to travel, 4 Uh, Canaan is a good land, 
The sea will open wide; A land of running brooks, 
The Lord will safely land you Of fountains in the valleys, 
Upon the other side. Of rills in shady nooks; 
Although you may find giants, A land of wheat and barley, 
‘¢The Lord will fight for you;’’ Pomegranates, rich and fine, 
Just keep your eyes upon Him, With olive-oil and honey ,— ¢ 
He’ll take you safely through. Praise God, these all are mine! 










No. 114. 1 Shall Be Like Him. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
James Rowe. WORDAIAND MUBICLN B. D. Ackley. 
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1. If I am faithful to Je-sus my King, I shall be like Him, Ne like Him, I know; 
2. If Imake known all His glorious love, I shall be like Him, be like Him, I know; 
3. If Ibut trust Him till glo-ry be won, I shall be like Him, be like Hin, I knows 
4. If on the Cru-ci-fied OneI be-lieve, I shall be like Him, be like Him, I know; 
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When in His pres-ence His prais-es ,I sing, I shall be like Him, I know. 
If I am true till He calls me a-bove, I shall be like Him, I know. 
If I press on-ward till du-ty is done, I shall be like Him,I know. 
Clad in His beau-ty Hisbless-ing re-ceive, I shall be like Him, I pase 
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Him, be) like 29... Himsl - know; 
I shall be like Him, I shall be like Him,I know, 






. Him, 1 know; 
I shall be like Him, I know; 





. Shall be like Him, be like . 
I shaii be like Him, I shall be like Him, 











lf I a-bide, 


I (a-bide . . Ev-er close. . . toHis side, . . 

If I a-bide Ev-er close to His side, Ev-er close to His side, 
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| Shall Be Like Him. 
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. Shallbe like Him, I shall be like Him, I know. 


be like Him, I nore 


No. 115. Have Thine Own Way, Lord. 


COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS. 
AAP. if res Geo. C. Stebbins. 











Thou art the Pot - ter; IJ am the clay. Mould me and make me 
Search meandtry me, Mas-ter, to-day! Whit - er than snow, Lord, 
Wound-ed and wear - y, Helpme,I pray! Pow- er—all pow - er— 
Hold o’er my be - ing Ab~-so-lute sway! Fill with Thy Spir - it 
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Aft - er a a While I am wait - ing, Yield-ed and still, 
Wash me just now, As_ in’ Thy pres - ence Hum-bly I bow. 
Sure-ly is Thine! ‘Touchmeand heal me, Sav-ior di - vinel 
Till all shall see Christ on-ly, al - ways, Liv-ing in me! 
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No. 116. His Love Is Filling My Soul. 


J. J. B. 


COPYRIGHT, 1017, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. Jas. J. Bell. 












om S- 
1. My soul is filled with gladness; A song is in my heart; No blind-ing 
2. Howcan the day be drear-y? How can. the shadows fall? I know that 
3. How can I e’er re-pay Him For all His love to me? I can but 






tears of sad - ness Can from my eye-lids start. By faith I now am 
He will guide me, He hears me when I call. What tho’ the storms may 
lift His ban - ner, That oth-ers,too,may see, And dai - ly strive to 






trust-ing This Christ who made me whole, The precious love of Je-sus Is 
threaten? What tho’ the ills be- tide? The precious love of Je-sus Is 
bring some Poor wand’rer to the fold: The precious love of Je-sus Is 


pr 


gece == A —a— 
Ay See = WSssnaa i bs—| ——— 


“CHorus. + 
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mer- cy are fill- ing my soul. My voice I lift in praise For His kind and 
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No. 117. Jesus is Galliné. 


Fanny J. Crosby, © COPYRIGHT, 1011, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS, RENEWAL. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1, Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—Call-ing to-day, er, to-day; 
2. Je-sus is call-ing the wear-y to rest—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day; 
3. Je-sus is waiting,oh,cometo Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 
4, Je-sus is pleading,oh,list to His voico—Hear Him tordiy hear Him to-day; 







Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thouroam Far-ther and far-ther a - way? 
Bring Him thy bur-den, and thoushalt be-blest; He will not turn Thee a = way. 
Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow;Come,and no lon-ger da-lay. 
They who be-lieve on Hisname shallre-joice; Quickly a-rise ard a-way. 















Call = ing to = day! Call - ing to- day! 
Call - ing, call-ing to-day, o-day! Call - ing, call-ing to, 
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Je - sus is call =  ing,is ten-derely call-ing to-day. 
Je - sus is ten-der-ly call-ing to-day, y 
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No. 118. The Blessed Old Way of the Gross. 


Mrs. C. H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1016, BY E. O. EXCELL. Mrs. C. H. Mortis. 


WORDS AND MUSIG. 
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1. If I reach that land of light, where the saints arerobed in white And there 
2.‘*Would ye My dis-ci-ple be,’’ said the Man of Gal-i- lee, ‘‘Kv - ere 
3. With the heav’nly prize in view, here I bid the world a-dien For a 












' YY 
shin-eth one e-ter-nal day; If be-forethe throne I stand, with the 
more thy-self de-ny day by day; Take thy cross and fol-low Me, e- ven 
cross up-on a hill lone and gray; Ps -ry crowns the way I take, as this 
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saved at God’sright hand, I must walk with Him the nar - row 
un - to Cal-va-ry, For sal-va-tion ’tis the on - ly 
choice I free - ly make; i will take with Christ the lone = ly 


a 
Tis the bless-ed old way of the cross,(the cross,)With its pain, self-de- 








| 
lead-eth home to God, ’Tis the bless-ed old way of the cross. 





No. 119. Nothing But the Blood. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY MARY RURYON LOWRY. RENEWAL. 
RL, USED SY PERMISSION. Robert Lowry, 







1. What can wash a- way my sin? Noth-ing but the blood of Je- Bus; . 
2. For my par-don, this I see— Noth-ing but the blood of Je-suss 
3. Noth-ing can for sin a- tone,—Noth-ing but theblocd of Je-suss 
4. This is all my hope and peace—Noth-ing but the blood Je - sus; 
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What can maké me whole a= gain? Noth-ing but the blood of Je ~- sus, 
For my cleansing, this my plea—Noth-ing but the blood of Je ~ sus. 
Naught of good that I havedone, Noth-ing but the blood of Je- sus. 
This is all my right-eous-ness,—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus, 
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i 
Oh! pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow; 


No oth-er Fount I know, Noth-ing but thebloodof Je - sus, 
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No. 120. I've Had a Talk With Jesus. 















Ida Scott Tayior. COPYRIGHT, 18692, BY W. ©. PENN. W. E. Penn. 
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Sr oe ne 
1. I’ve had a talk with Je - sus, I’ve told Him all my care; 
2. I’ve had a talk with Je - sus, His prom-ised peace to share; 
3. I’ve had a talk with Je - sus, We held com-mun-ion sweet; 
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I’ve sought His bless - Ny pres-ence, And dropped my bur - den there; 
We walked by heal- ing wa-ters Thro’ pas-tures green and fair; 
I’ve wp my si and sor-rows, Like Ma-ry, at His feet— 
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And when I eee be - fore Hints felt my spir - it thrill 
His arms of love were round me, a blest in-deed was 1; 
I’ve told him ev- ’ry long -ing Thatthrobbed with-in my breast; 
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To hear His gen-tle whis-per, ‘‘I love thee, peace be still.’ 
And oh, I dwelt in safe- ty With such a ref - uge nigh! 
He filled my soul with com-fort, And gave His peace and rest. 
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I've Had a Talk With Jesus. 








No. 121. The Promised Land. 


Samuel Stennett. Arr. by R. M. McIntosh. 
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Jor-dan’s storm-y hanks I stand, And cast a 
o’er those wide, ex - tend- ed plains Shines one e - 
3. No  chill- ing winds, nor pois’nous breath, Can reach that 


4, Whenshali I reach that hap - py place, And be for - 


ay: ful eye 
ter - nal day; 
health-ful shore; 
ev-er blest? 


-&- -@-s 








eee a | 










To Ca-naan’sfair and hap- py land, Where my _ pos 
There God, the Son, for - ev -er reigns, And scat - ters 
Sick-ness and sor- row, pain and death, Are felt and 
When shall I see my Fa-ther’sface, And in His 
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- ses-sions lie. 
night a - way. 
feared no more. 
bos-om_ rest? 
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D.S.—O who will comeand go with me? : am bound for.the prom-ised land. 
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i am bound for the prom-ised land,...... I am bound for 
promised land, 










the promised land; 





No. 122. | Ghoose Jesus. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HILOEBRAND-BURNETT CO. Samuel W. Beazley. 











1. When I need someone in time of grief, Someone my cheer to be, 
2. When I need someone to guide my soul O-ver the storm-y sea, 
3. When I need help to de-feat the foe, Someone my shield to be, 
4, When all my tri- als on earth areo’er, And thedarkstreamI see, 
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Je-sus I choose, for He gives re-lief, He.is the best for 

Al-ways to Je-sus I give con-trol, He is thebest for me. 
 Al-ways to Je- sus in faith I go, He is thebest for me. 
Je-sus shall bear me to yon-dershore, He is thebest for me. 
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I choose Je - sus when JI need a _ friend,...... 
I choose my Say - ior al - ways 
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What I need Ji know that He will send;...... 
What I need I know thatsure- ly He to me will free-ly send; 


Seca cess 









































I have proved Him, good and true is He;...... 
I have proved Him o’er ando’er, and al- ways good and true is He; 
Sa eS = 
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! Ghoose Jesus. 
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Je - sus, He is the best for me...... 
I choose my Sav-ior dear, of all for me, 





Yes, 
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No. 123. 1 Gave My Life for Thee. 
Francés R. Havergal. COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH Co, P.P. Bliss. - 
=f3Se fea eS ois Fe 
1. I gave my life for thee, pre-cious blood I shed, 


2. My Fa-ther’s house of light, a glo - ry -cir - cled throne 
3. I suf - fered much for thee, More than thy tongue can tell, 
4. AndI havebroughtto thee, Down from My home a - bove, 
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That thou might’st ran - somed be, And quick-ened from the dead; 
I left, for earth - ly night, For wan-d’rings sad and lone; 
Of bit - t’rest ag - 9 - ny, To res - cue thee from hell; 
Sal - va - tion full and wale My par - se ‘and My — love; 
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I gave, I gave my life for thee, What hast thou i ’n for Me? 
I left, I left t all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 
I’ve borne,l’ve borne it all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to Me? 











No. 124. The Ghristian’s Race 


Mrs. C. H. M. ee ee es. CR Mors 
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1. Brother, keep straight on in the Christian *stace, Wik2 your eyes en te Hea uipal, 


2. Brother, keep straight on m the old-time way Whic? cur inthers be-iare as ad> 
3. Brother, keep straight on d ne goal sfall ac last be wan 
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A cloud of wit-ness-es sur-round you, The promised land before yo 


The Ghristian’s Race. . 
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Keep ev- er on- ward, up-ward press-ing, Tow’rdthe mark for . the prize. 
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No. 125. Beautiful Isle. i 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
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1. Some-where the sun is shin - ing, Some-where the song-birds dwell; 
2. Some-where the day is lon - ger,Some-wherethetask is done; 
3. Some-wherethe load is lift + ed, Close by an o - pen gate; 
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if 
Hush, then, thy sad re-pin - ing, God lives, and all is well. 
Some-wherethe heart is stron-ger, Some-wherethe guer-don won. 
Some-where the clouds are rift - ed, Some-wherethe an-gels wait. " 
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Some - where, Some - where, Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-wherel 
Some-where, beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Isle, 



































a-new,—Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-where! 





Land of the true, where we live 
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No. 126. The Sure Foundation. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY NH. N. LINCOLN. } 
Luella McCutcheon. pogert H. COLEMAN, OWNER, DALLAS, TEXAS. C. L. Chamberlin. 













one in life is build-ing A tem-ple of his own; Seek then the sure foun- 

2. Earth’s mightiest works shall perish,Shall crumble and decay; The piles of brick and 

3. There hath been laid in Zi-on A sure foundation stone; Build then your hopes up- 
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pet : or par pein 
da-tion, Choose well the cor-ner-stone. Trust not in fame or rich-es, Nor 


gran-ite The years shall sweep a-way; But soulslive on for-ev-er, In 
on it, On Christ, and Him a-lone. Whento the fi-nal judgment We 


on good works re-ly; Men’s best acts are imperfect In God’s un-er-ring eye. 
joy or mis-er-y; Andchar-ac-ter is destined To last e-ter-nal-ly. 
come at God’s command,Safe on the Rock each temple All glorified shall stand. 
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Ud eee ovens onthe Rockof A -_ ges, Build 
BuildontheRockof A - ges, Build onthe Rockof A-ges, Build not on the 
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not on the shifting sand;.... ..... Sort susie ue eee when the tempest 
shift - ing sand,ontheshiftingsand;Sowhenthetempestra - ges, 
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The Sure Foundation. 
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So when the tempest ra-ges, shall sure-ly stand. 





No. 127. Say, Are You Ready? 


A. S. Kieffer. U8ED BY PERMISSION. T. C. O’Kane. 











1. Should the Death Angel knock at thy chamber, In the still watch of to-night, 

2. Man - y sad spir-its now are de- -part-ing _ In - to the world of de - spair; 

3. Man - y. feacemed ones now are as-cend-ing In - ye ee mansions of lights 
Ae - - 











Say, mull your ues pass in- to tor-ment, Or to the land of de- light? 
Ey - ’ry brief moment brings your doom nearer; Sin-ner, O sin-ner, be - ware! 
Je - sus is Denies pa-tient-ly plead-ing, O let Him save you to-night. 
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Say,are youread-y? O are youread-y? If the Death Angel should call,. 
should call 
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Say, a au read-y? Oa are youread-y? Mer-cy stands waiting for all. 
ve aie 
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No. 128. The Story of the Gross. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL 
H. D. L. eohoe ANB UMUEIOS ‘ Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. The sto-ry of the cross where Je-sus died Has oft - en been pro- 
2. No oth-er theme can boast such deathless fame, And by no oth-er 
3. A thousand times and more I’ve heard it told, But still I love to 














Y 
claimed as_ ti-dingsglad to all; But He whothere for me was 
truth have souls been so in-spired; The glo-ries of thecross to 
hear its mu-sic fill the air; To all the er-ringrace_ th 
ts 


e 
be ms Back ~h-e -thk-e 
on) 
sees 
or WY 


cru - ci- fied Is _ pre-cious as when first the news I heard..... 


Christ ac-claim The right of way in ev’-ry heartand realm..... 
cross shinesbold, And pointstheway to life andback to God...... 
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: The Story of the Gross. 
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No. 129. The Look of Faith. 
A. L R COPYRIGHT, ae te, oe H. COLEMAN, 7 Alpha Ira Ruby. 
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1. {fs - ra-el, out in the wil-der-ness, Re-bel-lious sin had done; 
2. Mankind was out in the wil-det-ness, Sad-ly by sin un - done; ° 
3. So was my soul in its sin-ful-ness Lost,all wasdark a - round: 
4. Come un-to Him, all who need Hisgrace, Free-ly ’tis of- fered thee: 
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Lift-ed on high was the serpent of brass, Lifefor a look there - on. 
Je-sus was lift - ed up - on _ the cross, Lifefor a look there- on. 
Up-on the cross where my Sav - ior hung, Lifefor a look I found. 
Up-on the cross is a par -don sure, Lifefor a look will be. 
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Lift thine eyes to the cross to-day, Lift thine eyes to the cross; 






















No. 130. Surrender All to Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY WILLIAM J. RAMSAY, 
Robert Matthews. abi TENNEREEED William J. Ramsay. 
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1. I’ve sur-ren-dered all to Je-sus, andI’mcom-ing home to-night, I am 

2. I havesought at oth-er times the bless-ed Sav-ior of the lost, I have . 
3. Earth-ly pleasure long has charmed me, long has held my captive heart, By the 
4 
5 








. From the wreck of sin- ful liv - ing Christ a-lone can wash the stain, He can 
. If the King in all His glo-ry should be com-ing back to-night, If the 
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wear-y of theworldof sin and shame; He will save me, He will guide me, 
tho’t that I could hear His ten-der call; But the Spir-it would not bless me, 
worldhavelI been blind-ed to the right; But the suf-fer-ing of Je-sus 

heal the hurt that shriv-els up the soul; To the sick and heay-y - la- den, 
trump of an- gels sounded Judgment Day, I would join the bless-ed com -pa- 
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He will keep me in the right, Andfor-ev-er I will praise His precious name. 
I re-fused to pay the cost,—To the Lord I could not then sur-ren-der all. 
on the cross drew me a-part, And I’m coming, yes, I’m coming home to-night. 
He will give new life a- gain, Life and strength to bat-tle onward to the goal. 
ny around the throne of light, So I’ll fol-low, fol-low Je-sus all the caret 
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Surrender All to Jesus. 
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coming home to-night; He will save me, He will guide me and He’ll keep me in the right, 
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‘No. se Ne ie Is Marching On. 
1 E.R. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY |. E. REYNOLDS. I. E. Reynolds. 

















fsa 


rks ie God is marching on a great ed Hoe Behold the charging hosts; 
2, Our God is marching on, the host of sin to fight, Be loy-al in His name; 
' 8. Our God is marching on, the Lord is in command, With Him we are se - cure; 






































Our God is marching on, His ar-my true and tried Led by the Ho -ly Ghost. 
Our God is marching on, With Him the way is bright; Let us His name proclaim. 
Our ge is ann on, No e-vilcan withstand, Our vic-to-ry is ae 
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Our God is marching = Our God is marching on; 
march-ing on, marching on; 
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No. 132. Since the Fullness of His Love Game In. 


E. E. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY B. D. ACKLEY. B. D. Ackley. 








1, Once my way was dark and drear-y, For my heart was full of sin, 
2. Thereisgrace for all the low-ly, Graceto keep the trust-ing soul; 
3. Let me spread a-broad the sto -ry, Oth-ersouls to Je-sus win; 














c = ae —e a dS = ID eel 
ent ies <i Nera 2a 

















fata =3t Soe ay oleae 


But the sky is bright and cheer-y, Since the full-ness of His love came in. 
Pow’r to cleanse and make me ho-ly; Je - sus shall my yielded life con - trol, 
For the cross is now ey ane ry, Since the full-ness of S love came in. 
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I can nev-er tell how as I love Him, i ee nev - er at ae love for 
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me; For it passeth human measure, Likea deep,unfathomed is 
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deep, unfathomed sea; 



























































































Tis redeeming love in Christ my Sav-ior, In my soul the heav’nly joys be- 
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Since the Fullness of His Love Game In. 
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gin; And I live for Je-sus on-ly, Since the full-ness of His love came in. 
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No. 133. Parting Song. 
E, Vv. Jeu COPYRIGHT, 1817, BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. Emily Vv. Lindsey. 
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1. Bless-ed Sav-ior, let Thy Spir-it Rest up-on us as we part; 
2. In our walk-and con-ver - sa-tion, In our home-lifeday by day, 
3. As we go LS we be con-scious Of a presence ev-’ry hour; 
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Guide and keepus ev-er near Thee, ye supreme in ev-’ry heart. 
May we bravely meet life’s du - ties, Help us,Lord, to watch and pray. 
Con - stant-ly,dear Lord,watch o’er us, Help us man-i-fest Thy pow’r. 
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us, Till we meet Thee in the air. 


No. 134. When I Shall See Jesus: 


COPYRIGHT, 19 BY €. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. » OW, 
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v 
1. When in His beau - ty the King I shall see, Christ the Re- 
2. See Him ex - alt - ed in glo-ry on high, No more for 
3. What tho’? a pil - grim and stran-ger_ I roam? I have a 

















SS 
deem - er once wound-ed for me; See Him who died 


sin - ners to suf-ferand dic; No more de-spised and 
man - sion in Heav-en,my home; There, whilethe a - ges 


ak 
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cross for my sin, That life e - ter - nal thro’ grace I might win. 


ject - ed of men, Liv-ing in glo- ry, for-ev-er to reign. 


ceas - ing -ly roll, How I will praise Him for sav-ing my soul! 
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a When | Shall See Jesus. 
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*Twill rich-ly re - pay, When I shallsee Je-sus Some glo-ri-ous day. 
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No. 135.  There’s No Friend Like Jesus. 


M. J. B. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. M. J. Babbitt, 
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1. There’s ne friend to me like Je - sus, He my ev-’ry need sup-plies; 


2. All, yes, all to me is Je - sus, Blest Re-deem-er, Sav-ior, Guide, 
as L will nev-er cease to love Him, He who died to set me free; 















































He not on-lysavesbut keeps me, Noth-ing good from me de - nies. 
And from ev-’ry foe de-fends me, And in Mim T’ll ev-er hide. 
Now in Him I am a - bid- ing And some day His face I’ll see. 
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Yes, in Him I’m full-\y trust - ing, Yes, thro’ Him I’il con-quer all; 
Se See Se : 





y 
For I know He saves and keeps me, And He’ll nev-er let me_ fall. 
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No. 136. Where His Voice is Guiding. 
E. E. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT, 1893 pied pediatal Ba KIRKPATRICK, Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Hark, ’tis the Mas-ter! He’s call-ing you to-day, Fol-low where His voice is 


2. New fields of bless-ing will o - pen to your view, Fol-low where His voice is 
3. What tho’ temp-ta-tions may beck-on you a- side? Fol-low where His voice is 
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guid - ing; Look i His foot-prints along the sa way, Follow where His 
guid - ing; Sait a His Spir - it your dai - ly strength re-new, Follow where His 
guid - ing; Un- der His ban- ner a pe al-ty a-bide, Follow where His 
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voice is guid - ing. .. Who i for-ev - er - more, ay es Oe 
voice is guid - ing. sai - ing on-ward, glad and free, Sweet - er will His 
lee - guid ing. Tho’ thewayseemhardandlong, Faith — will sing her 
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path be - toren | Knows its dangers, knows its grief, He will send your soul relief. 
serv-ice be, Rich - er Hisre-wards of love, Foretastes of the feast above. 
cheer-y song; Soon we’ll ne the burdens down, Then the palm, the harp, the crown. 


































































































Fol-low, fol - pate! where His voice is guiding, peop fol- low where His voice is 
Fol - low where His voice is guid-ing, Fol - lowwhereHisyoice is 











Where His Voice is Guiding. 


Sai ee = 


guid-ing, Fol - low where His voice is guiding, a a fol-low, fol-low on. 
guid-ing, Fol-low where His AM is guid-i ee 
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No. 137. When Jesus Gomes. - 
Paro Bb. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF THE JOHN CHURCH CO, os P. Bliss. 
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. Down life’s dark vale we wane der, Till Je-sus comes; We watch and 
. Oh, let my lamp be burn-ing When Je-sus comes; For Him my 
- No more heart-pangs nor sad-ness, When Je-suscomes; All peace and 
. All doubts and fears will yan-ish, When or sus comes; All gloom His 
-hs- 
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wait and won-der, Till Je-sus comes. 
soul be yearn-ing, When Je-sus comes. All joy His loved ones bring-ing, 
joy and glad-ness, When Je-sus comes. 
face a ban - ish, When Je-sus comes. 
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ge e - ter-nal, When Je-sus comes. 
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62 rg e-suscomes; ll praise ANE Heay-en ring -ing, When Je - sus 
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- beau-ty bright and ver - nal, When be sus comes; 
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No. 138. The Nail-Pierced Hand. 


COPYRIGHT 1897, BY MRS. L. E. SWENEY, EXECUTRIX. 
John R. Clements. ; Jno. R. Sweney. 
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. Dost thou know at thy bolt - ed ~ heart’ ie to-night, The Sav - ior in 
Out - side He has stood thro’ the length of the years, Since Mother the 
You turn not a-way whenafriend’sat your door, Here’s One there’s none 
. All the pain and the it Pee His death on the tree, A  wel-come from 
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meekness doth stand, And longs for ad-mis-sion? Pray, lis-ten now To the 
love-flame first fanned; You havespurned and rejected, O give heed to-night To the 
like in the land, Who asks to comein to for - ev - er a-bide; Heed the 
you should command, Since the weight of your ie in His bod- y He bore; Heed the 
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knock of the nail-pierc-ed hand. Heed the knock of the nail-pierc-ed hand, 
nail-pierced hand, 

















































Heed the knock of the nail-pierc-ed hand; Swing the door o-pen wide, 
CN hand; 
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- The Nail-Pierced Hand. 
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Bid Him en-ter and a-bide; Heed the knock of the nail-pierc-ed hand....... 

nail-pierced hand. 
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No. 139. Leaning On the Everlasting Arms. 


Rev. E. A. Hoffman. COPYRIGHT Ru Arle SROMALTERe A. J. Showalter. 


USED BY PERMISSION. 
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1. What a fel-low-ship, what a joy di-vine, Leaning on theey-er-last-ing arms; 
2. Oh, bhowsweetto walk in this pil-grim way, Leaning on theey-er-last-ing arms; 


3. What have I to dread,whathave I to fear, Leaning on theev-er-last-ing 
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What a bless-ed-ness, what a peace is mine, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms. 
Oh, how bright the path growsfrom day today, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms. 
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms. 
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Lean - ing, Jean - ing, Safe and se-cure from all a-larms; 
Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus, 
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Lean - ing, Jean - ing, Lean-ing on 
Leaning on Je-sus, lean-ing on Je-sus, 
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No. 140. My Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY FILLMORE BROS, { ) 
Chas, M. F. USED ‘BY. PERMISSIONS Chas. M. Fillmore. ) 
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1. I’ve a Sav ~ior, kindand ten-der, I’ve a Sav - ior full of grace, 
2. For mysake Hecamefrom Heaven To thisworld of sin and shame; 
3. Tho’ I’ve oft - en been un-wor-thy, He has con-stant been, and true; 
4. I’ve a Say - ior, kindand ten-der,.He wouldbe your Sav-ior, too; 
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And a smile of win-ning sweetness Ev-er beams up - on His face. 


Bore my guilt, tho’ He was guilt-less, And tho’ blameless, took my blame. 
Tho’ I wronged Him,He for-gave me When I would my vows re - new; 
Will you not ac-cept the par-don Which He free - ly of-fers you? 
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In my heart’sshrine of af -fec-tion Heshall hold the high-est place. 
Can I ev = ercease to love Him, And His good-ness to pro-claim? 
Tho’ Ispurned Him, He with kindness My re - bel -lious heart did woo. 
Take Him now as your Re-deem-er, Earthhas not a friend so true. 
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Sarat tered He bled and died; 
Since for me ) He bled and died; 
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“My Savior. 
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Yes, I love Him..... . More than all.......... the world be - side, 


Yes, I love Him 





No. 1741. Near the Gross. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Seal GOES Ue Remuipeione eto W. H. Doane 


i, Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There a pre-cious foun- tain 
2. Near the cross, a tremb-ling soul, Love and mer - cy found me3 
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be-fore me; 
4, Near Me cross I’ll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust - ing, ev = er, 










Freo to all— a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s moun-tain. 
There the bright and Morn-ing Star Sheds its beams a-yound mo, 
Help me walk fromday to day, With its shad-ows o’er me. 
Tii I reach the gold- en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er, 





In the cross, in the cross, Be my glo- ry ev = ef; 
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Ti my rap- tured soul 
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No. 142. eee Knocking. 


J. O. Barnhart. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY ROBT. H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX, fF F. Reynolds. 







1. Ravcking. knocking, who is there? Do youhear Him, do you care? Is your 
2. Knocking, knocking, waiting still, O how can you treat Him ill, Him, who 
3. Standing, standing, sad and lone, Pleading in such ten-der tone, O- pen 
4, Knocking, knocking, still to-day, If you turn the Lord a- way, You will 
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heart so full of sin That you Lees let Him in? ‘‘ Will you let Him stand and 
gave His life for you, Pardon free and blessing too? ‘‘Do not let Him stand and 
wide to Me the door, I will leave you nev-er-more:‘‘Can you let Him stand and 
stand all unforgiv’n,Some day at the gate of Heav’n;‘‘Find it barred for-ev - er- 
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—_ 
wait, Knocking, knocking at the gate? “is you let Him stand and wait, 
wait, Knocking, knocking at the gate; Do not let Him stand and wait, 
wait, Knocking, knocking at the gate? Can you let Him stand and wait, 
more, If to Christ you shut the door; Find it/barred for - ev - er- more, 
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1-3. Knocking, knocking at the gate?’’ O let Him in, 
to Christ you shut the door.’’ O let-Him in, 





Knocking, Knocking. 





Minos Ope wide the door, And let the lov-ing Sav-ior in, 
Refuse no more, Ope wide the door, 
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No. 143. More About Jesus) 


COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY JNO. R. 8WENEY. 


E. E. Hewitt, USED BY PER. OF L. E. BWENEY, EXECUTRIX. _ Sno. R. Sweney.’ 
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> - = or ie Bai a 
i. More a-bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show; © 
2. More a-bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 
3. More a-bout Je - sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 
4, More a-bout Je-sus on Histhrone, Rich-es in glo-ry all His own; 
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Mere of His say - ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir - it of God my teach - er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 
Hearing His voice in ev - ’ry liné, Mak~-ing each faith-ful say - ing mine, 
More of His kingdom’s sure increase; More of His com -ing, Prince of Peace. 
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D.S.-More caf His Sav- ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
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More, more a-hbout Je-sus, More, more a-bout Je - sus; 
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No. 144. Some Day. 


Mrs. Cc. H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. Mrs. CH. Morris, 


WORDS ANO MUSIC, 








Ub I am think-ing to-day of that glo- ri-ous time Whenmysoulshallhave 
2. On-ly sin-ners re-deemed by the blood of the Lamb, On - ly those who thro’ 
3. So I long for the day when His face I shall see, Andfrom earth’slim-i- 
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en-tered that Heavy-en- blest clime, And the song of the ran-somed shall 
great trib-u- la-tion havecome, Hayea part in the song which shall 
ta-tionsmy soul shall be free; Withno dis - cord-ant note when His 








fall on my ear, WhichsometimesI am heart-sick and ib ae ae to hear. 
ring thro’ the skies As the shouts of the ran-somed in tri-umph a - rise. 
prais-es I’ll sing— Hal-le-lu-jahsfor-ev-er to Je-sus my King! 
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Someyday sie. ps sade. some glo = ri- ous day, When my soul shall be 
Some beau - ti- ful se 
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free a he cum-ber-some clay, I shall join the gladsong of the 



















glo - ri - fied Ah To oe my Re-deem-er, some day, bait day. 





Wo. 145. Patient ’Neath Thy Hand, Lord. 


j 
Flora Kirkiand. copyricHt, 1909, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEx. Howard E, Smith. 
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1, Patient’neath Tay haat eet -er if me lie; Thou the heav’nly Worker, 
2. On-ly Thou canstcleanse me From my sins’ dark blight;Only Thou canst fash-ion 
3. Read-y for Thy serv-ice If Thou choosest so; Read-y but to WA, Lord, 
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Clay tomouldam I, As the clayis fash-ioned By the pot-ter’s will, 
Ves - sels pure and white.‘‘Ves-sels un - to hon - or’ Some brightsouls shall be; 
Till Thousay-est,‘‘Go!’’ O that Thou wouldst choose me For Thy work to-day! 
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So I wish to be, Lord, Calm, sub-mis - sive still. 
In some hum-ble sta-tion, Lord, find place for me. I amin Thy hand, Lord, 
But, if not, then use me In Thine own best way. 
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Andwouldnot re'- bel, For I sure- : know Thou Do-eth all things well. 






































































Ne. 146. Mighty to Deliver. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. | 
Eben E. Rexford. WORGS-ANO MUSICS Harry Dtxon Loes. 
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1. O Thou our King, en-throned in realms on high, To Thee to- 
2.0 Might-y One, who sent Thy Son to be The Sav -ior 
3. God of allmen, as mer-ci-ful as just, Guide Thou the 
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day our of-fer-ing is brought. And though so small, Thou wilt not 
of a worldgrownsick withsin, | We thank Thee for the love that 
Un - til our souls shake off their 
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A Ras 
pass it by, This gift of love with grate-ful hom-age fraught. 
set us free, And longs to wel-come all earth’s chil-dren in. 
mor-tal dust | And find their home with Thee some hap-py day. 
-e- -o- ~~ 














Might-y to de- liv - er, mer-ci- ful and kind, Save fromsin’s . 


pit -falls the wayward and the blind; 
np 22 EY ~—_ 












Mishty to Deliver. 












glo-rious light, Might-y to de-liv - er, our King, the Lord of all. 
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No. 147. | Believe Thee. 
COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY ROBT. H. COLEMARs 
£.G.W. Wesley. WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. I be-lieve Thee; I re-ceive Thee,Long, too long my past de = lay; 
2. 1 be-lieve Thee, I re-ceive Thee,From this mo- ment Thine] am 
3. I be-lieve Thee, I re-ceive Thee,Thou my Sav = ior, Lord and King; 
4, I be-lieve Thee, I re-ceive Thee,Who for me didst bear the blame, 
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g 
Now! yield my-self un-to Thee, Thouthe True and Liv-ing way. 
All mylife and love I give Thee, Thouthe sin . a-ton-ing Lamb. 
Thou hast saved me, I will serve Thee, Prais-es to Thyname I bring. 
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CHORUS. 
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be = lieve Thee, now re-ceive Thee, As my Sav- ior and my Lord; 























No. 148. There’s Heaven In My Soul. 


Mrs. C. H. M. oe ee Pail oh Mrs. C. H. Morrts. 
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1, I have nev-er found an - oth-er friend like Je-sus; Such un - dy -ing 
2. Filled to o-ver-flow-ing is my cup of bless-ing, Walking with my 
3. Glo - ry, hal-le - lu- jah, how my heart keeps singing! Since I en-tered 
4, Tell-ing to the world of ut-ter-most sal - va-tion; Free-dom from the 


a eet Cee ee 
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love this world has nev - er known; Al- tho’ I had sinned, He 
Savy - ior in the nar-row way: ‘‘Fair-est ’mong ten thou-sand’’— 
Ca-naan, oh, what joy is mine! Drink-ing at the foun - tain, 
guilt and from the pow’r of sin, Meine to the lost of 
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jus - ti- fied me free-ly, And He calls me His be-lov-ed and His own. 
“TLil-y of the Val-ley,’’He is all in all to me my heart can say. 
from His bounty feast-ing On the grapes and honey, corn, and milk and wine. 
ev - ’ry tribe and na-tion, We have Heaven here, to go to Heav-en in. 




















There is Heav-en in my soul to- day With Je-sus ev -er 





with me on my Heav’n-bound way; Por the rain- -bow of His love Shines up- 
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No. 149. There’s a Great Day Gominé. 


Wan Wry COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF HOPE PUBLISHING CO. Will L. Thompson. 


Se 


1. There’s a great Naa coming, A great day coming, There’sa great day coming 
2. There’s abrightday coming, A brightday coming, There’s a bright day coming 
3. There’s a sad day coming, A sad daycoming,There’sa sad day coming 












by and by; When the saints and the sin-ners shall be part-ed right and left, 
by and by; But its brightness shall on - ly come to them that love the Lord, 
by and by; When the sin-ner shail hear his doom, ‘‘De-part, I know ye not,’’ 
































a 
Are you read-y for the judg-ment day? For the judg-ment day? 
» 





No. 150. He Loves You So. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN 
I E.R. , 4 Y I. E. Reynolds. 
E.R DALLAS, TEXAS. y 
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1. You’re liv -ing in dark-ness and sin— No _ hope and no 
2. Oh, how can you tar-ry so long? To Je - sus you 
3. He’s wait-ing and watch-ing for thee, So  anx -ious the 
4, So sweet -ly He’s plead-ing for thee, He’ll cleanse you and 


poe es 
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peace there with - in; Your soul with-out Je- sus is lost, 
ought to be - long; Just give Him your poor, sin - ful heart, 
way you may see; Be - lieve and be saved while you may, 
make you so. free; Then come to the Sav-iour just now, 
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CHORUS. 
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ho’ Christ paidthe debt at such cost. 


| 
al-wayswith Himhave a part. Helovesyou so, He loves you 
Oh, how can you say to Him nay? 
How can you re-fuseand not bow? IN 
Aus 















On Cal-v’ry’s tree His blood did 


flow, 


His heart- goes 








- He Loves You So. 
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you; Can you re - fuse such love so true? 
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No. 151. Mother. 
Words anonymous. cor nGED eahes, at EETCOLEM ARE E. L. Wolslagel. 








1. As I trav - el this world o- ver, FriendsI find wher-e’er I roam; 
2. I re-mem ~ ber well how moth-er Used to soothe the slight-est pain; 
3. Ch, how oft | I wept and pondered O’er pA ue when far a - way; 


ies ease 









But to me there’snonelike moth-er, None like moth-er dear, and home. 
Withher ten - der wordsand kiss-es She’dsoonmakeme well a- gain. 

Far from home in sin aie wandered, Still my moth-er dear, would pray. 
-f- -t 
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Pre-cious moth-er, how I love her! How my heart a-bounds with joy! 
They may treat me ver-y kind -ly, Give me wel-come ev - ’ry-where, 
Pre-cious moth-er, how .I love her! As 1 think of her so dear; 







For there’snone moretrue or ten - der Than a moth -er to her boy. 
Yet ’tis not, but just re-minds me Of my lov - ing mother’s care. 
Oh, there’s naught more true or ten -der Thana Chris-tian mother’s care. 
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No. 152. We Will Lift Up Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E, O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. WORDEANDIMU SIO. Mrs, C. H. Morris. 













. As the bra-zen ser-pent in the wil-der-ness, Mos- es once up- 
2. Ad-am’s sin- ful fall has ru-ined all our race, And the world needs 
. To our great com-mis-sion we will dare be true, Preach-ing full sal- 























dy - ing souls to bless; So we lift up Je - sus 
Je- sus and His sav-ing grace; Needs the peace and com - fort 
va -tion as He’dhave us do: He a- lone can save and 











to the sons of men, Bid-ding dy-ing sin-ners look and live a-gain. 
which He can be-stow, Needs the blood which wash-es whit-er than the snow. 
whol-ly sanc-ti-fy, So we lift up Je-sus as the days go by. 





















We will lift up Je-sus to 
We will lift up Je 


dy - ing world, Tho’ the darts of 
- sus to a dy-ing world, Tho’ the darts of 
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Sa-tan ’gainst us may be hurled; For the bread of heay-en mil-lions 
Sa tan -’gainst us may be hurled; For the bread of heavy - en 
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starve and die, We will lift up Je-sus as the days go by. 
mil-lions starve anddie, We willlift up Je - sus as the days go by. 






‘Wo. 153: Lord, l'm Goming Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICKe 
W. J. K. LUBED IBY DERIIESICU? Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


mH 04——|-# 
1S) SP ed Ba 
a 












4, I’ve wan-dered far a way fromGod, Now I’m com-ing home: 

2. I’ve wast’ ed man= y_ pre-cious years, Now I’m com-ing home; 

3. I’ve tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I’m com-iag home; 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I’m com-ing home; 
4 










The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
I now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
¥) trust Thy love, bee lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
My strength re-new, my hope re-store, Lord, I’m com-ing home, 
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Ney-er-more to roam, 


5 My only hope, my only plea, (6 I need His cleansing blood, I know, 
Now I’m coming home; : Now I’m coming home; 
That Jesus died, and died for me, © wash me whiter than the snow, 


Lord, I’m coming home, \ Lord, I’m coming home, 


No. 154. Labor On. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF F. T. DOANE. 


Dr. C, R. Blackall. W. H. Doane. 


ein the har - vest- field there is work to do, For the 
2. Crowdthe gar - ner well with the sheaves all bright, Let the 
3. In the glean-er’s path may be rich re - ward, Tho’ the 
4. Lo! the Har-vest Home in the realms a- bove Shall be 
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grain is ripe, and the reap-ers few; And the Mas-ter’s voice bids the 
song be glad, and the heart be light, Fill the pre-cious hours, ere the 
time seems long, and thela - borhard; For the Mas-ter’sjoy, with His 
gained by each who has toiled and strove, When the Mas-ter’s voice, in His 
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work - ers true Heed the cal! that He gives to - day. 
shades of night Take the place of the gold - en day. 
cho - sen shared, Drives the gloom from the dark - est day. 
words of love, Calls a-way to e-ter - nal day. 
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La-bor on, la-bor on, Keep the bright reward in pase For the 
La-bor on, la-bor on, 





Labor On. 
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Mas-ter has said He will strength re-new; La-bor on till the close of day. 
oa 
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No. 155. Trusting Jesus, That is All. 


E. P. Stites. G@OPYRIGHT. 1904, BY IRA D. SANKEY, RENEWAL. Ira D. Sankey. 


2. Bright-ly doth His Spir - it shine In - to this poor heart of mine; 
3. Sing - ing, if my way isclear; Pray-ing, if the path is drear; 
4, Trust -ing Him while life shall last, Trust-ing Him till earth is past; 
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E - venwhen my faith is small, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 


While Heleads I can- not fall, Trust-ing Je- sus, that is all. 
li in dan- ger, for Him call; Trust-ing Je- sus, that is all. 
Till with-in the jas - per wall, Trust-ing Je- sus, that is all. 
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No. 156. When the Roll is Galled Up Yonder. 


J. M, BLACK, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. 
J. M. B. USED BY PERMISSION. © J. M. Black. 
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‘s When the trumpet of the Laat shall heat and time shall be no more, wer: the 
. On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the 
4 Let us la-bor for the Mas-ter from the dawn till set-ting sun, Let us 
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morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall gather 


glo - ry of His res - ur-rec-tion share; When His cho-sen ones shall gather 
talk of all His nay A and care; Then when all of life is o - ver, 
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o - ver on the oth-er shore, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 
to their home beyond the skies, And the roll is called up yon-der, 1’ll be there. 
and our work onearthis done, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. 





















When the roll.......... is called up yon - der, When the 
When the an is called up yon-der,I’ll be there, 
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TOUS heehee is calledup yon - der, Whenthe roll........ is 
When the roll is called up yon-der, Pll be there, When the roll is 





called up yon - der, When the roll is called op yon- age rll be there 
fae 








No. 157. Beautiful River. 
R. L. COPYRIGHT Heo er hee LOWRY, Rev. Robert Lowry. 





1, Shall we gath-er at the riv - er,Where bright an - gel feet have trod; 
2. On the mar-gin of the riv - er, Wash-ing up its sil- ver spray, 

3. Ere wereach the shin-ing riv- er, Lay we ev-’ry bur-den down; — 
4, Soon we’llgath-er at the riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; 














With its crys-tal tide for-ev - er Flow-ing by thethroneof God? 
We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap-py, gold-’en day. 
Grace our spir-its will de - liv- er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Soon our hap- py hearts will ebay With the mel- o -dy of peace. 
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CHORUS. 
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Gath-er with the saints at i riy - er, That flows by the throne of God. 
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No. 158. 3 One Who Bore a Gross. 


COPYRIGHT. 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Jesse P. Tompkins. WOROBIANDIMUSION B. Ackley. 










1. In a dreamI saw a cit-y, A cit-y long a-go: I 

2. In mydreamI saw a hill-side, Be-yond the cit-y’s gate; I 

3. In mydreamI saw my Sav- ior, With gist hands and side; And 
|) | \ 
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saw the thronging mass-es Go pass-ing to and fro; They seemed like mighty 
watched the rushing people, Some moved by bitter hate; But He who walked a- 
from His heart, now broken, There flowed a crimson tide; No more the thronging 
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bil - ie ws That, rest- “len roll and toss, And ’mid them, meek and low-ly, Was 
mong them, That patient face, so true, Still on-ward pressed in sor-row, The 
peo - ple, For darkened was ‘the sun, And earth in pee ee 













p CHORUS. 
|) h.) = 1) 
‘aan a ues Pets Sh 








One who bore a cross. 


Fa-ther’s will to do. O sacred head, so low-ly bowed, A- 
sac - ri- fice was done, 

















Fi One Who Bore a Gross. 


. That I might live . e - ter - nal = ly, 


: that cross for me, f That I might live 








No. 159. — | Remember Galvary. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY J. M. BLACK. 
W. C. Martin. pe eee J. M. Black. 






Ik Where He may lead oe I will go, For I have learned to trust Him so, 
2.0 I de-light in His command, Love to be led by ‘His dear hand, 
3. On- tied I go, nor doubt nor fear, Hap-py with Cat my Say-ior near, 
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And I re- saoth leg *twasfor me That Ne was slain on Cal-va - ry. 

His di-vine will is sweet to me, Hallowed by blood-stained Cal-va - ry. 

ae some ve that I shall see Je-sus,my Friend of Cal-va - ry. 
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He is the tru-est Friendto me, For I  re-mem-ber Cal-va- ry. 


Je-sus shalllead me all the way; 








No. 160. Happy in the Love of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY B. D. ACKLEY. 
Rev. A. H. Ackley. WM. J. RAMSAY, OWNER: B. D. Ackley. 


I .am hap- py in the love of Je - sus, My sky is filled with 
. I amhap-py in the love of Je - sus, Eachday with grow- ing 
. I amhap-py in the love of Je - sus, Sweetmu-sic fills my 

I 
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am hap-py in the love of Je - sus, Ten thou -sand worlds such 
am hap- py in the love of Je- sus, The guilt of all my 
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sun-shine all the day; And the clouds that float along last but a mo - ment, 
splendor dawns more fair; All the lit-tle cares that troubled me, I’ve lost them, 
heart the whole day long; While the an-gels seem to fill the air a-bout me, 
glo - ry can-not give; My poor heart is far too small to know its full-ness, 
sin andshameis gone; I will rest con-tent-ed in His precious prom-ise, 
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And Heaven seems a-bout me ev-’ry-where. 
And lift my soul with Heay-en’s glory song. I am hap-py in the love of 
Un - til atlast I go with Him to live. 
That He is mineand I to Him be-long. 












Je-sus, I am hap-py, O so hap-py; And no mat-ter what be-tides 
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ilappy in the Love of Jesus. 

















I have glo- “ that ib os am hap-py in the love of Je - sus. 
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No. 161. Jesus, ‘the Light of the World. 
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1. All ye saints of light atid Je-sus, the Light of the roids 
2. Hear the Sav-ior’s ear - nest call, Je-sus, the Light of the world; 
3. Why not seek Him then to-day? Je-sus, the Light of the world; 
4, Come,con-fess Him as yous ee Je-sus, Le pene of the world: 
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Life and mer-cy in Hisname, Je-sus, the Light of the world. 
Send the gos-pel truth to all, Je-sus, the Light of the world. 
Go with truth the nar -row way, Je-sus, the Light of the world. 
fe the bells of Heav’n will nee Je-sus, the Light of 
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Shine ay a- ite us by day and by night, J) e-sus, a Light of the world, 
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No. 162. The Old-Time Religion. 








Jeu. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY MRS. M, J. HARRIS. Mrs. M. J. Harris. 
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be-lieve in the old-time re-lig-ion, For it saves from all 
be-lieve in a heart-felt re-lig-ion, Thatbrings joy to the 
be-lieve in a ho- ly re-lig-ion, For the saints of all 
be-lieve in the old-time re-lig-ion, For we know we are 
-t- wre 
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sin here be - low, a me wee passing all un - dor-bbahds he 
soul ev-’ry day; The as-sur-ance of sins all for - giv - en, 
a - geshave told How itsavedthemfromsin and its bond-age, 
right with our God; Andthere’s joy in our hearts as we’re walk-ing 
-*- -h-e 
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While the riv-ers of pleas-ure doth flow. 
Thro’ the blood they are all washed a- way. Oh, give me the old-time ‘re- 
When they heard the sweet sto-ry of old. the 
In the paths which our fathers have trod. 
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lig-ion, Oh, give me the joy I can Lee I be- 
old - time re-lig-ion, . I can know; 








The Old. Time Religion. 














j 
lieve ‘in the old-time re- lig-ion, As our fa-thers received long ago. 
the old- ~~" re-lig-ion, 
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No. 163. Go Away Happy To-Night. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY S. W. BEAZLEY. 
OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. Samuel W. Beazley. 
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“1, Are you in sin and in sor-row, Long-ing for com-fort and light? 


2. Still does a sin-bur-den bend you? Have allyourhopesta-ken flight? 
3. Whisper Hisname,He willheed you, Free you from sin, with de - light; 
/ — aN 
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James Rowe. \ 
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Come, from ae he you may bor-row: Go .a-way hap - py to - night. 
Je - sus will glad-ly be-friend you; Go  a-way hap- py to - night. 
Come, take His hand, let Him lead yous Go a-way hap-py to - night. . 
































CHORUS. 
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oe a-way hap-py Bie a my friend, Goa - Bsae py to-night;..+... 
‘ yes, hap-py to-night; 
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No. 164. The Fight Is On. 


Mrs. C. H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


















1, The fight is on, the trump-et sound is ring - ing out, The 
2. The fight is on, a - rouse, ye sol - diers brave and true! Je- 


3. The Lord is lead - ing on to cer- tain vic - to-ry; The 
A hee hehe Khe he 





































rt Dre hae 


cry ‘‘To arms!’’ is heard a- far and near; The Lord of hosts is 
ho - vahleads, and vic-t’ry will as - sure; Go, buck-le on the 
bow of prom - ise spans the east-ern sky; His glo-rious name in 




















march-ing on to vic-to-ry, The tri-umph of the Christ willsoon ap-pear. 
ar - mor God has giv -en you, And in His strengthun-to the end en-dure. 























Cuorus. Unison. 
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The reat Is On. 
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for us, His ban-ner o’er us, We’ll sing the vic-tor’s song at last! 
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No. 165. Faith of Our Fathers? 
Frederick W. Faber, H. F. Hemy. adpt. 
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1, Faith of our fa-thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire and swords 
2. Our fathers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience frees 
3. Faith of our fa - thers,God’sgreat pow’r Shall soon ail nations win for thee; 
4, Faith of our fa-thers, we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife, 
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Q how our hearts heat high with joy, Whene’er we ae that glorious word: | 
How sweet would be their children’s fate If they, like them, could die for thee} 
And thro’ the truth that comes from God, Mankind shall then be tru - ly free. 
And preach thee, too, ea knows nee By eek words eat ae life. 
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No. 166. To the Work. 


Fanny J. Crosby. “COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY W. H. DOANE. W. H. Doane. 











1. To the work! to the work! we are serv-ants of God, Let us 
2. To the work! to the work! let the hun-gry be fed; To the 
3. To the work! to the work! there is la- bor for all; For the 
4. To the work! to the work! in thestrengthof the Lord, And a 





fol - low the path that our Mas-ter has trod; With the balm of His 
foun-tain of life let the wear- y be led; In _ the cross and its 
king-dom of dark-ness and er = ror shalifall; And the name of Je- 
robe and acrownshallour la - bor re-ward; When the home of the 
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coun-sel ourstrengthto re-new, Let us do _ with our might what our 
ban-ner our glo-ry shall be, Whilewe her-ald the ti-dings,‘‘Sal- 
ho - vah ex-alt - ed shall be, In the loud-swell-ing cho-rus,‘‘Sal- 
faith-ful our dwell-ing shall be, And we shout with the ransomed, ‘‘Sal- 



















hands find 
va - tion is freel’? 
va - tion is  free}’? 
va - tion 
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To the Work. 

















toil-ing on; Let us ee 
Toil - od on, toil - ing on; ~ and trust, 
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us watch, And la- bor till the Mas -ter comes, 









Toil-ing on, 
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No. 167. Gome, Sinner, Gome? 
W. E? Witter. COPYRIGHT, 1879, BY H. R. PALMER. H. R. Palmer. 
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1. While Je-sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! While we are 


2. Are you too heav -y - la~den? Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will 
3. Oh, hear His ten-derplead-ing,Come, sin-ner, come! Come and res 




















pray-ing for you,Come,sin-ner, come! Now is the time to own Him, 
bearyour bur-den,Come,sin-ner, come! Je-sus will not de-ceive you, 
ceive the bless-ing,Come, sin- ner, come! While Je - sus whispers to you, 



















Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time to know Him,Come, sin-ner, come! 

Come, sin-ner, come! Je-sus can now redeem you,Come, sin-ner, come! 

Come, sin-ner, come! While we are pray-ing for you,Come, sin-ner, comel 
- 
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No. 168. When Love Shines In. 


. _ Breck, COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK, . 
Ba hae USED BY PERMISSION. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 




























1. Je-sus comes with pow’r to gladden, When love shines in, _Hy-’ry life that_ 

| 2, How the world will glow with beauty, When love shinesin, And theheartre- 

3. Dark-est sor-row will grow brighter, When love shines in, And the heaviest 

4, We may have un-fad-ing splendor, When love shines in, And afriendship 
. ee ee 


woe can sad-den, When love shines in. Love will teach us how to pray, 
joice in du-ty, When love shines in. Tri- als may be sane - ti-fied, 

bur - denlight-er, When love shines in. Tis the glo - ry that will throw 
true and ten-der, When love shines in. When earth-vict’ries shall be won, 
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Love will drivethe gloom away, Turn our darkness in-to day, When love shines in. 
And the soul in peace abide, Life will all be glo-ri-fied, When love shines in. 
Light to show us where to go; O, the heart shall blessing know, When love shines in. 
And our life in heay’n begun, There will be no need of sun, When love shines in. 











When love shines in,.... Whenlove shines in, How the heart is 
When love shines in,.......... 
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When love shines in, When love shinesin, Whenloveshinesin, 
























‘ When Love Shines In. 
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tuned to singing, When love shines _in;.... When love shines in,.... When 


When love shines in;.. When love shines in,. 
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When love shinesin, Whenlove shinesin, 


love ioe in, Joy: ta oe. to others ey When one shines nd 
When love shines in, When love,when loveshinesin. 











No. 169. Take My Life, and Let it Be. 


4 f Havergal. ; Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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. Take my life, -and let it be act se - crat - ed, Lord, to. Thee; 
Take my feet,and let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee; 
. Take my sil- ver andmy gold, Not a mite wouldI with-hold; 
. Take my will,and makeit Thine, It shall be no lon-ger mine; . 
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Take my hands, and bet ee move N the im- oe of as ae, 
Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways, on- ly, for my King. 
Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in cease-less praise. 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, It shall be Thy roy-al_ throne. 
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Lord, I give my life to 

















Thee, Thine for - ev - er-more to 


No. 170. Let the Lower Lights Be Baring: \ 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. . 
P. P. B. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss. 
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1, Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther’s mer-cy From His light-house ev- er more, 
2. Dark the night of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar; 

3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my brother: Some poor sail - or tem-pest tossed, } 
Sara ese as oar ees: Seow ere Ss 
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But to us . He gives the keep -ing~ Of the lights a-long the shore. 
Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing, For the lights a-long the shore. 
Try -ing now to makethe har-bor, In the dark-nessmay be lost. 
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No. 171. Now the Day is Over. © 


Sabine Baring-Gould. Joseph Barnby._ 











4, Now the day is o = ver, Night is draw- ing nigh, 
2. Je - sus, give the wear -y Calm and sweet re = poses 
3. Grant to lit + tle chil = dren Vi- sions bright of Thee; 
4, When the morn-ing wak = ens, Then may I a@ + rise A al 
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he Now the Day is Over. 
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Shad - ows of the eve = ning Steal a- cross the sky. 
With Thy ten-d’rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 
Guard the cail - ors, toss = ing On the deep bluo sea. 
a and fresh, and sin - less In Thy ho = ly eyes, 
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No. 172. Why Not Now? 
@OPYRIGHT, 1801, BY C. C. CASE, 


Nathan. , USED BY PER. 











1. While we pray, and while we plead, While you see “your "soul's deep nod; 
2. You have wan-dered far a» way; Do not risk an-oth-er day; 
3. In the worldyou’ve failedtofind Aught of peace for troub-led mind: 
4, Come to Christ, con-ies-sion make; Come to Christand par-den takes 
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» While your Fo-ther. calls you 
§ Do not tum fromGod your face, But, to- ~ day, acecept His grace. 
Come to Christ,on Him be = lieve, Peaceand joy youshall re = ceive. 
Trust in Him fromday to day, He will re you all the way. 


Why not ae why not now? Why not come to Jesus 
Why not now? why nos ae not come to Je 





No. 173. Where He Leads Me: 


¢ COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY J. S. NORRIS. if ta 
ay W. Blandly. USED BY PERMISSION. J. Norris. 







1. I. can hear my Sav -ior call-ing, can hear my Sav -ior call -ing, 
2. I'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, 
3. I’) go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, 
4. He will give me eee and glo - 20 He will give me grace and glo-ry, 
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D.C.-Where Heleadsme I will fol low, Where Heleads me I will fol - ae 








can hear my Sav-ior call-ing,‘*Take thy eur and ine fol-low Me.’?, 

I'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way./ 

Pl. go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’M go with Him, with Him all the way. 

He will give me aie and glo-ry, Andgo with me, with me all the way. 
oN oe 
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Where He leads me J will fal -low, I t go with Him, with Him all the way. 
No. 174. At the Gross. 


Isaac Watts. COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY R. E. HUDSON. R. E. Hucison. 
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1A x - las, ie aie my Savior bleed? And did my Sov’ reign die? Would He tee 
2. Was it forcrimes that I have done, He groaned upon thetree? A - maz-ing 
3. Well might thesun in darkness hide, And shut his glo-ries in, When Christ, the 
4, But drops of grief can ne’er re-pay The debt of love I owe: Here, Lord, I 
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vote that sacredhead Forsucha wormas I? 
pit - y! grace unknown! Andlove beyond degree! At thed cross, at the cross where I 
mighty Maker, died For man,thecreature’ssin. 
give my-self eete te allthat I can dol 

ee ae oe YS 


Soe 2 Sa tae ee eee ee a aise 












At the Gross. 
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Why Do You Wait? 


COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, 
G.F.R. USED BY PERMISSION. Geo. F. Root. 

























1, Why do you wait, dear broth-er, Oh, why do you tar-ry so long? 
2. Whatdo you hope, dear broth-er, To gain by a fur-ther de - lay? 
3. Do you not feel, dearbroth-er, His Spir-it now striv-ing with-in? 
4, Why do you wait, dear broth-er?—- The har-vest is pass-ing a- way, 
pie 














Your Say-ior is waiting to give you A place in His sanc-ti-fied throng. 
There’s no one to save you but Je-sus, There’sno oth-er way but His way. 

Oh, why not accept His sal- va-tion, And throw off thy bur-den of sin? 

Your Say-ior is longing to bless you, There’s danger and deathin de-lay. 
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No. 176. Nearer, Still Nearer. 


©OPYRIGHT, 1808, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, We Je 
C. H. M. USED BY PERMISSION. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 







1. Near-er, still near-.r, close to Thy heart, Draw me, my Sav -ior, 80 
2. Near-er, still near-er, noth-ing I bring, Naught as an off-’ring to 
(3. Near-er, still near-er, Lord, to \be Thine, Sin, withits fol - lies, I 
4, Near-er, still near-er, while lifeshalllast, Till safe in glo-ry my 
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precious Thouart; Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, Shel - ter me 
Je-susmy King; On-ly my sin- ful, now contrite heart, Grant me the 
giad-ly re-sign; All of its pleasures, pomp andits pride, Give me but 
an-choris cast; Thro’ end-less a- ges, ev-er to be, Near-er,my 
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safe in that ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest,’’ Shel-ter me safe in that ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest.’? 
cleansing Thy blood dothimpart, Grantmethecleansing Thy blood doth impart. 
Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci-fied, Give me but Je-sus, my Lord cru-ci- fied. 
Sav-ior, stillnear-er to Theo, Bercy my Sav-ior, stillnear-er to Thee. 
‘etree Pe mon, c 
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No. 177. 1 Need Thee Every Hour: 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, OY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 


















Mrs. Annie S, Hawks, RENEWAL. UGED BY FER. Rev. Robert Lowry; 
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1, I need Thee ev -’ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; to ten - der voice like 
2. I need Thee ev “ry hour, Stay Thou near bys Temp-ta-tions lose their 
3. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick-ly and a= 
4. I need Thee ev -’ry hour, Most Ho - ly One; O make meThino ins 
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I Need Thee Every Hour. 
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Thine Can peace af~ ford. 

pow’ When Thou art nigh. I need Thee,O I need Thee; Ev-*ry hour I 
bide, Or life igs vain. 

deed, Thou bless-ed Son, 
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No. 178. 1 Will Arise and Go to Jesus. * 


J. Hart. Arr. . 
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1. Come, ye sin - ners, poor and ae Weak and. wound-ed, sick and sore} 
2. Come, ye thirst-y, come,and welcome, God’sfree boun-ty glo- ri - fy; 
3, Come, ye wear-y, heav~y - la-den, Lost and ru - ined by the fall; 
4, Let not conscience make a) lin-ger, Nor of fit - ness fondly dream; 
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Cxo.—I willa-rise and go to Je-sus, He willem-brace me in His arms; 


D. C. for Chorus. 
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Je-sus read-y stands to, save you, Full of pit - y, loveandpow’r. 
True be = lief and true re- pent-ance, Ev-’ry grace that brings you nigh. 
If you tar-ry till you’re bet-ter, You will nev - er come at all. 
All the fit-ness He re - quir-eth Is to feel your need of Him. 
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In the =armsof my dear Sav-tor, Oh, there are ten thousand charms. 


No. 179. God Will Take Gare of You. 


Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis. , 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY JOHN A. DAVIS, 
C. D. Martin. REE TE VIBE EMISSION” W. S. Martin., 














Be not dismayed whate’er betide, God willtake care of you; Beneath His wings of 
Thro’ days oftoil when heart doth fail,God will take care of you; When dangers fierco your 
. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you; Nothing you ask will 
. No mat-ter bi may i the test, God will take care of you; Lean, weary wi jup- 
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love a-bide, God will take care of you. 
path as-sail, God will take care of you. God will take care of you, Thro’ ev’ry day, 
be de-nied, God will take care of you. 
on His breast,God will take care of you. 




















O’er all the way; He will take care of you, God will Ah care " wl sites 
take care of you. 
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No. 180. Savior, More Than Life. ‘ 
Fanny J, Crosby. Cre ee Hea bier sh a cB Se W. a Doane, 
ba? * Soe 
Gr: ie 
pat 
1. Say-ior, more than life to me, I am saa ae 8 close to Thee; 


2. Thro’ this changing world be-low, Lead me peatiy gen-tly as I go; | 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; | 
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Savior, More than Life. 
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Let Thy precious blood ap-plied, Keep me ev-er, ev-er near Thy side. 

Trusting Thee, I can-notstray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way. 

Till. my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a- hove. | 
mn 
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>) 4 
D. S.—May Thy ten-der love to me Bind me clos-er, clos-er, Lord, to Thee. 
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By-’ry day, ev- "ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; 

Ev -’ry day andhour, ev - ’ry day and hour, 
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‘No. 181. Pass Me Not. 


Fanny J. Crosby, COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF F, T. DOANE. ni H. Doane. 
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1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav-ior, Hear myhum-ble cry; While on oth-ers 
2. Let’ me at athroneofmer-cy Find. asweet re-lief; Kneel-ing therein 
3. Trust-ing on-ly in Thymer-it, Would Iseek Thy face; Heal my wounded, 
4, Thou the Spring of all my com-fort, Mors than life to me, Whom haveI on 
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D. 8.— While on oth-ers 
§ ' Fins, Caorvus. ~ D.S. 
















“Oo 
Thou art call-ing, Do notpassme by. 
deep con-tri-tion, Helpmy un-be-lief. Sav-ior, Sav-ior, Hearmy humble cry; 
bro-kenspir-it, Saveme by Thy grace. 
earth beside Thee?Whomin Heav’nbut Thee? _ 
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Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. - 
Fy sirs 
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No. 182. Vil Live For Him. 


R. E. Hudson. 


COPYRIGHT, 1882, BY R. E. HUDSON. 
USED BY PERMISSION. Cc. R. pane 
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» 
y life, mylove I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me; 
now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 
Thou who died on Cal-va-ry, To save my soul ‘and make me free, 










one 








L) 
Cuo,—Tul live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall be! 
a D. C. Chorus. 
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Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Savy-ior and my God! 
And now hence-forth I’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my Godl 
I'll con - se- crate py a to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 
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Et 
Pil live for Him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God! 










No. 183. | “Almost Persuaded.” \ 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. 
P. P. B. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss. 
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1. “Al-most per-suad-ed’’ now to be = lieve; ‘‘Al-most per-suad - ed’’ 
2. ‘‘Al-most per-suad-ed,’’ come,cometo = day; ‘‘Al-most per-suad - ed,’’ 
3. ‘*Al-most per-suad-ed,’’ har- vest is past! ‘‘Al-most per-suad - ed,’’ 








SS q 
Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir-it, 
turn not a - way; Je - sus in- vites you here, An- gels ara 
doom comes at last! ‘‘Al- most?’ can-not a- vail; ‘Al- most?’ is 
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Se ‘i “Almost Persuaded.” 
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go Thy way, Some more con - ven-ientday On Thee Ill call.’? 
lin-gr’ing near, Prayers rise from heart so dear, O wan-d’rer, come. 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—‘‘Al ~ most—but lost!?? 
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_No. 184. Lord, Speak to me, That | May Speak. | 
Ai F. R. Havergal. fs G. Hews. 
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1. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv-ing ech-oes of Thy tones. 
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2. 0 lead me, Lord, that I may lead The wand’ring and the way’ring feet; 


a. O Aeonaghten me, that while I stand Firm on the Reck, and strong in Thee, iS 
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As Thou hast sought, so let me seek, Thy er-ring chil-dren lost and lone. 
O feed me, Lord, that I may feed Thy hung’ring ones with man-na sweet. 
I may stretch out a lov-ing hand To wrestlers with the troub-led sea. 
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4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach _6 O fill me with Thy fullness, Lord, 
The precious things Thou dost impart; Until my very heart o’erflow 

And wing my words, that they may reach In kindling thought and glowing word, 
The hidden depths of many a heart. Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 
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50 give Thine own sweet rest to me, 7 Ouse, me,-Lord, use even me, 
That I may speak with soothing power Just a8 Thou wilt,and when,and where: 
A word in season, as from Thee, Until Thy blessed face I see, LANGER 
To weary ones in needful hour. Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 
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No. 185. Roll, Billows, Roll! 
‘ J.P. S. pilot wl de dae J. P. Scholfteld. 
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or 

am held by God’s Beak hand, Roll, billows, ae ie fear BARA on 
- Be care I for rock or shoal? Roll, billows, roll! All God’s host sur- 
3. Tho’ what Sa-tan should as- sail, Roll, billows, roll! In God’s might I 
4. Oh, that you, my friend,could say ‘‘Roll, billows, roll! Christ is keep - ing 
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sea or land, so Roll, _ bil-lows, 
round my soul, so. Roll, _ bil-lows, roll! 

shall pre-vail, so Roll, _ bil-lows, roll! Roll, bil - lows, roll! 
me each day, so. Roll,  bil-lows, roll!?’ 
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ee bil-lows, roll! Je-sus is my an-chor and He’ll keep my soul from 













ev-’ry foe; So roll, 








~ Chilivers Songs 


No. 186. Good Morning and Welcome Song. 


Annie L. Williams. 
= 





COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY CAPITOLA P. LAIRD. 
OWNED BY ANNIE L. WILLIAMS, BIRMINGHAM, 


Capitola P. Laird. 
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2. Good morn-ing to the 
3. Good morn-ing to the 
4. Good morn-ing to the 


* We're ver~y glad to 


* Welcome Song. 
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1. Good morn-ing to our Sunday school, And all our teach-ers dear, 
- shine, And to the air so sweet, 
rain - drops, And to the air so sweet, 


sun 





snow - flakes, And to the air so sweet, 


see 





you, On this, God’s ho - ly day, 
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Good morn-ing, lit - tle chil - dren, 
Good morn-ing, lit- tle chil-dren, - 
Good morn-ing, lit - tle chil - dren, 
Good morm-ing, lit - tle chil- dren, 


ali are going to love ee And hope er ye come to stay. 


all who meet here. 

now 2 - gain we meet. 
now a- gain we meet. 
now a- gain we meet. . 
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Good morn-ing, O a morn - ing, Be ie now we say, 
*We  wel-come youj ‘ve wel-come you, And hope you ve come to stay, 



















* Chorus to Welcome Song, 








We wel- -come you, we 
Ld 





God bless and keep us all, This hap-py Sab - 
wel-come you, On 


. ae 








bath day. 
this, God’s ho - ly oy, 

















No, 187. Let the Sunshine In. 


Ada Blenkhorn, E. 0, EXCELL, OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel, 











y 
1. Do youfear the foe will in the con-flict win? Is _ it 
2. Does your faith"grow’faint-er in the cause you love? Are your 
3. Would you go re-joic-ing in the up-ward way, Know-ing 


dark with-out you—dark-er stili' with - in? Clear the dark-en’d 

pray'rs un-an-swered by your God a-=bove? Clear the dark-en’d 

naught of (dark-ness, dwell-ing in the day? Clear the dark-en’d 
; | hy 


win -dows, © - pen: wide the door,” Let a  lit-tle sun- shine in. 








Let a lit-tlesun-shine inj... Let alit-tlesun-shine in; ... 





tke sun -shine in, the sun-shine in; 
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Clear the darken’d windows, open wide the door, Let a little sunshine in. 
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No. 188. The Sunday School Brigade. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
James Rowe. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER., Chas, H. Gabriel. 


Soa cg come ame ee ps 
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Be Hear the at tramp, tramp oi the i i School Brigade, Whether rain or 
- With the cross heldhigh in the bless - ed gos - pel light, Eyes a- glow with 
; Hear the eae of the aot School ee We bao win that 
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shine we are al- wayscon pa-rade; By our Sav-ior led, in the sun-shine 
love, 28 the sun ourban-ner bright; Dreading not the storm, fear-ing not the 
crown which will nev - er, nev - er fade; We will trust our King, wher-so-ey - er 
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Gee see eta agate 
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of Hislove, We «are march-ing on to the land of joy a- bove. 


wait-ing foe, Sing,- ing songs of praise,on and on with Christ we go. . 
be the way, We will fol- low Hira to the realm of end - less day, i~ 
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No. 189. Jesus Loves Even Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. 
P. P. B. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Pe 
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Ir se am so glad aoe our x an in Heavy! n eal of His love in the 
2. Tho’? I for-get Him and wan-der a- way, Still He doth love me wher- 
) Bp if sp son- ly one “D I can. sing, When in His beau-ty I 
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Bro ee Ns #3 ~ 
Book He has giv’n, Won-der- ful things in the Bi - ble See} 
ev - er I. stray; Back to His dear lov-ing arms would : flee, 


the Great mis 7 shall my song in e - ter- ni - ty be: 
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This is the dear-est—that Je - sus loves me. 
“A When I re-mem-ber that Je - sus loves me. Iam so glad that 
“‘Oh, what a won-der that Je - sus loves ie 
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Je-susloves me, Je-suslovesme, Je-suslovesme; e- ven me,» 
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No. 189a. Jesus Loves Me. 
1 Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him, | God’s Holy Spirit with mine doth agree, 
Love brought Him down my poor soul to redeem: Constantly witnessing—Jesus loves me. 
Yes, it was love made Him die on the tree, Cxo.—I am so glad, etc. 
Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me. 3 In this assurance I find sweetest rest, 
Cuo.—I am so glad, ete. Trusting in Jesus, I know I am blest; 
2 If one should ask of me, how could f tell! Satan, dismayed, from my soul now doth flee, 


Glory to Jesus, I know very well: . | WhenTjust tell Him that Jesus loves me.—Cuo. 
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No. 190. | Vil Be a Sunbeam. 
Fi To my grandson, Edwin 0, Hxcell, Jr. 


f COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Nellie Talbot.| WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 


1. Je-sus wants me for a sun- beam, To shine for Himeach day; 
2. Je-sus wantsme to be lov - ing, Andkind’ to all I _ see; 
3.1. will ask Je-sus to help me To keep myheartfrom sin, 
4, 1’ll be a sun-beamfor Je - sus; JI can if I but try; 






























CR Rae Pin i t ie ae wee 
In ev-’ry way try to please Him, At home, at school, at play. 
Show-ing how pleas-ant and hap - py His lit - tle one can be. 

Ev - er re- fiect-ing His good-ness, And al-waysshine for Him, 
Serv-ing Him mo-ment by mo - ment, Then live with Him on high. 























A sun - beam, a sun- beam, Je-suswantsme for a sun - beam; 























No. 191. ~—« Honor-Bright Gadets. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 
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We’re ca- dets that want to a tle for the right, you see; That is;why we 
For our watch-word we have chosen ‘‘ Honor beet ? yousee, [Omit] . : 
9 We’re de-ter-mined that we’ll never know de - feat, you see; If we fight for 
or our Lead-er nev-er taught us to re- treat, you see, [Omit] . 


‘Cc. B. A. 


Mrs. Carrie B. Adams. 



























































































band ourselves together; And we’ll keep it up in ev-’ry kind of weather. 
right, we’ll win the battle; No _mat-ter how the guns and sabers rattle. 
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_ | Fortheright,then; Honor bright,then; We will march on our journey thro’ the world; 
We'll be Maoh don! *>Gainst the wrong, then, And we’ll work till the setting of thesun; 


Se eee 


Col-ors fly - ing, ae er try -ing To be true as our banner is un-furled. 
Col-ors fly-ing, Ev-er try-ing To be :aithful until the vict’ry’s won. 
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aa see usmarch-ing as to war; . .°Withpurposesteady,  Ourhearts are 
Our gal-lantbead-er;coes' be-11Omaitil smn etek as cae talent nc eae 
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fore:.. Then see usmarch! We are “Honor-Bright Cadets!” 














No. 192. Dear Little Stranger. 





COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O, EXCELL. 
CoHnG: Fae PAE Chas. H, Gabriel. 

















1. Low in a man - ger—dear lit~ tle Stran-ger, Je-sus, the won-der - ful 
2. An-gels de-scend-ing, 0 - ver Himbend-ing, Chant-ed a ten-der and 
3. Dear lit - tle Stran-ger, born in| a man - ger, Mak-er and Monarch, and 
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Savior, was born; There was none to receive Him, none to believe Him, None but the 
si - Jent refrain; Then a won-der-ful sto-ry told of His glo-ry, Un-to the 
Sav-ior of all; I will love Thee for-ev - er! grieve Thee? no, never! Thou didst for 
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Dear lit - tle Stranger, sleptin a man-ger, 
But with the poor He slumbered se-cure, The 


v 
an-gels were watching that morn, 
shepherds on Bethlehem’s plain, 
me make Thy bed in a stall. 
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No. 193. It Just Suits Me. 


Lizzie DeArmond, — COPYRIGHT, 1012, BY HOPE PUBLIBHING CO. J. C. Williams. 
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» 
1. Bless-ings fall-ing ’roundus like the sum-mer show’rs, Nature’s voi-ces _ 
2. Balm-y _ breez-es blow-ing where the streamlets glide, Fragrant buds and: 
3. Moun-tain, hill and val-ley full of life and cheer, Showing forth the 
whe 
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ring - ing thro’ the sha - dy bow’rs, Birds in tune - ful meas-ures sing - ing 
blos-soms in the grass-es hide, Riv-ers sweep-ing on-ward to the 
pow-er of our Fa-ther aa Praise the great Cre - a- tor, praise Him 
aa & na 
aA I 
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glad and free,— This is such a good world, and it just suits me. 
broad blue sea,— This is such a good world, and it just suits me. 
joy - ful - ly,— This is such a good world, and it just suits me. 


just suits me, In  ev-’ry bud and 
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blos-som His love we see; This world is good to live in, and 
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It Just Suits Me. 


Caan sae 


sun-ny as can be; Our heav’nly Father made it, and it just suits me. 
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No, 194. Two Little Hands. 


W.A. 0. f BY PERMISSION OF DAVID G. COOK. W. A. Ogden. 













1. I’ve two lit-tle hands to work for Je-sus, One little tongue His praise to tell, 
2. I’ve two lit-tle feet, to tread the pathway Up to the heav’nly courts a-bove; 
3. I’ve one lit-tle heart to give to Je-sus, One lit- tle soul for Him to save, 
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Two lit-tle ears to hear His coun-sel, One lit- tle voice a song to swell. 
Two lit-tle eyes to read the Bi- ble, Tell-ing of Je - sus’ wondrous love. 
One lit-tle life for His dear serv-ice, One lit-tle self that He must have. 
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Lord, we come, Lord, we come, . In our child-hood’s ear-ly morn-ing; 
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No. 195. Vil Be One. 
To my sister Maggie Brenholts. 
J. G...D. 2 COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. G, DAILEY, PHILA., PA. J. G. Dailey. 
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1-4. T’ll- be one of 4 ones 





to be an-oth- er one with me; 














T’ll be one of theones ‘to bring an-oth-er, Lord, to Thee; 
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1. May the words that my lips shallframe, Ex - alt and hon - oer Thy ho - ly 
2. May thethemeef the songs I sing, Re - veal the love of my Sav-ior 
3. May the deeds that my hands en-gage, The bur-dens lift and the grief as- 
4. Help me, Lord, in my work to-day, The songs to sing and ie ys Ag: 

















name, Un-til men shall echo with glad ac-claim: An-oth-er, Lord, to Thee. 
King, And be this the purpose a - lone, to bring An-oth-er, Lord, to Thee. 
suage, And the gold-en fruitage, the her - it- age, An-oth-er, Lord, to Thee. 
say, That shall lift a soul to the glad IBAES; An-oth-er, Lord, to Thee. 
























be one, be one,....- I’ll be one of the ones to 


* Tl be one, a "hy ape 
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\ V’ll_ be one, Pi be one, 
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ri Be One. 
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bring an-oth-er one with me, bring an- oth-er, Lord, to Thee. 


with me, 






No. 196. The Song and the Star. 
Annie L. Williams. basset FMS wicans ae « Capitola P, Laird. 











2. Tell 





all the dear children of Je-sus’ birthday, And let us show love to 
aoa - 





Ba-by so fair; This Ba-by is Je-sus, who wassentfrom above, By the ~~ 


all on our way; For Je-sus, the Ba-by came to teach you and me To be 
D.S.—The sto-ry.of Je-sus, the Ba-by so ary Who 
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ys 
heav-en-ly Fa-ther to show us His love. 
lov - ing and kin’ to all whom we see. 
comes to bring gladnessto all far and near. 
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Then ring out the joy - bells, 













tell it a-far, The song of the an - gels, the light of the star, 
-e ans ; 6 
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No. 197 It’s Just Like His Great Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY CLARENCE B. STROUSE. 
Edna R. Worrell. ENTERED AT 8TATIONER’S HALL. Clarence B. Strouse. 


(Beste bestest eee ar esta 


1. A friend I havecall’d Je- sus Whose love is ie and true, And nev - er 

2. Sometimes the clouds of trou- ble Be-dim the sky a-bove, I can-not 

i Te sorrow’s clouds o’ertake me, And break up-on my head, When life seems 
I could sing for-ev-er Of eh e- sus’ love di- vine, Of all His 


ee fe eet Soe teen “— 
Serer od 


fails how-e’er ’tis tried, No mat-ter whatI do; I’ve sinn’d a-gainst this 
seemy Sav-ior’s face, I doubt His wondrous love; But He, from heaven’s 
worse than use -less, And I were bet - ter dead; I take my grief to 
care and ten - deme ness For this poor life of mine; His love is in and 


= eg befits 
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love of His, But when I knelt to pray Con- fess - ing all my 
mer-cy-seat Be-hold-ing my de- spair, In pit - y bursts the 
Je-susthen, Nor do I go in vain, For heav’n-ly hope He 
o - ver all And windand waves o - bey, When Je - sus whis - pers 











































































































P x CHORUS. 
» (0 ES RC) 7 nteel ee =——s 
(Zea a sates Pa = Fon Ea ae 


q 











guilt to Him, The sin-clouds roll’d a - way. 
clouds between,And shows me He is there. It’s just like Je- sus to 
gives that cheers, Like sunshine af - ter rain. 

‘*Peace be still’? And rolls the clouds a - way. 


lay 
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It’s Just Like His Great Love. 


roll the clouds a- way, It’s just like Je- sus to keep me day by day, 
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f 1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm; Gone are my sins and 
j 2. Once I waslost up-on the plains of sin; Once was a slave to 
3. Once I was Put now I am set rie Once I was blind, but 


see eee 




































all that would a-larm; Gone ev = er-more, and by His graceI know The 
doubts and fears with-in; Once was a-fraid to trusta lov-ing God, But 
Once I was dead, but now in Christ I liye, To 
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D. 8.—Be-cause- He firet loved me, And 


HORUS. 
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pre-cious blood of Je-sus cleanses white as snow. 
now my guilt is washed a-way in Je-sus’ blood, I love Him, I love Him, 


tell the world the peace that He a-lone can give. * 
N Ns 6 | 
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Pree purchased my sab- va - tion On Galu’ry’s trees 


| ? 


No. 199. Jesus Bids Us Shine, 


COPRIGHT, 1884, By E. O. EXCELL. 









E, 0. Excell. 
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2. Je-sus bids us shine, First of all for Him; 


4, Je-sus bids us shine, As we work for Him, 


NE IMAL 


1. Je - sus bids us shine, With a clear, pure light, 


3. Je- sus bids us shine, Then for all a - round, 


SPD Wee 
Like a _ lit - tle 
Well jHe sees and 
Ma - ny kinds of 
Bring - ing those that 
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can-dle Burn-ing in the night; In _ this world of dark - ness, 
knowsit If our light is dim; He looks down from heavy - en, 
dark-ness In this world /a - bound, Sin and want and sor - row; 
wan - der ars: a ae aS sin; He will ev - er help us, 
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shine, You 











No. 200. Jesus Loves Me. 


a favorite ) Hymn of China) 
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shine, You in your small cor- ner, And I in mine, 
shine, You in your small cor- ner, And I in mine. 


shine, You in your small cor-ner, And I in mine. 
in your small cor- ner, And I 


aS B. Bradbury. j 
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1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, Me ef a - ble ie me so; Lit - tle 
2. Je - sus loves me! He who died, Heaven’s gate to o - pen wide;He will 
3. Je - sus loves me! loves me still, Tho’ I’m ver - y weak and ill; From His 
4. Je - sus loves me! He will stay Close be - side me all the way; If I 
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Jesus Loves Me. yn 
E Crorvs. 
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ones to Him be-long, They are weak but He is hohe 
wash a- way my sin, Let His lit - tle child come in. Yes, Je-sus loves'me, 
shining throne on high, Comes to watch me where I lie, 

love Him whenI die, He will take me home on high. Dares ae 
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No. 201. Bring Them In. 
Alexcenah Thomas. eee es ee ae Ww. A, Ogden. 

















ae eae ae See el 
Ghae ae ee g—8 o—6— 0 oo Ss, page 
1. Hark! ’tis the Shepherd’s yoice I hear, Out in the des - ert dark and drear, 
2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand’ring ones to find? 
3. Qut in the des - ert hear their cry, Out on the mountains wild and high, 
ead REST s * = 
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Call - ing the sheep who’ve gone a-stay Far from the Shepherd’s fold a- way. 
Who'll bring the lost ones to .the fold, Where they'll be sheltered from the cald?, 
Hark! ’tis the Mas - ter speaks to thee, “Go find my sheep wher-e’er they be,’? 
. eee a : 
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{ Bring them in, 
Bring them in, 
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No. 202. Little Feet, Be Gareful. 


COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY FILLMORE BROS, 
Mrs. L. M. Bateman. USED BY. PERMISSION. J. H. Rosecrans. 
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1. I washed my hands this morn - ing, O, ver - y clean and white, 
2.1 told my ears to lis - ten Quiteclose-ly all day thro’, 
3. My eyes are set to watch them A - bout theirwork or play, 
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And lentthem both to Je - sus, To workfor Him till night. 
For an- y act of kind - ness Such lit-tlehandscan do. 
To keep them out of mis - chief, For Je-sus’sake all day. 
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\ } Lit-tle feet, be careful Where you take me to, 
An-y-thingfor Je-sus (Omit............... On-ly let me do. 





No. 203. Happy Land. 
Old Melody. 


‘a yp 2 
Sse 
1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a-way, Where saints in glo-ry stand, 


2. Bright, in that hap-py land, Beams ev-’ry eye; Kept by a Father’s hand, 
3. Come to that hap-py land, Come, come a-way; Why will you doubting stand? 


ee 
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Happy Land. 
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Bright,bright as day; Oh, how they sweet-ly sing, ‘‘Wor-thy is our 
Love can-not die. Oh, then, to glo-ry run; Be a crown and 
Why still de-lay? Oh, we shall hap-py be, When from sin and — 
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Sav - ior King;’’ Loud let His prais- es ring, Praise, praise for aye! 
king-dom won; And bright, a -bove the sun, Reign ey - er-more. 
sor - row free, Lord, we shall dwell with Thee, Blest ev - er-more. . 
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No. 204. Twilight Is Falling. 


A. S. Kieffer. USED BY PERMISSION B. C. Unseld. 
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1. Twi-light is fall-ing .o - ver the sea, Shad-ows are steal-ing dark on the 
2, Voi- ces ofloved ones, songs of the past, Still lin - ger round me while life shall 
3. Come in the twi-light, come, come to me! Bring-ing some mes-sage o - ver the 
ee. DY per Say Mes NOPE OEE Se See oY 
: eoeene: lp — 
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Soe ee 


FINE. 
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lea; Borne on the night-yinds, voi-ces of yore Come from the far - off shore. 
last; Lone-ly I wan-der, sad-ly LIroam, Seek-ing that far - off home. 
sea, Cheer-ing my path-way while here I roam, Seek-ing that far - off home. 
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Far a - way beyond the star-lit skies, Where the love-light never, never dies, 
pe : UE NE a ete Be See 
y aes ae 
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No. 205. Since Jesus Touched Me. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 19167, BY E.'0. EXCELL. Howard E. Smith. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 
SoLo. 


1. I’ve lost all love for pleasures vain, And vain de-sires no hold ob - tain, 
2. What wordly things so much I sought, To-day I shun and countas naught; 
3. From such a Friend I can-not roam, His hand willlead me safe-ly home; 
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For, bless His name, I’ve ceased to rove, Since Je-sus touched me with His love. 
While thingse- ter - nal and sub-lime I crave andsigh for all the time. 
In life, in death, His name a - dore, And trust andlove Him ey - er-more. 























CHORUS. 
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Since Je-sus touched me with His love, I’ve kept my eyes on things a - bove; 
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I’ve had a song the whole day long, Since Je-sus touched me with His love. 








Special Selections 


No. 206. Somebody Knows. 


Alfred H, Ackley, \copyricnr, 1998 AND 1909, BY F. G. FISCHER. B. D. Ackley. ‘ 





WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER, 








1. Fail - ing in strength when op-prest by my foes, Some-bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows; 
2. Why should I fear when the care-bil-lows roll? Some-bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows; 
3. Wound-ed and help - less and sick with dis - tress; Some ~bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows; 


























Wait - ing for some-one to ban-ish my woes, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je 
When the deep shad-ows sweep o - ver my soul, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je - sus. 
Long -ing for home and a moth-er’s ca - ress, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je 
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Some-bod - y knows, Some-bod - y knows When I am tempt-ed and tried by my foes; 
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No. 207. A Thought of Him. 


Cite Copyrigst, 1904,.By CHas. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
i E. 0, EXCELL, OWNER. 





1. If ev « er Je-sushas need of me, Some - where in the fields of sin, 
2. Vi fill 














I'll go where the dark - est pla- ces be, And let  thesun-shine in; 
The ten-dril, which to the great oak clings, Grows strong as it climbs on _ high; 
If it helps an-oth-er a-long the road That is oft - en rough and steep. 

















ip: eta Aaa a 2: t a & -O-o & 
1 rat a al patos 
Po beady FER B ESI aaa | mi : 


See eee ee er ee erin eee ea 
Se = 
a ) rt 

















-9—@——6—!_ 





eee 


I'll be con-tent with the low - liest place, To earth’s re-mot-est rim, 
I'll trust my Lord, tho’ I. can - not see, Nor let my faith grow dim; 
A kind - ly word may let sun- shine in, Where life’s rays are sad - ly dim; 
iC 
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bt 
I know T’ll see His smil- ing face, If it’s done with a tho’t of Him; 
He’ll smile—and that’s e - nough for me, If it’s done with a tho’t of Him; 
And love can win a _ soul for God If it’s done with a tho’t of Him; 
































oft Him Se roltites done with \a tho’t of Him. 
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s oNS, 208. More Like the Master. 


‘ CHG. CopyYRicHT, 1906, By Cuas. H. GABRIEL. 
j ; ' E, 0. EXCELL, OWNER, 


23 
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Chas. H. Gabriel. 











like the Mas - fe I would ev - er ben More of His meek-ness 
2. More like the Mas - ter, is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car - ry 
3s More ns the - ter I wouldlive and grow; More of His love to 















‘ H 4 . 
more hu-mil + i - ty; la - bor, more cour-age to be 
cross-es I must bear; More ear-nest ef - fort to bring His king-dom 
oth > ers I would shows More self-de-+ni + al, like His in Gal-- i- 


























More con-se-cra = tion for work He bids me 
in; More of His Spir ~ it, the wan-der-er to win, 
More _ like the Mas - ter I long to ev ° er 














































Take Thou my heart,— I would be Thine a < lone;—- Take Thou my 
if Take my heart, O take my heart, I woud Ber, Thine a- lone; Take my heart, O 
‘I ley =F | eo— A 
PSS 7 — le 
oe Se a 
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3o—e— uae os (ie ae 
3 ath iain 4 Gitte 
heart and make it all Thine own; Purge me from sin, 
yake my heart and make it all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ev-’ry sin, O 

















Lord, I now im- plore, Wash me and keep me Thine for-ev - er - more, 
5 I now im-plore, Wash and keep, O wash and keep me Thine for-ev- er - more. 








\ ] 


No. 209. My Father Knows. 


Copyrakicut, 1897, By E. 0. EXCELL. 
S. M. I. Henry. Wane ann Muar. E. O. Excell. 









I my heav’n-ly Fa - ther knows The storms that would my 
I know my heay’n-ly Fa- ther knows The balm I need to 
I. know my heav’n-ly Fa - ther knows -How frail I am _ to 
I my heav’n-ly Fa - ther knows 


hour my _ jour - ney 


















op - pose; But He can drive the clouds a- way, And 
my woes; And with His touch of love di - vine He 
my foes; But ae my, cause bs e’er de- fend, Up- 
will close; And that hour, faith - ful Guide, Find 
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turn my dark-ness in - to day, And turn my dark-ness in - to 

heals this wound-ed soul of mine, He heals this wound-ed soul of mine. 

hold and keep me to the end, Up- hold and keep me to _ the end. 

me safe shel-tered by Thy side, Find me safe shel-tered by Thy side. 
« oN 




















He knows, | He knows The storms that would my way op - pose; 
My Fa-ther knows, I’m sure He knows that would my way op-pose; 
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Mia ah toe 
He knows, He knows, L na tem-pers ev-’ry wind that blows. 
My Fa-ther knows, I’m sure He knows the wind that blows. 
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No. 210. Count Your Blessings. 


A CorykicuT, 1897, By E. 0. EXCELL. 


Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. WorDs Ax Music! E. O. Excell. 
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1. When up - on life’s bil-lows you are tem - pest - tossed, When you are dis- 
2. Are you ev-er bur-dened with a load of care? Does the cross seem 
3. When you look at oth-ers with their lands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4.So, a-mid the con-flict, wheth-er great or small, Do not be dis- 


(1) When up - on life’s bil - lows you are tem-pest-tossed, When you are dis- 
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cour-aged, think-ing all’ is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings, name them one by one, 
heavy - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev-’ry doubt will fly, 
prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey can-not buy 
cour-aged, God is o - ver all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an- gels will at - tend, 
cour-aged, , think-ing all is Jost, Count your man-y bless-ings, name them one by one, 
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And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done. 
And you will be sing-ing as thedays go by. Count your bless-ings, Name them 
Your re-ward in heav-en, nor your home on high. 


Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 
And it will sur-prise you _ what the Lord hath done. Count your man-y bless-ings, 
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one by one; Count your bless-ings, See what God hath done; Count your 
Name them cne by one; Count your man-y bless-ings, See what God vee done; Count your many 
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No. 211. Over and Over Again. 


Copynicat, 1912, By E. 0. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
Wokrps AnD Mosic. 


Floy S. Armstrong. 









1. How man - y times has He light-ened our cares, O- ver and o-ver a-gain! How 
2. He ne’er re-fus-es to hear, tho’ we call O-verand o-ver a-gain, - Sends 
3. Tho’ we may wan-der in by-ways of el O-verand o-ver a- Ss The 
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: WY | 
man-y times has He an-swered our prayers, O-ver and o-ver a- gain! Then tell of His 
show’rs of bless-ing so free-ly on all, O-ver ando-ver a-gain; Oh, why are you 
heart of Je-sus will bid uscome in, O-ver ando-ver a- gain; ‘Then let us be 






















\ 
good-ness to thee and to thine, And tell of His mer-cies to me and to mine, Re- 
si - lent so oft-en, so long, When tell-ing the sto-ry will turn them from wrong? Then 
will - ing, wher-ev-er the place, To tell of His kind-ness, His par-don, His grace, And 














peat the old sto-ry of par-don di-vine, O-verando-ver a-gain......° 
tell it, O tell it in praise or in song, 0 - ver and o-ver a - gain. 
some day in glo-ry we’ll look on His inte, O-ver ando-ver a-gain...... 










O-verand o-ver a-gam,.... O,- ver and o-ver a- gain,...., 
and o- yer a-gain, and grey 8 - gain, 
a 





"No. 212. Win Them One By One. 


CoPpyriaHT, 1912, ny E. 0. EXCRLL, 
WorDS aNp Mosic. 
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1. We must win them one by one as the Mas-ter did 4 old, a He said to 
2. 1s it noth-ing they are lost, souls that Je-sus died tosave? Let us glad -ly 
3. We must win them one by one by a lit-tle kind-ness shown, Or a gen - tle 


Lizzie DeArmond. Chas. H, Gabriel. 












































His dis - ci- ples ‘‘Fol-low Me;’’ From the high-ways broad and wide, to the by - ways 
in the res-cue lend a hand; News of life and love im-part to some wear-y, 
touch of hu-mansym- pa - thy; Stoop-ing down from heights of ease, seek-ing on - ly 
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tum a-side, In the foot-steps of the Man of Gal - i - te 
sin - ful heart, Help some brotu-er in the glo-ry light to stand. One by one, yes, 
God to please, Point-ing ev - er to the Christ of Cal-va- ry. 















We must win them for Je-sus one ‘by _ one; _—_In the nar-row ways of 


one, 




















life, a- mid the tu-mult and the strife, We must win them for Je-aus ene by 


No. 213. His Love For Me. 


F. M, Eastwood. COPYRIGHT, 1808. BY EO. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC. Fred HL Byshe. ‘ 


INTESMATIOMAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 












































1. You have heard of the sto-ry of Je -  sus—Of His grace flowing boundless and free, . 2. 4 
2. You have-heard how He blessed lit - tle chil-dren: ‘‘Come, all ye thatare weary,’’ said Hes . 


3. You have heard how the blind as they sought Him, Found theirsight, when He bade them tosee; . . 
4, You have heard how Hespaketothatem - pest—How His words ‘' Peace, be still!’’ calmed the sea; 
: ——= 












































But there’s no one can tell you the ful - ness Of His won-der-ful love for me..... 
So I came, and He gave me the bless - ing Of His won-der-fut love for me..... 
So my sin-blind-ed eyes have been o - pened By His won-der-ful love for me..... 
So my soul found the peace thatitlonged for In His won-der-ful love for me..s.. 



































me, His love for me! High as the heav’n, deep as the sea, 
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His love for me, His love for me! 





COPYRIGHT, 1602, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AMD music. 


_ No. 214. How Sweet is His Love. : 
| £, 0, Excell, 


James Rowe. 


we. "| 44 "-—y * 
1, When troub-led my soul, aad when peace I would find, How sweetisthe love of Je-susl .. 
| 2. When faint-ing and help-less I fall in de - spair, Howsweetis the love of Je-susl.. 
3. When dark is the night, and when sore-ly distressed, How sweet is the love of Je-susl., 


- Ps 
When lone-ly I feel, and when friends are un-kind, How sweet ia His love to mel... 
to mel... 


When suf-f’ring with pain, and when sor-row I bear, How sweet is His love 
When long-ing my soul for His com-fort and rest, Hewsweetis His love to mel... 
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O how sweetisHis love,.. Howsweet is Hie love to 
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No. 215. Oh, It Is Wonderiul! 


Cc. H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1886, OY E. 0. EXCELL. Chas, H.’ spb 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 


































stand all a-mazed at the love Je-sus of-fersme, Con-fused at the > 
mar - vel that He would de -scend from His throne di-vine, To res-cue a | 
_ think of His hands, pierced.and bleed-ing, to pay the debt! Such mer - cy, such 

























‘grace that so full - y He prof-fers me; I trem-ble_ to knaw that for. 
soul so 2 re ~ bel-lious and proud as mine; That He should ex - tend His great 
love and’ de - vo- tion can . I for-get?. No, no, I will praise and ant 
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me Ho was cru-ci-fied, That for me, a  sin-ner, He suf-fered, He bled and died. 

fove-un - to such as I, Suf -fi-cient to own, to re-deem and to jus- ti - fy. 

dore at the mer-cy-seat, Un- til at. the glo - ri- fied throne I kneel at His feet. 
4 { 
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OB, is > won- der -ful that He should care for me, FE - nough to 


won - der - ful! 
et 


die for me! Oh, 


won = der - full 








No. 216. Reapers Are Needed. 


Lizzie DeArmond. COPYRIDNT, 1910, BY E. 0, EXCEL, Samuel W. Beazley, 


; WORDS AND MUBIC. 















1, Hark to the ma-sic re-sonnd-ing, Reap-ers are need-ed to-day; Fields are all 
2. For-ward with hearts full of glad-ness,Reap-ers, I pray you, make'haste; Grain there is 
‘3. Hark to the song they are sing- ing! See, they have treas-uresso rare; Soon will the 









white, to the har- vest Let us be up and a = way! Ev-er the Mas-ter is 
read- y and wait- ing, If not soon gath-ered, will waste; Then let us hear you res 
har = vest be end - ed, Haste, then, their tro-phies to share. Let no one be i -dly 













cali - ing, Has-ten! the shad-ows are fall - ing; On to the har-vest-field, Gath-er the: 
ply - ing, La- bor with cour-age un-dy - ing, Send up a word of cheer, Tell of: the 
dream-ing, Look! look! the har-vest is gleam -ing, Join, ye the reap - ing band, Lend them a 
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rest so near, Rest at home. Hark! hark! comes the song, Oni on! join the throng; 
help-ing hand, Ere: the night. 
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No. 217. My Mother’s Song. 


| 
_ J.B, Ramsey. eens ee E. 0. Excell. 

















1, Siag me the song my moth-er sang In ac-cents sweet and low, That dar old song she 
2.0 sing it as shesangthat day, So tender and» so sweet, When pen-i-tent I 
3. Sing me the dear old song a-gain, It brings a sweet re - lief; ’Twas mother’s song in 
4. ae as she sang, with faith so strong, When cailed by an - eel band, To join her song with 
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sang tome In childhoodlong a - go; Me thinks Ihear her voice a-gain, And 
knelt to pray, Be - fore the mer-cy - seat; It seemed asong from angel tongue, My 
joy orpain, Her balmforev-’ry grief; In vale or on the mountain steep, She | 
ser-aph throng, In heay’n’s sweet sum-mer land; Still ee God’s re-deem-ing love, His 


7 aes 
fay’ = ; i—} 












































AS TSS eee 
(eo Sa TESTS 
ar ele 
a ESar! 
' f\ 
mar =B Saye) 
fay : NI) = aoe 
La ; 
i = ol 











see hersmil-ing face, As when she sang that sweet re-frain Of God’s A-maz - ing Grace. 
bro-ken heart to bless, When mother sang that dear old song Of God’s A-maz - ing Grace. 
sang her song of praise,—The Lord my soul will safe-ly keep, Thro’ His A-maz - ing Grace. 
glo-ry on her face, She winged her way to realms a-bove, Thro’ God’s A-maz - ing Grace. «. 
earn - 



































After each stanza sing the corresponding stanza of the following hymn: ‘‘ Amazing Grace,’? ,’ = 


No. 218. | Amazing Grace. 








John Newton, Arr, by E, 0. Excelf.’ 
Oat a rl Seca Sa 
t Wes aes 2 ks EE ee a ot ot aS a a Fs RE SRY pol 
gu Simetibe ee Belen Seer ries erise ee: 
= SER 8 "| Fe) NOUS o 
1. { Amazing grace! how Aa the sound, ‘ 
That saved a wretch like mel I once was lost,but now am Pe ,Was blind, but now I see. 
| oh 
(osn4ste LA ef 4 AT Za lel AT Aa PEA ALA = , AT 2 A TA ae TAT 
a | Gee) 4 ie semi he, We Sawa TR 4m a 
ape (eae et Pate eee es ziet| 
2 ’Twas grace - taught my heart }8 Thro’ many dangers, toils and }4 When we've been there ten thou- ‘ 





And grace my fears relieved; [to fear | I have already come; _[snares, | Bright shining as thesun,[sand years \ 
How precious did that grace appear | "Tis grace hath bro’t me safe thus | We've no:less days to sing God's 
\The hour I first believed! , '- | And grace will lead me home,[far, | Than when we first begun, [preise 
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No. 219. Sleep, My Little One, Sleep. 


Miss A. Bensel. Arr. COPYRIGHT, 1228, BY E. 0. EXCELt. E. O. Excell. 
Andante. ; 




































1—4, Sleep, my lit-tle one, sleep, 
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Hun - ger, nor thirst, nor cru - el pain, Ev-er'can hurt my babe a - gain; 
Soon in the an - ‘gels’ ten - der arms, Close sheltered there from earth’s a - larms, 
Fold -¢d your hands in death’s mute prayer, Nev-er to reach in wild de-spair; 
I, too, shallsoon be laid to rest, Close by the side of ba - by blest; 
e ; ’ o a gas 
=o ae as : Pe wis | rest So ‘ 
ig err 4 hea 















































thy moth-er, will bend and sing, | Watch theeslum-ber- ing..... 

Thou wilt wak-en,swect ba - by mine, In thy home di - vine.,... 

Hun - ger, an-guish, will soon be o’er I can weep no. moref,., 

Safe is ba - by, earth’san - guish done, Keep thee, ho - ly 
“3s 
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REFRAIN. pe er — ' dim —_— 
® * 2 
5 x 3 
Sleep, my lit-tle one, sleep, ens eret sac not eis aes 
lit- tle one, sleep, my lit-tle one, sleep. ... . 
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f Bleep, sleep, lib - tle one, sleep, 


No. 220. fs It Not. Wonderful? 


Be RIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
S. L. berethinnc bitin : Scott Lawrence. 


WORDS AND MUSIC. 






1, I hearda voice aeiie ht Golanats Me,’? Is it not won-der-ful? . . 
2. WhenI am tempted, to Je-sus I‘ go; Is it not won-der-ful? . . 
3. I havenot found sucha friend an-y-where; Is it not won-der-ful? . . 







*‘T have redeemed thee, from sinset youfree;?’? Is it. not won-der-ful? . . 
Strength He doth give metoconquereachfoe; Is it not won-der-ful? , . © 
He _nev-er leaves me lest Ishould despair; Is it not won-der-ful? . . 





Is it not won-der-ful? . . Is it not won-der-iul? . . His 
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b * No. 221. He Loves Even Me. 


ie COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL : 
¥ hin ’ ’ 20. a 
oar WORDS AND MUSIC, Scott Lawrence. 
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1, When I think of my Sav-idr’s great love, In com-ing from Heay-en ae 
2. When I think of the thorns on His brow, Seems as if I can see Je-sus 


3. When I think how He saves mefromsin, Though oft-en un-grate-ful I’ve 
——— ~ lanazaeaS 














bove, To die onthe tree Fora sin-ner like me, 1am sure that He 
now, As He suf-fered for me, That my soui might be free: I am sure that He 
been, My vow I re-new,‘‘To be faith-ful and true;’? I am sure that He 
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I am sure that He loves e-ven me;.... AndHislove is so 


la bs 
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sweet, Makesmy joyso complete When I think how He lovese-ven me. . . 
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No. 222. Pass It On. 


Henry Burton. COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO: Geo. C. Stebbins. 
Moderato. 

























2 Saas 


1, Haye you had a kindnessshown? Pass it on; ’T was not giv’n for 
2. Did you hear the lov-ing word—Pass it ‘on; Like the sing-ing 
3.’T was the sun-shine of asmile—Pass it on; Stay-ing but a 
4, Have youfound the heav’nly light? Pass it oy Souls are grop-ing 
5. Be not self-ish in thy greed, Pass it aa eok ie - on — 













































thee a- lone, Pass it on; Let it tray-el down the years, Let it 


of a bird? Pass it on; Let its mu-sic live and grow, Let it 
lit - tle while! Pass it on; A - pril beam, the lit-tle thing, Still it 
in the night, Daylight gone; Hold thy lighted lamp on high, Be a 


brother’s need, Pass it on: Live for self, you live in vain; Live for 









































wipe an-oth-er’s tears, Tillin Heav’n the deed appears—Pass it 

cheer another’s woe, You have reaped what others sow, Pass it on. 
wakes the flow’rs of spring, Makesthesilent birds to sing—Pass it on. 
star in someone’s sky, He may live who else would die, Pass it on. 
Christ, you live again; Live for Him,with Him you reign—Pass it 
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No. 223. In the Secret of His Presence. 


“Thou shalt hide them in the secret of thy presonce.”’—PSALM 81: 20, 
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO. S. STEBBINS. 


Ellen Lakshmt Goreh, of India. RENEWAL. mat Geo, C. Stebbins, 
A Slowly. 
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pre-cious are the Jes~sons which I a at Je-sus’ side! Earth-ly 
cool and pleas-ant shel-ter, and a fresh and crys-tal spring; And my 
pa-tient-ly He lis~- tens! and my droop-ing soul He cheers: Do you 
hide be-neath His shad-ow: this shall then be your re- ward; And when 















Sayv-ior rests be-side me, as we hold communion sweet: If I tried, I could not 
think He ne’er reproves me? What. false friend He would be, If He nev-er, nev - er 
e’er you leave the si-lence of that hap-py meeting place, You must find and bear the 
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tempt me, to the se-cret place I go, to the se-cretplacel go. 
ut - ter what He says when thus we meet, what Hesays when thus we meet. 
told me of the sins which He must see, of the sing which He must see. 
im - age of the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas-ter in your face, 
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No. 224. The Same Old Way. — 


J.P.S. SNES ee Rua cago ies J. P, Scholfield. 


Sat 
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1. God will fill our hearts for serv-ice, In the same old way; 
2. Does your heart burn for an-oth-er .In the same old way? 
3. God will help the weak and wear - y In the same old way; 
4, Will you tell the won-drous sto- ry In the same old way? 


ee 
pr, 
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He will an-swer prayer and bless us In the same old way. 
Will you seek to win some oth-er In the same old way? 
He will cheer the life that’sdrear-y In the same old way. 
That your Lord may have the glo-ry In the same old way? 


Sofie ee 
Be rae ba va foie ema Sua SEM 
CHORUS. / 
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the same old way, In the same old way; God will 
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bless and save His peo - ple In the same old way. 
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No. 225. . The Nearer, The Sweeter. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. 0. EXCELL. B. D. Ackley ’ 


Jesse P. Tompkins. WORDS AND MUSIC. 
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1, The near-er I reach the end of life, The sweeter is Home to me; 

2. The near-er the fad-ing of the leaf, The brighter the col-ors grow; 
3. The near-er I reach the banks of bloom,'The fair-er the breez-es blow; 
4. The near-er I reach the Morning Land, The fair-er the gold - en light; 








I long for the fragrant flow’rs that grow On the banks of the Crystal Sea, 

I sigh, when the evening shad-ows fall, For the light of the morn-ing glow. 
The near-er I reach the Fount of Love, Then the sweeter the waters flow. 
My eyes in the gath’ring mists grow dim, Then the clearer im-mor-tal sight, 
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Home, Home, Heav-en-ly Home, Fair are my dreams of thee; ‘The 








No. 226. * Able, Willing, Mighty. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY J. P. SCHOLFIELD. - 
J.P. S. ASae A comtenin CUnee: J. P. Scholfield. 











»- -@- : 
1. Je-sus is a-ble to save from sin, Will you receive Him to - day? 
2. Je-sus is willing to save your soul, Will you receive Him to = day? 
3. Je-sus is mighty to hold you fast, Why not accept Him to - day? 
t ly e 








AP bie toPplant the new life with-in, Will you re-ceive Him to - day? 


Willing to take you and make you whole, Je-sus is will-ing to-day. 


Mighty to keep you un#to thelast; Je-sus is might-y to save. 
-@- -8- -@- eat i 











a- fae ae -sus is a-ble to save;.... Will-ing, will-ing, 
- sus is able fo save 


: Unison. 
AY aoe fia ite Pee 
bee is will-ing to save;.... Might-y, might-y, aoe -sus is mighty to 


- sus is willing’ tal aes - sus is 









2 ae 7 Saad eens eS cae 
save;.... Might-y, He’smight - y, Je-sus is mighty to save. 
might-y to save; yes, Je-sus is mighty, 
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PAO. 227. Wonderful Name. 


Tait COPYRIGHT, 1016, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, 
4 Uf S. Unison. DALLAS, TEXAS. ‘ J. P. Scholfteld. 













name that is dear to 

2. No oth- er name holds the aim-son tide, Which flows so 

3.1 love no name likethat name to - day, It takes all 
Sees ee 1 
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The heal-ing foun - tain from. 
Bre ones toeitie ee That in its flow ev - "ry 
Sodom IpOOe ee If youll re - ceive Him with- 
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Cal - va - ry, I love that name, ’tis Je - = sus. 
sm can hide, I love the name of Je = = sus. 


out de - lay, You’lllove the name- of Je = = sus. 
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ioral ae eae Geer See T] ee eer SE 
Hie itachi Be wae Seen ok ie ena 
Cuorus. “*_0*% et ail 
7 ee) 77 SS a raniaea 
Ab ws Se aes Ll Ca a A D 
far eal, A es 
ASW C) @ D be fas 
Bibb p= + : D 
1 ae Bee Is my an-chorsure, He....... keeps my soul se-cure, 
He is my an-chor, He keeps my soul, { 
1) | |} ae Se 
D561 — oo i : 3-4 
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aes ee 


LJ 
He is my ail, een let me fall, @ praise His 


> > U 
ep te ot 9 NEA GME TAN RO 
Wn Y ty) Jy 1) Da La PTS es eee CR” 
iano 2 ¥ y—7——h SE ee ee ee ee 
Eman LR EGLO ce EE TE TE NEI a 


/ Ww ‘ 


No. 228. In His Keeping. 


COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J. 
Mrs. C. H. M. USED BY PERMISSION. | Mrs. C. H. Morris. 









1. When on the ear - ly morning breaking, sivedber from my eye-lidsshak-ing, Comesthe 
2, Some-times dark clouds hang o’er me, Not one step I see be-fore me, Stili, my 
3. Gen-tle e - ven-tide is near-ing, Light from Heaven dis-Ap - pear-ing, Still the 











b) ON . S 
bless-ed tho’t with wak-ing, I am in His keep-ing. Day ad-vanc-es, la-bor 
Sav-ior, I a-dore Thee, I am in His keep-ing. I can trust His hand to 
bless-ed tho’t socheer-ing, I am in His keeping. Now night’s curtains gather 
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bring-ing, Care, her mantle ’round me flinging, Yet midst all my soul keeps singing, 
guide me,’ Neath His wings He’ ll safely hide me, And no harm can e’er be-tide me, 
*round me, Yet its dan-gers have not found me, For His angel guards surround me, 





ie); __# asses >to. ty? 
5 eh ja Baars Sage (Dent Ss» eae ea a= 
we 

Cun. 











Sz aasie a et ee 

Ab ip) iS LS. 

ic SND, a A TR pay D 

ae ae A rr a oy 5 | @ 
© -e- 


I am in His care. Z am in my Fa-ther’skeep-ing, I am in His 
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ten - der care; Wheth-er hice wheth-er sleep-ing, I am in Sa care, 
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No. 229. — I Love Him So. 


COPYRIGHT, 1017, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. WORDS AND Music. Mrs. C. H. Morris, 


rane ene 





1. It was be-cause He loved me so, When lost in sin and steeped in 
2. He washed my sin-stains all a-way, And turned my night to bright noon- 
3. In lov - ing-kind-ness none can tell He deigns with-in my heart to 


= 


CE al 9 | ae an ae 
‘OZ 10 ieee i = oo y 
Bee Gy eh 2 ae { 

0)-C) a”_CS "RY Wa EE = 











) 
woe, Christ did for me a - tone; He cast a pity -ing glance on 
day By His own blood ap - plied; The long-ing in my heart was 
dwell, This Friend so kind and true: I want the whole wide world to 





me And said,‘‘Mychild, I died for thee, To claimthee for My own.’? 
stilled, The ach- ing void His presence filled And full-y sat-is- fied. 
know My Say-ior who has charmed me so, Then they will love Him, too. 





B { 
I love Himso, I love Him so, I want the whole wide world to know 
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The full- ness of His grace di-vine, Since I am His and He is mine. 
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No. 230. Watching For the King. 


Juila H. Johnston. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, , M. J. Babbitt. | » 
Unison. Not too fast. ec metaayt. \ 
yaw a Pye) (os a a es SRN 
Ose e——to— o — — ee 
“Us Lf (pie ee ee ee ee 
1, As I fareonmy way to mydai-ly task, ‘‘What, @ 
2. He will comeasHesaid, for Hiswordis sure; In_ the 
3. With my hand on the latch, with my task well done, I must 
FY a SS fe! | Sera DA (a) Daas ee 
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Lord,shallI do??? Iwouldnow Thee ask, For I know Hewillcome— 
prom-ise of God we may rest se - cure; But the soul that with glad- 
wait for the step of the Com-ing One; Tho’ He  tar-ry,I’ll wait: 














some bright, hap-py day, When He  call- eth, what shall His servants say? 
ness the King would meet, Must be watch-ing, waiting His face to greet. 
He has left for me Work to  fin-ish ereHisdearface I see. 
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my song I sing, 


No. 231. Somebody. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY W. & WEEDEN. , , 
on eg R. Clements. ee dears W.S. Weeden. 
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aga ee ee ee 
1, Some-bod-y did a  gold-en deed, Proving him-self a friend in need; 
2. Some-bod-y tho’t ’tis sweet to live, Will-ing - ly said,‘‘I’m glad to give;’’ 
3. Some-bod-y made a_ lovy-ing gift, Cheer-ful-ly tried a load to lift; 
4. Some-hod-y i - died all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life’s fairest flow’rs; 


5. Some-bod-y filled the days with light, Constantly chased a - way the night; 






































Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright’ning the sky the whole day long,— 
Some-bod-y fought a val-iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,— 
Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how His will was sac - ri - ficed,— 
Some-bod-y made life loss, not gain, Tho’t-less-ly seemed to live in vain,— 
Some-bod-y’s work bore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev - er cease,— 























Was that some-bod-y you? Was that some-bod-y you? 
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No. 232. My Mother’s Songs. 





To my Mother. 
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
J. J. B. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jas, J. Bell. 
| ——-  —— 
a ee 









1. How oft-en now I pon-der at night when all is still, Un- 
2. How soft were her ca-ress-es when cares on her were laid; How 
3. Now that the years have van-ished and child-hood days have passed, The 



















til my heart with longing and sad-ness then does fill: I seem to see my 
swift in - to con-tent-ment our sorrows then wouldfade: No oth-er voice but 
yearsat home with mother they hur-ried, O, so fast! But mem/’ry still brings 











moth-er, her lov-ing face a-glow; She’s sit-ting near me once a-gain, and 
moth-er’s could drive the tears a-way; No mem’ry of my child-hood can 
to me a pic-ture ev-er dear;’Tis al-ways that of moth-er, whose 
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hr 
sing-ing soft and low. 

sweet-er be to-day. O moth-er, sing a song to me you 
voice I long to hear. 
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sang in days of yore; © sing some sweet old mel - 0 - dy you 
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My Mother’s Songs. 
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once sang o’er and o’er: Those dear old songs of childhood, I love them more and 
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8 
more! O moth-er, sing a song to me you sang in days of yore. 





No. 233. Glose to Thee. 


Fanny J. Crosby. USED BY PERMISSION, Silas J. Vail. 















Vv 
1, Thou, my ev - er- last -ing por- tion, More than friend or life to me; 
2. Not ‘for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
3. Lead me thro’ the vale of shad-ows, Bear me 0’er life’s fit - ful sea; 





[D.S—All a-long my pil- grim jour -ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee. 
D.S.—Glad-ly will I toil and suf- fer, On-ly let me walk with Thee, 
1D. S.—Then the gate of life e - ter- nal May I en- ter, Lord, with Thee. 












Thee, Close te Thee, close to Thee; 
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No. 234. Saved! Saved! 





J. P. S. COPYRIGHT, 1011, BY ROBERT A. COLEMAN. $. B. Scholfield. 
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1. ve found a Friend who is all to me,... His 
2. He saves me from ev-’ry sin | and harm,.. Se- 
3. When poor and need - y, and all ao « lIone,... In 
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love 18 CV = CF tUGs.cccceccocee I love to tell.. how He 

cures my soul each day;..... soeoeee T’miean-ing strong on His 

love He said to MC,...eeee.--- ‘“Comeun- to Me... andT’ll 
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lift - ed me, ...And what His gracecan do for you..,. 
might - y arm;.. I know He’llguide me all the way... 


lead =you home,.. To live with Me e ~ ter -nal - Caro 
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Saved! Saved! oh 











by His pow’r divine, Saved 
Saved by.His pow’r, Saved to new life, 



















































































No. 235. The Shining Shore. aaa 
(ep a 


1, My days are glid-ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran-ger, 
2. Should coming days be dark and cold, We need not cease our sing - ing; 


3. Let sor-row’s rud-est tem-pests blow, Each cord on earth to sev - ers 
oe hee a Dea Pay E 


. | ae Se errs 
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Would not de-tain them as they fly! Those hours of toil and dan- ger, 
That per-fect rest naught can mo-lest, Where gold-en harps are ring - ing, 


Our King says,‘‘Come,’’and there’s our home, For-ev-er, O, for-ey - er, 
Oo @ @ 
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wy 
D. S.—just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis-cov - er. 
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For O! we stand on Jordan’s strand, Our friends are pass-ing o - ver; And 
































No. 236. “Zeal” Our Watchword. 


COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, eS 
S. W. B. amuel W. Beazley. 
Unison. 
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1, On to the work He has giv - en, On with a true, will-in vale 
2. Zeal for the Master in- creas - ing, As you pur-sue the right way; 
3. Zeal for His cause is re-ward = ed By the re-sults we te tain 






Read-y to helpwhere you’reneed-ed,  Ear-nest-ly disine your part. 
Zeal in His good waysof serv - ice, Lis-t’ning for what He may say; 
In the in-crease of His king - dom, Thro’-out His earthly do - main; 
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All ofonemindandu-nit - ed, Putting forth efforts that tell; 
Yielding your ev-’ry e- mo = tion To His com-pas-sion-ate will; 
Souls for our hire He willlend us, If we with zeal work and pray; 
















Go with a zeal all con-sum - ing— 
Thus to His wisdom con-form = ing, 
And aft-er all He will give us 


Do what you may, and that well. 
That your right place you may fill, 
Glo-ry in Heaven some day. 








Two-PART CHORUS. Female voices upper, Male voices lower. 
Zeal, zeal, zeal, zeal, 





“Zeal” Our Watchword. 
Zeal, zeal, zeal, zeal, 












On in His serv-ice we go... 























No. 237. Oh, For a Gloser Walk. 
William renibead 1 A ee biiga®* 
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1. Oh, for a  clo~ser walk with God, A calm and heavy’n-ly frame; 
2. Where is the bless-ed-ness I knew When first I saw the Lord? 
3. What peace-ful hours I once en-joyed! How sweet their mem -’ry still! 
4, Re - turn, O Ho- ly Dove, re - turn, Sweet mes-sen- ger of rest; 
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A light to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb! 
Where is the soul-re- fresh-ing view Of Je - sus and His word? 
But they have left an ach-ing void The world can nev - er fill. 

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, And drove Thee from my breast. 


Be a agi sul oe Dh 
Bre eS See 
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No. 238. Draw Nish, Immanuel. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY CHAS. H. "GABRIEL. 
Charlotte G. Homer. ROBT. H. COLEMAN, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 

































| 
1. Draw nigh to us, O God ofhosts, And fill us to the ut - ter-most 
2. Draw nigh to us, OMight-y One! Our shel-ter be from sun to sun; 
3. Draw nigh to us, Im-man-u-el, ThouMighty God of Is - ra-ell 

























| | 
With zeal to work for Thee to-day, In Thine all- wise ap-point - ed way; 
Our Al-phaand O- me-gaThou Be-fore whom ev-’ry knee shall bow; 
Once more from Si-nai’s flam-ing height pais that wemay be led a-right; 





















ah 
Re - veal Thy will in us, andshow Thy hand di- vine, that we may know 
De - liv - er us from ev-’ry sin; In us a might-y work be-gin; 
Al - might -y, ev - er - last - ing King of kings, with contrite hearts we sing, 






























We are Thy children, Thou our Guide And hid-ing-place, what-e’er be-tide, 
In - crease our faith, ourstrength renew, Fit us a might-y work to do. 
The righteous maj-es- ty andlove Of Him who built the heav’ns a-bove. 
e 4 4 : 2 ony 
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Draw nigh, draw nigh, Im-=man - uu --= al, In 
Draw nigh, draw nigh, Draw nigh, Im - man-u - el, 


Pe aia Bea 


Unison. 


ra - el, Thy God Omnipotent shall reign with 











No. 239. The Great Atonement. ° 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HALDOR LILLENAS, OLIVET, ILL. : 
OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEXAS. Haldor Lillenas. 
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1. Great is the marvelous mys-ter-y of grace di - vine, Who es can a or ex- 
2. Ey-’ry demand of God’s righteous law was met one day, When on the cross Jesus 
3. Great is the marvelous mys-ter-y of ee di- vine; Onev’ry page of God’s 


SEE t te tetas Sa ieeeee: 
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plain fhe but ce ti know ’tis mine; gon can it be that a sinner condemned and by 
carried my sin and my guilt a - way; Byno endeavor of mine could my heart be from 
dear, Be Gia. book I cansee it shine; Thanks be to Jesus who made full atonement up- 

















Vea en- Ae, Can thro’ the merits of a esus’ atonement be ia be aiae 
sin set free; On-ly in Christ am I ransomed and saved for e-ter-ni-ty. 
on the cross! Mine was the gain butto Him was the ena and bitter loss. 


eggs yt piBitetittesss, 


CHoRusS. Soprano or Tenor obbligato.* 
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Mar - vel - ous, in-fi-nitemer-cy; Fath - om - less,won-der-ful love, 


@eiirabs targa 


Marvelous,in-fi-nite mer - cy; ee love, 
Mar - vel - ous, in- ponte Coe Fath - om - less, won-der-ful love, 


Spee aoe == ==: 


* In a small choir a soprano or tencr voice should take the obbligato part; in a chorus choir, several 
cried voices; but care should be taken that this pari be sung softly as an accompaniment to the 
melody 
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The Great Atonement. 








ee 














That un -to us bro’t re-demp-tion From Him who reigneth a-bovel........ 
Frora Him who reigneth a-bovel 





























Righteousness full-y was sat-is-fied, Mercy was crowned when the Sav-ior died, 
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And by the blood flow-ing from His side, I’m sayed, I’m saved.(I’m saved.) 
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No. 240. Evangelize the World. 


COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. 
Ss. W. 8B. Samuel W. Beazley. 














1. Go forth, ye Chris- tian work-ers, With more de - ter-mined will, 
2. Say not that you may wav-er, When Sa - tan’s co-horts stand 
3. Up - on you Chris- tian work-ers De- pends how soon the day 
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spread a-broad the gos-pel, And God’s in-tent ful - fill; 
sol - id phal - anx, read-y To take from us the land; 
come when all shall know Him, ‘‘The True and Liv-ing Way;’’ 
















With cour - age still un-daunt-ed, Do more lost souls to win, 
Be - lieve in Je = sus’ pow- er To give the vic - to- ry, 
Ge out as His e- van-gels, Be-liev - ing in His word; 

















And “bring to pass the king-dom’’ With.-in the hearts of men. 
if you will do your du- ty, And stand more man-ful = ly. 
ev - ’ry place pro-claim it, Till all the world has heard, 
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E - van - gel-ize the world! Let men be stirred; EK -van-gel-ize the 
E- van - gel + ize theworld! Lethearts of menbestirred;E - van - gel- 


Evangelize the World. 











world with God’s might-y word; Go at His com-mand, 
ize =the world with God’s own might - y word; Go : His com-mand, 


) b) 






In the highways stand, Pro-claim-ing Je = sus 
is} the high-ways stand, 












ev - ’ry-where; H- 
E- 
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van-gel ~ ize the world! The ti- dings speed; Ff - van-gel-ize the 
‘van - gel = ize theworld! The joy ~ ful ti-dings speed;E - van - gel- 








2 
world! This is the need; With burning zeal go on 
ize the world! This is the great-est need; With bura - ing zeal go on, 











til the work is done, And all men His sal-va- tion share. 
til the work is done, y 
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No. 241. Lo! Jesus Gomes. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O EXCELL 


Mrs. C, H. M. WORDS AND MUSIC. : Mrs. C. H. Morris. 









1. He comes, He comes,Lo! Je-suscomes, the promised King of glo ry; 
2. O Church of God, a-wake, a-rise! the tri-umph day is near-ing; 
3.‘'Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done,”? in ev-’ry land and na- tion; 
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The Hope of all the a = gespast, fore-told in song and sto - ry; 
Fresh “oil in-to your ves-sels take, to greet your Lord’s ap - pear - ing; 
And 8 this au -rioustime we look with ea- ger ex - pec - ta- tion; 
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He comes the pris-’ner to re-lease; He comes, and wars and tumults cease; 
That in His glo-ry wemayshare,He bids us for the day pre-pare: 
Signs of His com-ing mul - ti- ply; the morn-ing breaks! the watchmen cry! 
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He comes to reign, the Prince of Peace,—Lo! Je - sus . comes. 
God’s king-dom is at hand; de-clare, ‘‘Lo! Je - sus  comes,”’ 
‘fA - men, A-men;’’ Our hearts re-ply, ‘Lo! Je - sus § comes.’’ 





Lo! Jesus Gomes. 
Corvus. Unison. 
Sr 
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Then sing, O sing, ye ransomed, sing hal-le- lu - jah! 
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Praise His name whom  an-gels in glo-ry a - dore; 


es) 


He shall ev-er and ev - er = more; 





Hail, all hail the con-quer-ing Li-on of Ju - dah’ 








No. 242.. 1 Am Redeemed. 


Eben E. Rexford. WORDGIANOIMUSIO“ Harry Dixon Loes. 


1, When I was wan - d’ring far . . in the paths of 
2. When I was wear - jy, hope -  less,and suf - f’ring 
3. I. nev-er knew how great . .wasGod’slove for 

















Gen-tly the rays of sun - shine came steal - ing in; 
That He might save, and help . . me to bear the cross, 
Till Je-sus came and told . . me Re-demp - tion’s plan, 








Par-don and peace _— off which... I had 
Je-sus,my Say - ior, ten = der-ly said 
Touching my heart that had . .grownso sad 








, 


1 Am Redeemed. 


Flooded my soul; now . am re-deemed, re - deemed. 
‘*From sin and bond = age, . will now set you” ireeire. 
Giv-ing me rest at last, . . and a joy un - told... 








O praise to Him,.. whohathdiedfor me, O praise to 
to Him, for me, 
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who hath setyme freey..... joy of which TI had 


Him, 
I am free; I nev-er had 


nev - er dreamed, I amre-deemed, . . re-deemed, . . re-deemed. 


dreamed, I never had dreamed, I am re-deemed, I am redeemed, redeemed, 








No. 243. 


Chas. Reign Scoville. 
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Ghrist is King, 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY SCVOILLE & OMITM, 


USED BY PER. De Less Smith, 


















1. Come friends sing, 
2, Cru - ci - fied, 
3. At His feet, 






of the faith that’s so dear to me, 
thus He suf - fered and bled for me, 
on old Ol - i- vet’s Hill they say, 









































Re = vealed thro’ God’s Son, 
Death and the grave won sin’s vic - to - ry; Then the 
Cloud char-iots halt - ed, took Christ a - way; Then the 
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Gai - i - lee; He brought 
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peace on 






an - gels 






sky grew dark © 
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and good will to the sons of men, 
and the tem-ple veil rent in twain, 
and to wond’ring dis - ci - ples said 























it to 












the world, her King reigns a - _ gain. 


Rocks rent, and an - gels came, for He lived a -_ gain. 
He’ll come, and earth and sea shall yieldup their dead. 
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| Christ is King. 











am so hap-py in Je - sus, Cap- tiv~i- ty’s Cap-tor is 





























An- gels re-joice when a souls saved, Some day we 
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like Him shall be, St ge Sor - row and joy have the same Lord, 
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Death has its life, its door 


























No. 244. Wake the Song. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. RENEWAL. E. O; Excell. 
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epee eee Cue 
Wake the song,..wake the song,... wake thesong, wake the song of jubilee;...... 
Wakethesong, wakethe song, of ju-bi-lee; 
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Wake the song,..... wake the song,....wake the song, the song of ju - bi - lee; 


Wake the song, wake the song, 
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Let it’ ech-0...... o’er the sea,..... let it ech-o..... o’er the sea. 
Let it ech-o o’er the sea, let it ech-o o’er the sea. 
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Wake the song,....... wake the song, wake the song, 
Wake the song, wake the song, § wake thesong, wake the song of 
BARITONE OBBLIGATO. 
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of jub - hans Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Rhashs eva iaberes Loud as might -  y thunders roar, when it 
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Wake the Song. 


ae SaaS 


Wake the song........ of ju - bi-lee,....... 
breaks, when it breaks upon the shore; Wake the song, Wake the 


e 2. 










































of ju - bi-lee, let it ech-o 
song, Let it ech-o.......... o’er the sea. See Je-ho-vah’s 


ule oa ers ea fee: DEMDE 
TE B is ieee 




















Lian Svea) D bb es 
areas eae - aers| 


world are the aa of the Son; ait ‘ lu-jah, hal - le-lu-jah, Es le- ae 
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A-men; Hal - le-lu-jah, hal - le-lu-jah, hal - le-lu- -jah, A-men. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, 
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No. 245. Awakening Ghorus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY CHAS. H: GABRIEL. 
Charlotte G. Homer. HENRY DATE, OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel. 








1, A-wake! a- wake! and sing the bless-ed sto-ry; A-wake} 
a- wake! A-wakel 


A - wake! 5 
2. Ringout! ring out! O bells of joy and glad-ness! Re-peat, 


Ring out! ring out! Re-peab, 
2. 2 







a - wake! and let yoursong of praise a-rise; A-wakel ae 
A- wake! a A-wakel 

re = peat a-new the sto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all the 
re - peat Tili all 
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pat a ET age an: 
wake, the earth is full of glo-ry, Andlight is beam- 
a-wake, ; nd lig is beam- 
earth shall lose its weight of sad- ness And shout a- new 
the earth BMT os ah age ee And shou6 : ~ ae 


Male voices in unison. 
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ing from the radiant skies; The rocks and rills, the vales and hills re-sound with 
the glo - ri - ous re - frain; With an-gels in the heights sing of the great sal- 
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. Awakening Ghorus. 


FULL HARMONY, 







glad-ness, Allna - ture joins to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je-ho - vah 
va tion Hewrest - ed from the hand of sin and death. 











reigns and sin is backward hurled! Re~joice! re-joice! lift heart and 
is backward hurled! 
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& Fut Harmony, 
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voice, Je ho - vah reigns! Proclaim His sov-’reign pow’r to all the 
pow’r to /\ 
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world, And let His glo + rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je 
all the world, Andletthegrandandglorious ban-ner be un-furled! Je~ho-vah 
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reigns! Je-ho-vah reigns! Rejoice! hays . rejoice! 


et SEEE Eee 
zeae sees sere tees pa | 


No. 246. All Hail, Immanuel? — 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BYE. 0..EXCELL. 
D. R, Van Sickle. WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel, 

















1. All hail to Thee, TIm-man eu-el, We cast...cce 
2. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u-el, The ran = @ somed hosts sure 
8. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u-el,Our ris © - enKing and 





















fore Thee; Let ev~-’ry heart o - bey Thy will, Andevy = = ’ry voice ae 

round Thee; And earth-ly monarchs clamor forth Their Sov - ‘*reign,King to- 

Sav - ior! Thy foes are vanquished, and ThouartOm-nip ° + o- tent for 
‘ ae 












dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav = ior, King,The vi-brant chords of 
crown Thee. While those redeemed in a =» ges gone, As-semb-led round the 


ies Death, sin and hell noon = ger reign, And Sa-tan’s pow’r is 
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heay-en ring, And ech = o back the might - y strain: All 
great whitethrone, Break forth in-to im = mor-tal song: AR 
burst in twain; E « ter = nal glo -ry to Thy Name: All 
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Cannas All Hail, Immanuel? 


Hail,.....0....2.e. In-man-u-el, Im-man-u-el! Hail,.... 
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Wail to the King we love co woll, pau Im - man-u-ell Hai) to the King wo love cewoll. 
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Im-man~-u- el! 
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man - u - el! Glo-ry and hon-or and maj-es-ty, 
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un = to Thee, Nowand ever © more! 
un = to Thee, 


Wis-dom and pow-er be 


Wis - dom be 
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Hail to the King we love so well, Hail, Im © man-u-eil Hail tothe King we love co well, 
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No. 247. Win One To-Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1014, BY J. P. SCHOLFIELD. 
M. E. Dodd, ROBT. H. COLEMAN, OWNER. J. P. Scholfteld. 

















1. Great mul-ti-tudes of men are wide-ly stray-ing, Out up - on life’s 
2. Deep pits of sin  be-fore their feet are ly - ing; Snaresand per- ils 
3. For them the Sav- ior gave His life a ran-som, And for you has 


bd AAS ome. eae 





















des-ert sands far, far a- way; O child of God, are you forsuch ones 
ev - ’ry-where they’re sure to meet; In dark-ness wand’ring on to cer-tain 
ta-ken all your sins a- way; Your love for Him and for their sad con- 
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pray-ing? In God’s name go aft-er them, win one to - day! 


dy - ing, Un-less you, O child of God, win one to - day! 
di - tion, Call you forth in -to the fray; win one to - day! 
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show some one the way; 5 There are man-y far a-stray, win one to-day. 
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No. 248. 0 Zion, Haste. 


James Walch. 











1.0  Zi-on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful - fill-ing, To tell to all 
2, Be-bold how man-y thousands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some 
3. Pro-claim to ev-’ry peo-ple, tongue andna-tion That God in Whom they 
4, Give of Thy sons to bear the message glorious; Give of thy wealth to 


pre each Sean Pe W RAER (SSUES 
5 
pra eeyal Semet lalate omen Pre i ee | eR OO AB ee 
p+ 5 
SS aesrarae aa 2 pees Pao {8 te — ste 
PATE) nrg aaah 


world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tionsis not will - ing 
pris - on-house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav-ior’s dy - ing, 
live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost cre - a - tion, 
speed them on their way; Pour out thysoul for them in prayer vic - to - rious; 


REFRAIN, 












One soul should per-ish, lost in shades of night. 

Or of the life He diedfor themto win. Pub-lish glad ti-dings, 

And died on earth that man might live a- hove. 

And all thou spend-est Je-sus will re- pay. 
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Ti - dings of peace; Ti-dings of Je - sus, Redemption and re- lease. 
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No. 249. Sweet Hour of Prayer. 


W. W. Walford. , Wm. B. Bradbury. 



































In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, 
b 5; A -A. rot 











2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 


The joys I feel, the bliss I share, Thy wings shall my petition bear 

Of those whose anxious spirits burn To Him, whose truth and faithfulness 
With strong desires for thy return! Engage the waiting soul to bless: 

With such I hasten to the place And since He bids me seek His face, 
Where God, my Savior, shows His face, Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
And gladly take my station there, Tll cast on Him my every care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 


No. 250. From Every Stormy Wind That Blows. 
















1. From ev-’ry storm-y wind that blows, From ev - ’ry swell-ing tide of woes, 
2. Thereis a place where Je-sus sheds The oil of glad-nesson our heads; 
3. There is a scene where spir-its blend, Where friend holds fel-low-ship with friend; 
4, Oh, let my hand for- get her skill, My tongue be si - lent, cold and still, 
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From Every Stormy Wind That Blows. 
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There is a calm, a sure re-treat—’Tis found be-neath the mer - cy - seat. 
A place than all be-sides more sweet—It is the blood-bought mer - cy - seat. 
Tho’ sun-dered far, by faith they meet A-round one com-mon mer - cy - seat. 
This bound-ing heart for-get to beat, If 1 for-get Thy mer-cy - seat. 
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No. 251. We're Marching to Zion. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYAN LOWRY. 
Rev. 1, Watts, USED BY PERMISSION. Rev. Robert Lowry. 
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1, Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joysbe known; Join in asong with sweet accord, 
2, Let those ra - fuse to sing Who never knew our God; But children of the Heav’nly King, 
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§ Joinixs song withsweetaccord, And Ehus surround the throne, And thus surround the throne. 


But children of the Heav’nly King May speak their joys abroad, May speak their joys abroad. | 
And thus surround the throne, And thus surroundthe throne. | 
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We're march-ing to Zi-on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Zi-on; We’re marching upward to 
We're marching on fo Zi - on, 
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3 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav’nly fields, | 
Or walk the golden streets. 


4, Then let our songs abound, 
And ev’ry tear be dry; {ground, 
We're marching through Immanuel’s 
To fairer worlds on high. 





No. 252. Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


Charles Wesley. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY H. R. DANKS, A. V. DANKS, H. P. Danks. 
G. L. DANK8, AND L, P. BUILDER. : 






































While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest stillis high. 
ID, §.—Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, QO re-ceive my soul at last! 














Till the storm of life is past; 
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2 Other refuge have I none; Just and holy is Thy name, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; I am al) unrighteousness; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, Vile and full of sin I am, 
Still support and comfort me. Thou art full of truth and grace. 


All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 


4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin; 


1 ‘ Let the healing streams abound; 
With the shadow of Thy wing. Make and keep me pure within. 
3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; Thou of life the Fountain art, 
More than all in Thee I find; Freely let me take of Thee; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Rise to all eternity. 


No. 253. Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


S. B. Marsh. 
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No. 254., All na the Power of Jesus’ Name. 


Edward Perronet, (DIADEM.) James Elfor. 
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1. All hail the oe r a Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels prostrate ie Let an - gels 
2. Ye cho = sen seed of Is - rael’srace, Yeran-somedfrom the fal, Ye ran-somed 
3, Let ev - ’ry kin - dred,ey - ’ry tribe, On this ter-res-trialball, On this ter- 
4.0 that with yon der sa - credthrong We at His feet may fall, We at 







































pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di a - dem, And crown Him, crown Him, 
from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 

res - trial ball,To Him all maj-es + ty as - cribe, 

feet may fall! We’ll join the ev - er - last - ing song, © And crown..... Bele, 
































us Sire Sica 4 Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
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crown Him, crown Him,And crown Him Lord ofall, crown Him; nd clowes | Him. Trond arotkant 
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ze 255. oy Hail the Power of Jesus, Name. 


a Perronet. (CORONATION.) Oliver Holden. 
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as A a the pow’rof Je~-sus’ name, Let an-gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the Ao al di - a» dem, 
2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-rael]’s race, Ye ransomed from the fall, Hail Him who saves youby His grace, 
3. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev-’ry tribe, On this ter-res-trial ball, To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, 
4. O that with as sa - cred one eat His feet may fall! We’ll join the ev-er - last-ing song, 























And crown Him Lord ef all; Bring forth the roy-al di - a- dem, Andcrewn Him Lord of alll 
And crown Him Lord of all; Hail Him who saves youby Hisgrace, And crown Him Lord of all! 
And crown Him Lord of all; To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of alli 
And crown Him Lord of all; We’lljoin the ev - er-last- ing song, And crown Him Lord_ of alll 





No. 256. Since | Have Been Redeemed. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY @. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND Music, : ; 
E. 0. E. cor many 1912, BY &. 0. exenke. RENEWAL. E. 0. Excell. : 






wy i 
ave a song I love to sing, Since I have been re- deemed, Of my Re-deem-er, Sav - ior, King; 
ave a Christ that sat-is- fies, Since I have been re-deemed, To do His will my high = est prize, / 
ave a wit-ness bright and clear,Since I have been re- deemed, Dis-pel-ling ev - ’ry doubt and fear, 
a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been te-deemed, Where I shall dwell ¢- ter - nal - ly, ( 
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‘Since I.2...3....v..-. have been re- - deemed, 
Since I Have been ro-deomed, Since 1 Ete beon re-deemed, 







Since I have been re-deemed. 
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No. 257. There is Glory in My Soul. 


Grace Weiser Davis. COPYRIGHT, 1804, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL. Chas, H. Gabriel. \ 


€. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 












1. Since I lost my sins, and I ‘found my Sav-ior, There is my soul! Since by faith I 
2. Since He cleansed myheart, gave me sight for blindness,Thereis glo-ry “in mysoul!SinceHe touched and 
3. Since with God I’ve walked,having aweet communion, Thereis glo-ry in mysoul! Brighter grows each 
4. Since I en-tered Ca-naan on my waytoheav’n,Thereis glo-ry in Bay seal Since the day my 












sought and obtained God’s fa-vor, There is glo-ry 
healed me in lov-ing-kindness, There is glo-ry 
day in thisheav’n-ly wn-ion,Thereis glo-ry in my soul. 
life to the Lord was giv-en, There is ited in my mee 
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No. 258. Blessed Assurance. 


Ff, J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY JOB. F. KNAPP, Mrs, J. F. Knapp. 
















1, Biess-ed as -.sur < ance, Je-susis mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-ry di- vine! Heir of 8a 
2. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, Vis-ions of rap - ture now burst on my sight, An-gels des 
3. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest, Watching and 
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va - tion, pur-chase of God, Born of His Spir - it, washed in His blood. 
scend-ing, bring‘from a-bove, Ech-oes of mer- cy, whis-persof love, Thisis my sto - ry, 
wait-ing look-ing a-bove, Filled with His goodness, iostin His love. : 





ising my Sav -ior all the day long; 
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No. 259. He Leadeth Me. 








1, He lead-eth me! O bless - ed tho’t! O words with heav’nly com-fort fraught] What-e’er I- do, where 
2, Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sorietimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, By waters still, o’er 

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ew - er mur- mur or re - pine, Con ~ tent, what-ev - er 
4, And when my task on earth is done,When,by Thy grace,the vict’ry’s won.E’en death’s cold wave I 
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eer I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
troub-led sea, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. Ue lead-eth me, He lead-eth me, By His own 
lot I see, Since’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
will not flee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. ‘ 
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No. 260. Sweet By-and-By. 


S. Fillmore Bennett. av betuteaont Jos, P. Webster. | 
































1. There’s a land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we can see it a-far; For the Fa-ther waite 
2. We wee ae on that beau-ti-ful shore... The.me - lo - di - ous songs of the blest, “ And our spir-its shall 
3. To our boun - ti - ful Fa - ther a - hover We will of - fer our trib - ute of oe For the glo - ri- ous 











































o - verthe way, To pre - pare us a dwelling place.there. 
sor-rowno more, Not asigh for the bless-ing of rest. In the sweet by-and-by, We shall 
gift of His love, And the blessings that hallow our days. In the a fh UB by-and-by, 
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In the sweet by-and-by, We shall meet on that beautiful shore, 
Pe and-by; ‘In the sweet by-and-by, 
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No. 261. Onward, Ghristian Sr iaete: 


Sabine Gould. First Tune. Arthur Sullivan, 





































































































1. Onward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore; 

2. At the sign of tri - umph, Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, On to vic - to- ry! 

3. Like a might-y ar-my Moves the Church of God; Brothers we are treading Where the saints have trody 

4, Onward, then, ye peo - ple, Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your voices In the triumpH song; 
~Ae 
































7 
Christ the roy-al Mas- ter, Leads against the foe; For-ward in-to bat - tle, See His ban-ner gol 


Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise, Brothers, lift your voic-es, Loud your anthems raise. 
We are not di - vid-ed; All one bod-y we, One in hope and doc - trine, One in char -i- ty. 
Glo - ry, land and hon - or Un - to Christ, the King, This thro’ countless a - ges Men and angels sing. 
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No. 262. What a Friend. 


Hi. Bonar. a Cc. C. Converse. 





1, What a Friend we bave in Je - sus, Al! our sins and griefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to car - ry 
D. S.—All be-cause we do not car - ry 
































Ey - ’ry thing to God in prayer! O what peace we oft-en for-feit, © what need-less pain we bear, 
Ev - ’ry thing to God in prayer. 
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1 What a Friend we have in Jesus, {2 Have we trials and temptations? |3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 























All our sins and griets to bear! Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care?—~ 
“What a privilege to carry We should never be discouraged, Precious Savior, still our refuge, — 
_ @ Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
: O what peace we often forfeit, Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise,forsake thee? 
O what needless pain we bear, Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
AJ) because we do not carry, | Jesus knows our every weakness, In His arms He’ll take and shield 
Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. | Thou wilt find asolace there.[thee, 


No. 263. The Home Over There. 


D. W.C. Huntington. 1. GOWAN, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. Tullius C. O’Kane. 
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O think of ‘ths home o-ver there, By the side of the riv-er of light, Where the saints, all ime 
2. O think of thefriendso-verthere, Who be-fore us the journey havetrod, Of the songs that they 
3. My Sav-ior is now orver there, There my kindreds and friends are at rest, Then a - way from my 
4. T’ll soon be at home o-ver there, For the end of my iourney I see; Ma-ny dear to my 
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mor-tal and fair, Ate robed in their garments of white. ©-ver there, o-vertbere, © think of the 





breathe on the air, In their home in the palace of God. © think of the 

sor - row and care, Let me fly to the land of the blest. My Sav-ior is 

heart, o - ver there, Are watching and mais for me. over there, QOverthere, overthere,I’ll soon be at 
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oever there, o-ver there, O think of the home o-ver there. 
O think of the friends o-ver there. 
My Sav-ior is now o-ver there. 
T’ll soon be at home ,o-ver there. 


home over there, 

friends over there, 

tow over there, 

home over there, over thers. 
a 


Q-ver there, 
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No. 264. Galling the Prodigal. 


i 


Cc. H. G, COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


‘WORDS AND MUSIC. 
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~~ | oP) | . . 
God is call-ing the prodigal, come without delay, Hear,O hear Him calling,calling now for thee; 
4 Tho’ you've wandered so fur from His presonce, come to-day,Hear His loving Voice ( Omit, for thee;] calling still. (calling still.) 












































Call - - ing now for thee,. rh QO wear - y prod-i- gal, come;.......... 
Call-ing now for thee, Call-ing now for ies! Woar-y prod-i-gal, come, woar-y prod-i-gal, come; 


2 aero 
fs 
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Call : - ing now for thee,. wear - y prod-i - gal, come 


Call-ing now for thee, Call-i ing a now we for thees Wear-y eae i-gal, come, wear - y prod-i-gal, come. 
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2 Patient, loving, and tenderly still the Father pleads, | 3 Come, there’s bread in the house of thy Father,and to spare, 
Hear, O hear Him calling, calling now for thee; Hear, O hear Him calling, calling now for thee; 
Oh! return while the Spirit in mercy intercedes, Lo! the table is spread and the feast is waiting there, 
Hear His loving voice calling still. Hear His loving voice calling still. 


No. 265. Let Him In. 


Rev. J. B. Atchinson. COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E, 0. EXCELL. RENEWAL, E. O. Excell, 


























By. § There’s a Stran-ger at the door, Let Him in; 
! (He has been there oft, be - fore, [Omttre Sikes, areas nl ose Him in; 


Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Savior in; Letthe Sav-iorin, - Let the Sav-ior in; 


















































2 Open now to Him your heart, 3 Hear you now His loving voice? {4 Now admit the heavenly Guest, 


_ Let Him in; Let Him in; Let Him in; 
Tf you wait He will depart, Now,oh,now make Him your choice,| He will make for you a feast, 
Let Him in; Let Him in; Let Him in; 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, He is standing at your door, He will speak your sins forgiven, 
He your soul will sure defend, | Joy to you He will restore, And when earth-ties all are riven, 
He will keep you to the end, And His name you will adore, He will take you home to heaven, 


Let Him in? Let Hin in. ! Let Him in. 





No. 266. He is Able to Deliver Thee. : 














COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
eat Hg ‘WORDS AND MUSIC. To , W.A. Ogden. 
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1, ’Tis the grand-est theme thro’ the a - ges rung: ’T is grand-est theme for a mor-tal tongue; 
i. 
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ae See 


Tis the grand-est theme that the world e’er sung, ‘‘Our God is a-bie to de - liv- er thee.’’ 
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--“Our God ts a-ble to de - liv -er thee.” 


2 ee 


Hej is a’ - - ble to de-liv-erthee, He is a - - ble to de-liv-er thee; 


a - ble, He is a- ble a~ble,He is a- dle 
See EE AA 
ae 2 ’Tis the grandest theme in the earth or main; 





















































D. 8. 








’T is the grandest theme for a mortal strain; 
Tis the grandest theme, tell the world again, 
“Our God is able to deliver thee.’’ 











3 ’Tis the grandest theme, let the tidings roll 
To the guilty heart, to the sinful soul; 
Look to God in faith, He will make thee whole, — 

















BN. Wr ‘‘Our God is able to deliver thee.’’ 
No. 267. | Never Will Gease to Love Him. 
C H. Ga. COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY E. O. EXcELL. a H, Gabriel. 


WORDS an music. 
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For all the Lord has done for me, ? ney - er will cease to love Him; 

L ( And for His grace so rich and free, I [Omit . . . . ~ . ] ney-er will cease to love Him. 
He gives me strength for ey-’ry day, I nev-er will cease to love Hin 

4 ( He leads and guides me all the way, I [Omit ... . 






















wi nev-er will cease to love Him. 


















































(1 nev-er will cease to love Him, (He’ " my Bayer. on 8) my Sav -ior; 


VI ney-er will cease to love Him, (for) He’sdone [Omit . . . « J 80 much for me. 
tee ee 
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3 He saves mo every day and hour, 4 While on my journey here below, 
I never will cease to love Him; T never will cease to love Him; 
Just now I feel His cleansing power, And when to that bright world I go, 


I never will cease to love Him, I never will cease to love Him. 
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No. 268. My Jesus, as Thou Wilt. 


B. Schmolke. 
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1. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Oh, may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy hand of love I would my all re- - sign; 

2. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Tho’seen thro’many a tear,Let not my star of hope Grow dim or dis-ap-pear; 

3. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me; Each changing fu-ture scene I glad-ly:trust with Thee; 
| 






























































Thro’ sor - row, or thro’ joy,Conduct me as Thine own, And help me still to say,‘‘My Lord, Thy will be done.’®; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sorrowed oft alone, If I must weep with Thee,‘‘My Lord,Thy will be done.” 
Straight to my home a-bove I trav - el calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death, “My Lord,'Lhy will be done.” 















No. 269. Lead, Kindly Light. 


J. H. Newman, John B. Dykes. 


































2. I was not ever thus,nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on;I loved te choose and see my path;but now 
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me,sure it still will lead me on O’er moor arid fen,o’er crag and torrent, till 
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Lead Thou me on: Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see The distant scene,—one step enough for me. 
Lead Thou me on; I loved the garish day,and spite of fears, Pride ruled my will:Remember not past years. 
The night is gone;And with the'morn those angel-faces smile, Which T have loved long since,and lost awhile. 
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No. 270. ~ Bread of Heaven. 


Josiah Conder, Ignace Pleyel. 


























1. Bread of Heav’n,on thee we feed, For thy ffesh is meat in- deed: Ev-er 
D. S.—With this true and liv-ing bread. 
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let our souls be 




















al Gan 
| 
2 Vine of Heaven, thy blood sup-plies 3 Day by day, with strength supplied 
This blest cup of sacrifice: Thro’ the life of Him who died, 
Lord, Thy wounds our healing give, Lord of life, O let us be 


To Thy cross we look and live. Rooted, grafted, built in Thee. 


NOL 27S: 0 Gould I Speak. 
Samuel i Medley. tic \ Lowell Mason. 
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Gy pass 


























Vd soar and touch the heav’nly strings & } : 
And vie with Gabriel while he sings, In notes al-most di- vine, In notes al- most di - vine, 














2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt |3 ra sing the characters He bears, |4 Well, the delightful day will come 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt | And all the forms of love He wears,| When my dear Lord will bring me 
























Of sin, and wrath divine; Exalted on His throne; And I shall see His face; fhome, 
I’d sing His glorious righteousness,| In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,| Then with my Savior, Brother, 
In which all-perfect,heavenly dress} I would to everlasting days A blest eternity I’l) spend, [Friend, 

My soul shall ever shine. Make ali His glories known. Triumphant in His grace. 

9 e 
No. 272. There’s a Wideness. 
Frederick W. Faber. Lizzle S, Tourjee, 
: \ 
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1, There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea, ‘There’s a kind-ness 
¢ 2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more grac-es for the good; There is mer- cy. 
| : 























3 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man’s mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal, 
Is most wonderfully kind. 






in His justice, Whichis more than Db er > ty. 
with the Savior, There is heal -ing in His, blood. 









4 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 


Moo: la Evil Long t Took Delight. ie 


John Newton. ‘ & ; English Air. 
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i. In e-vil long I took de-light, Un-awed by shame or fear, Till a new ob-ject-struck my sight, 4 
Rer.—I do berlieve, I now Wns That et e-sus died for me; And d thre’ His blood, ie precious bloods| 















2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 4 My conscience felt and owned 
{| Jn egonies and blocd, It plunged me in despair; [the guilt; 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me,} I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
As near His cross I stood. And helped to nail Him there. , 
3. Sure never tillmy latest breath 45 A second look He gave, which sa 
Cana I forget that look: “*T freely all forgive; 


It seemed to charge me.with His | This blood is for Thy ransom a 
Tho? not s word He spoke.[death,} I die that thou mayst live.’” 


“A 


No. 274. 


Charles Wesley. 





Gome, Thou Almighty King. 


Felice Giardin?, 

















1. Come, Thou Al - might - y King, 
2, Come, Thou in - car-nate Word, 
3. Come, ho-ly Com - fort- er, 


Gird on Thy 








Help us Thy name to sing, 


Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear 


Help us to praise: Fa- ther all- 
Our prayer at-tend; Come, and Thy | 
In this glad hour; Thou who al- 


might - y sword, 












































4. To the great One in Three, The on est ie - es -be poy ey-er more! His sov’reign 
sfraaifes — 
pee ete 
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glo - ri-ous, O’erall vic - to - ri -ous, Come, andreigno - ver us, An Nicest of days! 


peo - ple bless, And give Thy Word suc - cess: 
might - y art, Nowrule in ev - ’ry heart, 
maj - es- ty Maywe in glo - ry see, 


Spir - it of 


hol - i-ness, On us de = scend! 
And ne’er from us de-part, Spir-it of pow’r! 
And to e - ter- ni-ty Loveand a - dorel 
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No. 275. O Worship. 


Tune Lyons. 
1 O worship the King all glorious above, 
And gratefully sing His wonderful love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient af days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 


2 O tell of His might, and sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 


3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 


4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 


No. 277. 


Sir Robert Grant. 


Lyons. 


No. 276. Ye Servants. 


Tune Lyons. 

1 Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad His wonderful name; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol; 

His kingdom is glorious: He rules over all. 


2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 
And still He is nigh: His presence we have; 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King, 


3 ‘Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,’? 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son, 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb, 


4 Then let us adore, and give Him His right— 
All glory and power, and wisdom and might; 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love. 


10s, 115, 


Francis Joseph Hayden. 
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-ship the King all = glo,* rions,a « hove, et grate-ful-ly sing His won - der - ful love; 
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Wo. 278. . How Firm a Foundation. 
_ George Keith. First Tune. Anne Steele. _ 
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1. How firm a foun-da- tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His ex - cel-lent word} 
2.‘Fear not; I am with thee; O be not dis-mayed! For I am thy God, I will still give thee ald; 
3.'*When through the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv- ers of sor-row shall not 0 - ver-flow, 




















—o ~~ 
What more can He say than to you He hath said, To you, who for ref-uge to Je - sus have fled 
Vl strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand Up - held by my gra-cious, om-nip - o-tent hand, 
For I will be with thee,thy tri- als to bless, Andsanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis - tress, 
The flame shall not hurt thee—I on- ly de-sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re - fine, 


























5“‘B’en down to old age, all my people shall preve 6‘‘The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
My sovereiga, eternal, unchangeable love; I will not, I will not, desert to his foes; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne, I’ll never, no, never, no, never forsake,’* 
No. 279. My Shepherd. |No. 280. Delay Not. 
First or Second Tune. . First or Second Tune. 
1 The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know; 1 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, draw near, 
I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest; The waters of life are now flowing for thee; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, No price is demanded, the Savior is here, 


Restores me when wand’ring, redeems when oppress’d.| | Redemption is purchased, salvation is free. 
2 Thro’ the valley and shadow of death tho’ I stray, | 2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse- 


Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear; The love and compassion of Jesus, thy God? 

Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay; A fountain is open, how canst thou refuse 

No harm can befall with my Comforter near. To wash and be cleansed in His pardoning blood? 
3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread; 3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o’er; For Mercy still lingers and calls thee today: 

With perfume and oi! Thou annointest my head; _} Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb; 

O what shall I ask of Thy providence more? Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away, 
4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace 

Still follow my steps till I meet Thee above. Long grieved and resisted, may take his sad fligh®, 

I seek by the path which my fore-fathers trod, And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race, 


Thro’ the land of their sojourn, Thy kingilom of love.| To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night. 


No. 281. How Firm a Foundation. 


George Keith. Second Tune. Portogallo. 
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1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His excellent word! What more can He 
| ow ; 
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No. 282. Gome, Ye Disconsolate. 


= 
_ Thomas Moore. Sa 





















1. Come, ye dis-con - 60 - late, wher-e’er you lan - guish; Come to the mer - cy seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; 
2. Joy of the com~fort-less, light of the stray - ing, Hope of the pen - i- tent, fade-less and pure; 
3. Here see the Bread of Life, see wa-ters flow - ing Forth from the throne of God, pure from a-boveg 




















































A 
Here bring your wounded hearts here tell your anguish; Earth has no sor-row that heav’n can-not heal. 
Here speaks the Com-fort-er, ten -der-ly say-ing, ‘‘Earth has no sor-row that heav’n can-not cure.’” 
Come to the feast of love, come, ev- er know-ing Earth has no sor-row but heav’n can re-move. 








No. 283. Asleep in Jesus. 


Margaret Mackay. Wm. B. Bredhety; 
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1. A-sleep in Je - sus! bless - ed sleep, From which none ever wakes to weep! A calm and un - dis- 
2. A-sleep in Je-sus! O howsweet To be for such a slum-ber meet! With ho-ly con--fi- 
-& 
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AEN Nee ge ee ee oS 3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
u J = H Whose waking is supremely blest! 
{,_— w = No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
. H > 3 > 
turbed re-pose, Un-brosken by the last of foes. That manifests the Savior’s pow’r. 


dence to sing, That death has lost his ven-omed sting. 4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me 


May such a blissful refuge be! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 


No. 284. Shall We Meet? 


H. L. Hastings, USED BY PERMISSION. ‘ Elihu S, Rice. 
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1 ea we meet be-yond the riv-er, Where the sur-ges cease to roll \ 
Where in all the bright for-ev-er, *s Sor-row ne’er shall press the soul? 
Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, When our stormy voyage is o’er? 
2 { Shall we meet and cast the anchor, , } By the bright ce-les-tial shore? 
D. C.—Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, Where the sur-ges cease to roll? 























3 Shall we meet in yonder city, 

Where the tow’rs of crystal shine; \ 
Where the walls are all of jasper, 

Built by workmanship divine? 

















4 Shall‘we meet with Christ, our Savior, 
When He comes to claim His own? 
Shall we know His blessed favor, 
And sit down upon His throne? 
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No. 285. — Jesus Gall Us. 


Cecil F, Alexander. ; W.F. Jude. 


ad 





1. Je-ste calls us; o’er the tu-mult Of our life’s wild rest-less sea, Day by day His sweet voice 
2. Je-sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world’s golden shore; From each i- dol that would 






























3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease; 
‘Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
That we love Him more than these. 















sound - eth, Say - ing, ‘‘Chris~ tian, fol-low Me.’ 
keep us, Say - ing, ‘‘Chris- tian, love Me more.” Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
p i ! ‘a aa Savior, make us hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 


No. 286. Jesus Paid It Alll. 


Mrs. H. M. Hall. John T. Grape, 
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t. Thear the Savior say,‘Thy strength indeed is small;Child of weakness,watch and pray,Find in mé thine all in all.” 
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Je - sus paid it all, Al toHim I owe; Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow. 
he =i hee whe =o i ° i ae -—+- 
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2 Lord, now indeed I find 3 For nothing good have I » 14 And when, before the throne, 
Thy power, and Thine alone, Whereby Thy grace to claim— I stand in Him complete 
Can change the leper’s spots, V’ll wash my garments white “Jesus died my soul to save,’? 
And meit the heart of stone. In the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. My lips shall still repeat. 
‘ ag ‘ 
No. 287. Take Me As 1 Am. 
J. H, Stockton, 
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1. Jesus my Lord, to Thee I cry: Unless Thou help mé,I must die; Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, And’ 
‘ 2. Helpless I am,and full of guilt, But yet Thy blood was forme spilt: And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, But 
3. No prep - a - ra-tion can I make, My bestresolves I only break; Yet save me for Thine ownname’ssake, And 
4. I thirst, I long to know Thylove, Thy full salvation I wouldprove; But since to Thee I can-not move, Oh, 
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Take me as 
Tako me, take 


No. 288. Jesus is Passing By. / 


E. A, H, COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY E. O. EXCELL. Rev. E. A, Hoffman, 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 
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1, This is the sea-son of hope and grace, Je-sus is cei by This for sal - va-tion the 
2. This is the hour for the soul’s re-lease, Je-sus is pass-ing by; Trust Him and thou shalt go 
3. This is the mo-ment to seek the Lord, While He is pass-ing by; This is the time to be- 
4. Trust in the Lord in this hour of need, While He is pass- ing bys And you will find Him a 























Fine, Cxorvs, 
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time and place, Je-sus is INS 
forth in peace, Je-sus is pass-ing by. 
lieve His word, While He is pass-ing by. 
Friend in-deed, Je-sus is pass-ing Byer 





Je-sus is pass-ing by, Je-sus is pass-ing by; 










grief He de-part; Je-sus is pass-ing eae 


No: i289. When I Survey the Wondrous Gross. 


Isaac Watts, Second Tune. Isaac Baker Woodbury. 
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1. When I sur-vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of glo - ry died, My rich-est gain I 
2. For-bid it, Lords that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, Zan God; All the vain thin 
RE 



























3 See, from His head,His hands, His feet, 
; J x Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 

i Eee) eel Per Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
count but loss, And pour con - tempt on all my pride. Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
charm me most, I sac - ri- fice them to His blood. 














4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands ny soul, my life, my all. 


No. 290. Gome, Thou Fount. 


ii John We nares Ai 
Geo. Robinson. First Tune.nyp Tre DCs 
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1, 'Come,Thou saith of ev’ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing a ERACes f Sees: me some melodious sonnet, 
Streams of mer-cy, pev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loudest praise; ete by flam-ing tongues sper 
D, C.—Praise the mount, I'm fixed up-on it! Mount of Thy redeeming love. 
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1 Come,Thou Fount of ev'ry a0 2 Here i ll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Tune my heart to sing Phy grace, | Hither by Thy help I’ll come; Daily I’m constrained to bel 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Call for songs of loudest praise; | Safely to arrive at home: Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, | Jesus sought me when a stranger, Prone to wander, Lord, [ feel it, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love; (it, 
Praise the mount,J’m fixed upon it!) He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, ob, take and sea} 


Mount of Thy redeeming love. Interposed His precious blood. Seal it for Thy courts above. 
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: No. 291. Rock of Ages. 


A. M. Topiady. Second Tune. 
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Thomas Hastings. p c 















1, Rock of A = ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; { Let the water and the blood, 
[D.C.—Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure, } From'Thy wounded side which flow’d 
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1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 2 Could my tears forever flow, 3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; Could my zeal no languor know, When!my eyes shall close in death, 
Let the water and the blood, These for sin could not atone, When I rise to worlds unknown, 
From thy wounded side which flow'd] ‘Thou must save, and Thou alone: | And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Be of sin the double cure, In my hand no price I bring, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Save from wrath and make me pure.} Simply to Thy cross I cling. Let me bide myself in Thee. 
No. 292. Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me. 
Edward Hopper. First Tune. 














7) 
. 1. Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me, O-ver life’s tempestuous sea: ys Un-known waves before me roll, 
D.C.—Chart and compass come from Thee, Jesus,Savior,pi-iot me. ( Hiding rocks and treach’rous 4 shoal; 
a -—~ 
























2-4 we 
+ ’ 
4 Jesus, Savior, pilot me, 2 Asa mother stills her child, 3 When at last I near the shorep 
Over life’s tempestuous sea: Thou canst hush the ocean wild; And the fearful breakers roar 
Unknown waves before me roll, Boisterous waves, obey Thy will ?Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 


Hiding rocks and treach’rous shoal;/ When Thou sayst to them™Bestill!”| Then, while teaning on Thy breast, 
Chart and compass come from Thee] | Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, | May I hear Thee say to me, 























Jesus, Savior, pilot me. Jesus, Savior, pilot me. , | “Fear not, I will pilot thee.” 
No.293. We'll Work till Jesus Gomes. 
Elizabeth Mills, William Miller, 
so fae =i zy : 
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ee land of rest, for thee I sigh! Whenwill the mo-ment come 
*? When I shall'lay my ar-mor by, And (Omit........ +) dwell in peace at home? 
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Se aa 
We'll work till Je-sus comes, We’ll work till Je - sus comes; 
We'll work ds work ‘And we'll be gath-ered home, 


ae 























2 To Jesus Christ I fled for rest; 3 I sought at once my Savior’s side, 
He bade me cease to roam, No more my steps shall roam; 
And lean for succor on His breast With Him I’ll brave death’s chilling tide, 


Tili He conduct me home. And reach my heavenly home. 


No. 294. Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah. 


William Williams, First Tunes - Thomas Hastings. 
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Guide me, O.Thou great Je-ho-vah, Pilgrim thro’ this bar-ren land; _ 
1. {r am weak, but Thou art mighty,Keep me with Thy pow’r-ful hand; { Bread of heaven, Feed me till I 

O - pen now the crys-tal fountain, Whence the healing wa-ters flow; : 
2. Let the, fiery, cloud-y pil - lar, Lead me all my journey through: } strong Delivedde Be Thoustill my 
















| ly ca eee ee 
pa oe es 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan 
ee Bid my anxious fears subside; 
want no more: Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no more. Bear me thro’ the swelling current, 
strength and shield; Strong Deliverer, Be Thoustill my strength and shield. Land me safe on Canaan’s side: .; 
; PE RR Songs of praises 
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No. 295. Good News. 


First or Second Tune. 


No. 296. Hallelujah! 


First or Second Tune. 


1 On the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion, long im hostile lands: 
e Mourning captive! 
God himself shall loose thy bands, 


2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 
Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 
3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end: 


Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


No. 297. 


Thomas Kelly, 
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Je-sus rules he workd alone; 
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{ Hark! ten-thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praise above; 
*\ Je - sus reigns, and heav’n rejoices, Je - sus reigns, the God of love, } seo. He sits 0p yon-der throne, | 
D.C.—Hal-le-lu- jah, Hal-le-lu- jah! Hal-le-lu-jah, A - men. 


Hh \2 Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens 
All above, and gives it worth; 
Jesus rules the world alone; oo of life, Thy smile enlightens, | Nothing from Thy love shali sever 


eers and charms Thy saints on Those whom Thou hast made 


Lord, we own it love divine: 


1 O Thou God of my salvation, 
My Redeemer from all sin; 
Moved by Thy divine compassion, 
Who hast died my heart to win, 
I will praise Thee; 
Where shall I Thy praise begin? 


2 Though unseen, I love the Savior; 
He hath brought salvation near; 
Manifests His pardoning favor; i 
And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul arid body 
Shall His glorious image bear. 


3 While the angel choirs are crying, 
“Glory to the great I AM,”? 
I with them will still be vying— 
“Glory! glory to the Lamb! 
O how precious 
Is the sound of Jesus’ name! 


Hark! Ten Thousand. 


Second Tune. Fine Lowell Mason. 










rd 


Thine own; 


* When we think of fove like Thine, | Happy objects of Thy grace, 
Destined to behold Thy face, - 


q 
See, He sits on yonder throne, 








i 3 King of glory, reign forever; 
Thine an everlasting crown; © 


‘No. 298. My Jesus | Love Thee. 


English. First Tune, A. J. Gordon. 


‘ 







1. My Je-sus I tove Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the fol-lies of sin I re- sign; 
2. I love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my par-don on Cal - va - ry’s tree; 
3. I'll love Thee in life, I willlove Thee in death, And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath, 
4. In man-sicns of glo n7 and end - jess de-light, I’ll ev - er a- es Thee in heav-en so bright; © 
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My gra-cious Re - deem - er, my Say -.ior art Thou; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now. 

1 lova Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now. 

And eay when -the death-dew lies cold on my brow; “If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.” 
* Yl sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow; “‘If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.’” 
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No. 299. 0 Turn Ye. —_|No. 300. Look to Jesus. 
First or Second Tune) First or Second Tune. 
1 O tum ye, O tum ye, for why will ye die, 1 O eyes that are weary, and hearts that are sore, 
When God in great mercy is coming so nigh? Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no mores 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, ‘‘Come,’? The light of His countenance shineth go bright, 
And angels are waiting to welcome you home. That here, as in Heaven, there need be no night. 
2 And now Christ is ready your souls to receive, 2 While looking to Jesus, my heart cannot fear, 
O how can you question, if you will believe? I tremble no more when I see Jesus near, 
If sin is your burden, why will you not come? I know that His presence my safe-guard will be, 
’Tis you He bids welcome; He bids you come home. For, ‘‘Why are ye troubled?”’ He saith unto me, 
3 In riches, in pleasures, what can you obtain, 3 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be found, 
To soothe your affliction, or banish your pain? When Jordan’s dark waters encompass me round; 
To bear up your spirit when summoned to die, They bear me away in His presence to be 
Or waft you to mansions of glory on nigh? T see Him still nearer whom aiways I see. 
4 Why will you be starving, and feeding on air? 4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty and grace 
There’s mercy in Jesus, enough and to spare; Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face to face 
If still you are doubting, make trial and see, Shall know how His love went before me each day, 
And prove that His mercy is boundless and free. And wonder that ever my eyes turned away. 
No. 301. | Sxpostulation. 
: Josiah Hopkins, Second Tune. Ok Koschat. 
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1. Oturn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die, When God in great. mercy is coming ¢0.nigh? Now Jesus invites you, 
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No. 302. Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 


M. M. W. Fr 












3. When our days of toil shall cease, Waiting still for sweet re-lease, Nothing left but heav’n and pray’r, 
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Pil-grims in a  des-ert land; Wea - ry souls for - e’er re-joice, While they -hear that sweetest voice, 

Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear; When the storms are rag-ing sore, Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o’er, 

Wondering if our names are there; Wad- ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je - sus blood; 
cf? em, Ce me 
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A. Reed. 


No. 303. Holy Ghost, with Light, Divine. 








Cleanse this guilty heart of mine, 
Long hath sin without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. 





wt —13 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 

Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 

Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 

; pa id st XG 4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 

Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-nessin- to day. » yell within this heart of mine; 
yy Cast down ey’ry idol throne, 

et re —$ 1S ~SCOReign supreme—and reign alone. 
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No. 304. Holy, Holy, Holy.. 














1, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the morn-ing our song shall rise to Thees f 

2, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, all the saints adore Thee,Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy seas 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, tho’ the darkness hide Thee,Tho’ the eye of sin-ful man Thy glory may not sees 

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Almighty! All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth,and sky,and seas 
| a pas -f-™~ Peg 
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Ho - ly, ho -ly, ho - ly, mer - ci- ful and might- y, God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i- ty! 
Cher-u-bim and sera - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert and art,and ev-er-more shalt be. 
On-ly Thou art ho-ly, there is none be- side Thee, Per-fect in pow-er, ia love, and pu - ri- ty, 
Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho-ly, _mer-ci-ful and might-y, God in Three Persons, bleas-ed Trin -i- ty. | 
Szeh ae aol eee ® Dé am 
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L A - bide with fay Fat falls the e - ven - tide, The dark-ness deep-ens—Lord, with me a-bidel 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit- tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a= way; 
8. I need Thy pres --ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour, What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
4, Hold Thou Thy cross be-fore my clos - ing eyes; Saar thro’ the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
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When oth-er help-ers fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, oh, a-bide with met 
Change and de - cay in all a-round I see; © Thou who changest not, a-bide with mel 
Who, like Thy - self, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, a- bide with me! 
Heav’n’s morning breaks andearth’s vainshadows flee! In life, in death, O Lord, a- bide with mel 


al 









No. 306. . Sun of My Soul. 


John Kepler. ae Henry Monk, 
a 
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2. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; O may no 


2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ried eye - lide gen - tly steep, Be my last 
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3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For with-out, Thee I cannot live; 
: Abide with me when night is nigh, 
earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eye. For without Thee I dare not die. 
thought, how sweet to rest For-ev-er ou my Say-ior’s breast. 14 Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Pi Ere thro’ the world my way I take,’ 


sy DRIP WS WE? YS 
. | tpt} — Abide with me till in Thy love 
es Peep I lose myself in heaven above. 


No. 307. In the Gross. 


John Bowring. ithamar Conkey. 







































1, In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time; All the light of 


2, When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, and fears an-noy, Nev -er shall the 
—~ 
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3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 
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| Pete ae 
pe + cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. 
cross for-sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 






4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide, 
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‘No. 308. 0 Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go. 


_ George Matheson. Albert L, Peace. 

















. O Love that wilt not let me go, I rest my wea-ry soul in Thee,. I give Thee 
Light that fol-lowest'all my way, I yield my flick’ring torch to Thee; My heart re- 


1 

2.0 

3.0 Joy that seek-est me thro’ pain, I can - not close my heart to Thee; I trace the 
4. O cross that lift - est up my head, I dare not ask to. hide fromThee: I lay im 


















































back the life I owe, Thatin Thine o-cean depths its flow May rich-er full = er, be. 
6tores its bor-rowed ray, Thatin Thy sun-shine’s glow ifsday May bright-er fair- er be. 
rain-bow thro’ the rain, Andfeel the prom-ise is not vain That morn shall-tear-less be. 
dust life’s glo- ry dead, And from the ground there blossoms red Life that shall end - less * 
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No. 309. Heaven is My Home. 


Thomas R. Taylor, \ First Tune. ! Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
\ ihe 
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1, I’m but a strang-er here, Heav’n ts my home; Earth is a des - ert.drear, Heay’n is my home; 
2. What tho’ the tempest rage, Heav’n is my home; Short is my pil - grim - age, Heav’n is my home; 
3, There at my Say-ior’s’ side, Heav’n is my home;I shall be glo -ri- fied, Heav’n is my home; 
4, There-fore I mur- mur not, Heay’n is my home; WBee ocr my earth-ly lot, Heav’n is my home; 































Dan - ger and sor-row stand Round me on ev- ry tind Heay’n is my fath-er-land, Heav’n is my home. 
And time’s wild wintry blast Soon shall be o - ver-past, I shall reach home at last, Heav’n is my home, 
There are the good and blest, Those I love most and best; And there I too shall rest, Heav’n is my home. 
And Ishall sure-ly stand There at my Lord’s right hand; Heav’n is my fatherland, Heav’n is my home, 







No. 310. Blest Be the Tie. 


the tie that binds Our beartsin 
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2 Before our Father’s throne, {3 We share our mutual woes, 4 When we asunder part, 

We pour our ardent prayers; [one,| Our mutual: burdens bear; It gives us inward pain; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are} And often for each other fowa But wo shall still be joinedin heart, 

Our comforts and our cares, The sympathizing tear. And hope to meet again, 
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No. 311. | Look and Live. 


W.A.O. COPYRIGHT, 1287 GY E. 0. EXCELL. W. A, Ogden. 
















¥ 
I’ve a mes-sage from the Lord, Hal- le-lu-jah! The mes-sage un-to you I'll } 
Tis re-cord-ed in His Word, Hal- le-lu-jah! It is on- ly that you took and - 
T’ve a mes-sage full of love, Hal~ le-lu-jah! A  mes-sage, O my friend, for you; ¥ 
*Tis a mes-sage from a-bove, Hal- le- lu - jah! Je > sus said it, and I know ‘tis true. f 

































**Look ard live’’........ . my broth-er, live, live, live, Look to Je -susnow and live, 


“Look and live,” ro droth-er, live, ““Look and live,” 

















3 Life is offered unto you, Hallelujah! 441 will tell you how I came, Hallelujah} 
Kternal life thy sou! shall have; To Jesus when He made me whole: 
Tf you’ll only look to Him, Hallelujah! *Twas believing on His name, Hallelujah! 
Look to Jesus who alone can save. I trusted and He saved my soul, 
No. 312. 1 Am Gominé, Lord. 7 
L. H. ’ Rev. L. Hartsough. 
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2m coming, Lora, Com-ing now to Thee: Wash me,cleanse me in the blood That flowed on Cal-va- ry. 
ae ° ire mn 
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2 Tho’ coming weak and vile 3’Tis Jesus calls me on, 4 And He assurance gives 

Thou dost my strength assure; To perfect faith and love, To loyal hearts and true, 

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,} To perfect hope,and peace,and trust} That ev’ry promise is fulfilled 

‘TW spotless all, and pure. For earth and heav’n above. To those who hear and do. 
No. 313. The Heavenly Home. 

William Hunter. Arr. Rev. William MeDenalas 
£ Fine D.S. 












‘I'm go-ing home, I’m go-ing home, | 


v 
My heay’oly home is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor death can enter there; 
VTo die no more, Te die c0 more, 


4. 1 Ite glitt’ring tow're the sun out-shine; That heav’nly mansion shall be mine, 
D.S.—I’m go-ing home to die ne more. 


Ait 


2 My Father's house is built on high, 3 While here, astranger far from home,|4 Let others seek ahome below, | flow; 
Far, far above the starry sky; Affiction’s waves may round we fsa;| Which flames devour, or waves 0’er 

_ When from this earthly prison free, |. Although, like Lazarus, sick aad peer, Be mine the happier lot to own 
That keavealy mansion minoshall be} My beaveuly saansion is secure. 4 beav'aoly mansion near the throne. 
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No. 314. Revive Us Again. 


Wm. P, Mackay. J. J. Husband. 
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1, We praise Thee, O God! For the Son of Thy love, For Je -~- sus who died And is now gone 4 - bove. 
2. We praise Thee, O God! For Thy Spir - it of light, “Who has shown us our Savior, And scattered our night. 
3. All glo-ry and praise To the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our sins And has cleansed ev’ry stain. 
4, Re-vive us a- gain; uh each heart with Thy love; cig each soul be re-kindled With fire from above. 
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No. 315. _ Jesus Shall Reign. 
' Isaac Watts. a Third Tune. John Hatton. 
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1. Je - sus shall reign wher-e’er the sun Does His suc-ces-sive jour-neys run; His kingdom spread from 
. 2. From north to south the princ-es meet, To pay their hom-age at His feet: While western em -pires 








3 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head; 
His name like sweet. perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. _ 

& 







shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and-wane no more. 

own their Lord, And sav-age tribes at-tend His word. (4 People and realyns of every tongue 
Kz | Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 


Their early blessings on His name. 


“piwele 0 mies Day. as E. F. Rimbault 
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1 { O hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my-Say-ior and my God! ; 
* \ Well may this glowing. heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a-broad. Hap-py day, hap-py day, 

2, { O hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my love! i 
‘Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacredshrine I move. § Hap-py day, hap-py day, 
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’Tis done this great transaction’s 
done; 

I am my Lord’s, and He is mine; 

He drew me, and I followed on, 

Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest, my long-divided heart; 
Fixed on ‘this blissful centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, ; 
With Him of every good possessed. 














When Jesus washed my sins away! oe He taught me how to watch and pray { 


And live re - i - ing ev-’ry days 
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No. 317. My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray Palmer. Lowell Mason, 
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1, My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di- vine; Now hear me 

2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in- spire; As Thou hast 

3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-nese 

4, When ends life’s transient dream, When death’s cold sul-len stream Shall o’er me roll; Blest Sav = ior 
-* 




















| \ a 
R- @ 2 £2 * 2 C2. eee | 2. <2 
Be 9-4, — [-——! <= ; SCS reece 
(O-p- 2 — eh soe =o 77a 
SAA py cca Sea RL re ee 5 a = AE BT Dr oS 
‘ 
a — 
eg) Sea PBI ra t— 
ag ee D z saw eget a Race © 
Typ $F: a Bi = SB ied : Eo Eas SESE) ji 
St ne 5 Dal a a SS, BUTEae S 











eS 
while I pray, Take all my sins a-way,.* O let me from this day Bewhol- ly Thine} 
died for me, O may my love to Thee, Pure, warm,and changeless be, A liv - ing fire} 
turn to day, Wipe sor-rows tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side, 
then, in Icve, Fear and dis- trust re-move; © bear me safe u-bove,—A ran - somed soul. 
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No. 318. | am ‘Trusting; Lord, in Thee. 
~ Wm, McDonald, USED BY PERMIBBION. Ww. G. Fischer, Cy 
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1, Lam coming to the cross; I am poor, and weak,and blind; I am counting all but dross, shall full salvation find. 
#0.—Iam trusting, Lord, in Thee;Blest Lamb of Calvary;Humbly at Thy cross I bow,Save me, Jesus,save me now. 
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2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee|3 Here I give my all to Thee, 14 In the promises I trust 
Long has evil-reigned within; Friends,and time,and earthly store;| Now I feel the blood applieds 


Jesus sweetly speaks to me,—~ Soul and body Thine to be, I am prostrate in the dust, 
“* will cleanse you from all sin.’? | Wholly Thine forevermore. I with Christ am erucified. 


No 319. Joy to the World. 


{. Watts. Second Tune. G, F. Handef. 































1, Joy to the world! the Lord is come;/Let earth re-ceive her King; Let ev - ’ry heart pre-pare Him 
2. Joy to the world! the Say-ior reigns; Let men their songs em-ploy;’ While fields and floods,rocks, hills,and 
3. No more let sin and sor- row grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; Be comes to make His bless - ings 
“4, He rules the world with truth and grace,And makes the na-tions prove THe glo - ries of His right-eous- 



































room, And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n, and heay’n and nature sing. 
plains, Repeat the sounding joy, Re-pezt the sounding joy, Re - peat, re - peat the sounding joy. 








flow Far as the curse is found, Far asthe curseisfound, Far as, far as the curse is found... 
ness, And wondess of His love, And won-ders of Hislove, And won-ders, won-ders of His love. 
BNE nes. ante iene /se — Sees , 
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And heav’noid na-tore sing, © § Andhese’n and na-turesing, 


No. 320. Bringing in the Sheaves. 


Knowles Shaw. : George A. Minor. 
















Sowing in the morning,sowing ‘seeds of kindness Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eves; 


Wait-ing for 4 harvest, and the aa of reaping, We shall fie come re-joic-ing 
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e 
bringing in the mas ir Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the Sheatea We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves 
) D.S.—Second time. 














ia le 
2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master, 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze; Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves; 
By and by the harvest and the labor ended, When our weeping’s over, He will bid u8 welcome, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
No. 321. Savior, Like a Shepherd. 
Dorothy A. Thrupp. William B. Bradbury. 

























Sav -ior, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy tend’rest. care: 
In Thy or past-ures feed us,_/ For our use Thy folds pre - pare: 





\ ‘Bless - ed Je - sus, 


ee ee 
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2 We are Thine; do Thou befriend us, [3 yee hast promised to receive us, [4 Karly let us seek Thy favor, 


Be the Guardian of our way; and sinful though we be; Early let us do Thy will; 
Keep Thy flock, from-sin defend us, The ast mercy to relieve us, Blessed Lord and only Savior, 
Seek us when we go astray? Grace to cleanse. and pow’r to free With Thy love our bosoms fill: , 
Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, a 
ear, oh, heat us when we pray, We will early turn to Thee. ‘Thou hast loved us, love us stl. 
No. 322. Balm In Gilead., 
Unknown. ‘ “ Arr. by E. 0, E. a 
























nh How thst was 3 my condition, Till Jesus made nie whole, There is but one Phaeed Can cure a sin-sick soul. 
2. The worst of all dis-eas-es, Is light compared with sin,On ev-’ry part it seiz-es; But rages most with-in. 
H0.—There'sa balm in Gilead,To make the wounded whole,There's pow'r enough in Jesus,To eure asin-sick soul. 
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3 ’Tis Oe. plague, and fever, 4 A dying, risen Jesus 5 Come then to this Physician 
And madness all combined, Seen by the eye of faith, His help He’ll freely give, 
And none but 2 believer, At once from danger frees us He makes no hard condition, 


The least relief can find. And saves the soul from death, *Tis only look and live, 
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No. 323. 


J.H.S. 


Only Trust Him. 


J. H. Stockton, 
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1. Come ev-’ry soul by sin opprese’d, There’s mercy with the Lord, And He will surely give you rest By 
2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood, Rich bless-ings to bestow; Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That 


3. Yes, Je - susis the Truth, the Way, That leads youin-to rest; Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And 





4. Come, then, pus jos this ho-ly band, And on to glo-ry go,To dwell in that ce-les-tial land, Where 





trust-ing in His word. 
wash-es white as show. 
you are ful-ly blest. 
joys im-mor-tal flow. 
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‘No. 324. Will You be Saved by the Bloo 


E. 0. E, 


On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now; 
He wilisave you, Ho will save you, He will 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. 0. EXCELL RENEWAL. 





List, the Spir-it calls to t 


a. 


1.4 





hee, Will you be saved by the 
Ja - sus died to make you free, Will you be saved by the 


blood? i 


' save you now. 


er iy 





€ blood? 
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Psr-don free-ly giv-en, Cleans-ing, 
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v ees ne! 
you for heay-en. Will you be saved, Saved by the blood of the Lamb; Saved by the blood of the Lamb. 


Will you be_saved by the blood of the Lamb? 





/ 
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‘2 Sinner, now this blessing claim, {3 He can wash you white as snow, {4 Christ did drink that cup for all, 


\ Will you be saved by the blood? 
Thro’ the dear Redeemer’s name, 
Will you be saved by the blood? 
Claim Him as your Savior, 

Ho can save forever. 


Wilk you be saved by the blood?. 
And the witness'you may know, 
Will you be saved by tha blood? 
You can know the hour 

Of His dying power, 


Will you be saved by the blood?. 
Don’t reject the Spirit’s call, 
Will you be saved by the blood? 
Grace is all abounding, 


Joy thro” heaven resounding. 


No. 325. Did Ghrist 0’er Sinners Weep? 


Benj. Beddome, 














_ ¥ Did Christ o’er sinners weep? 
\ And shall our tears be dry? 
Let tears of penitential grief 
Flow forth from every eye. 








3 1. Did Christo’er sinners weep? And shall our tears be 





Lowell Mason. 
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The wondering angels see; 
Be thou astonished, O my soul; 
__He shed those tears for thee. 


Za : 
dry? Let tears of penitential grief Flow forth from ev’ry eye. 









, |3 He wept that we might weep— 
Each sin demands a tear; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there’s no weeping there. 
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0 Day of Rest and Gladness. 


First Tunes =~ Lowell Mason. 


No. 326. 
-Wordsworth. 


a day of rest and glad-ness, day of ae vand light, | 
O balm of care and sad-ness, Mose beau-ti-ful, most bright, On thee, the high and bate 
2 “1 OO y f 


























‘Ho - ly, ho - ly, To” the great God T: 


ho - ly,” 














2 On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had its birth; 
On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of earth 
On thee, our Lord, victorious, 
The Spirit sent from heaven; 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 


A teipie light was given. 
No. 327. 


1 In heavenly love abiding, 
No change my heart shall fear; 
And safe is such confiding, 
For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me, 
My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed? 


No. 328. 


R. Heber, 


ee: 














3 To-day on weary nations 
The heaveply manna falls;,..” 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 
_With soul-refreshing streams, 


First or Second Tune. 

2 Wherever He may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack, 

His wisdom ever waketh, 

His sight is never dim, 

He knows the way He taketh, 
And I will walk with Him. | 


Second Tune. 





4 New graces ever gaining 


From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest; 

To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son; 

The church her voice upraises 
To thee, blest Three in One. 


In Heavenly Love Abiding. 


3 Green pastures are before me, 


Which yet I have not seen; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where darkest clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure, 

My path to life is free, 

My Savior has my treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 


From Greenland’s Icy Mountains. 


Lowell Mason, 





= 
(et iy ee ed Be (A 


‘From Greenlands’ icy mountain, From India’s coral strand 
Where Afric’s sun-ny ee (Omit.) Roll down their golden sand; Fro: 
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ancient river, From many a palm-y plain, They call us to de - liv - er Their land from error’s chain, 








‘2 What tho’ the spicy breezes, 
Blow soft, o’er Ceylon’s isle; 
Tho’ every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile? 

Tn vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness, 
Bow down to wood and stone. 


3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 


With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


v 


ee 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature . 
The Lamb for sinners alain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 












No. 329. 


Charles Wesley. 






1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of Bea 1 


rs 
4 


Love Divine. 


First Tune. 





My to earth come down! Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing; 
D. $.—Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion, 


Join Zunéel, 


























et ye 








| 
All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown; Je-sus Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
En - ter ev - ’ry trembling heart! 

















2 Breathe, oh, breathe Thy loving 
Into every troubled breast! [Spirit 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find-the promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty! 


No. 330. 


2 Hark! the voice of Jesus calling, 
Who will go and work to-day? 
Fields are white, the harvest waiting 
Who will bear the sheaves away! 
Loud and long, the Master calleth 
Rich reward He offers free; 

Who will answer, gladly saying, 
“Here am 1, O Lord, send me." _ 


No. 331. 


Henry F. Lyte. 











3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 


Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, * 
Never more Thy temple leave: 
Thee we would be always blessing; 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above 
Pray,and praise Thee without ceas- 


Glory in Thy perfect love! —_{ing, 


First or Second Tune. 

2 If you cannot cross the ocean 
And the heathen land explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door; 
If you cannot speak like angels, 
1f you cannot preach like Paul, 
Yoe can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say He died for all. 


Second Tune. 








4 Papas then Thy new creation; 


Pure and spotless let us be; 

Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. 


Hark! the Voice of Jesus Galling. 


3 While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you, 
Let none hear you idly saying, 
“There is nothing I can dol” 
Gladly take the task He gives you! 
Let His work your pleasure be; 
Answer quickly when He calleth, 
“Bere am I, O Lord, sand me.”’ 


Jesus, | My Gross Have Taken. 


Mozart. 
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Be ie - sus, I my cross have tak-en, 


as 
All to leave and fol-low Thee; 


D.S 





Naked, poor, cones forad wens 
.—Yet how rich is my con - di- tion, 

























































Thou from hence my all shalt be; Per - ish ev-’ry fond am-bi-tion, All I’ve sought,and hoped,and known; 
God and heav’n are still my own. 





















2 Let the world despise, forsake me, 
They have left my 8 Savior, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 
Thou art not, like man, untrue: 
And, whileThou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love and might, {me 
Foes may hate,and friends may shun 
Show Thy face and alls bright. 











3 Go,then,eartbly fame and treasurel|4 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 


Come, disaster, scorn and pain! 

In Thy service, pain is pleasure; 
With Thy favor, loss is gain. 

I have called Thee,‘‘Abba Father,” 
I have stayed my heart on Thée; 
Stormy clouds may o’er me gather, 
All must work for good to me. 


Led by faith, and winged by prayer 
Heav’n’s eternal day’s before. thee 
God will safely guide thee-tere, 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight,and prayer to praise, 


No. 332. Safely Through Another Week. 


Scha Newton. Third Tune. Arr. by Lowell Mason. 


1 Safe - ly thro’ an-oth-er week, God has brought us on our oop retry a oh 
5 Let us now a bDless-ing seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - day; 


























of e-ter-nal rest. 








2 While we pray for pard’ning grace,|3 Here we come Thy name to praise;|4 May the gospel’s joyful sound 


Thro’ the dear Redeemer’s name, | Let us feel Thy pesence near; Conquer simmers, comfort saints; 
Show thy reconciled face, May Thy glory meet our eyes, Make the fruits of grace abound, _ 
Take away our sin and shame; © While we in Thy house appear; Bring relief to all complaints; 
From our worldly cares set free, Here afford us, Lord, a taste Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
May we rest this day in Thee. Of our everlasting feast. Till we join the church above, 
n 4 2 
No. 333. Break Thou the Bread of Life. 
Mary Ann Lathbury. William F. Sherwin. 








oe 
1, Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst break the loaves Be-side the sea, 
2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me, to me, As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal -i - lee; 
3. Teach me to live, reg. eehal On - ly for Thee, As Thy dis -ci - i = ples lived In Gal -i = lee; 
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Be - yond the sa - cred aaee I seek Thee, bots My spir - it pants for Thee, O Liv - ing Word! 
Then shall all bon-dage cease, All fet-ters fall, And I shall find my peace, My All in All. 
Then, al! my strug-gles o’er, Then, vic-t’ry won, I shall be-hold Thee, Lord, The Liv - ing One. 
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No. 334. My Soul, Be on Thy Guard. 


George Heath. Lowell Mason, 









7, CY A YE SD EP aoe fe 
2 ames Ga ee STS of 7A =e el eT eT 

=, A (Af yon an’ a VN ee eS Bee 
= DRE? Pa ee OS @ ae eS A 9 PES OT a 





2 O watch, and fight, and pray; 3 Ne’er think the victory won, 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
The battle ne’er give 0’er; Nor lay thine armor down:. Shall bring thee to thy God: 
Renew it boldly every day, The work of faith will not be done,| He’ll take thee, at thy parting 
And help divine implore. Till thou obtain the crown. — To His divjne abode. ‘breath, 


ie ge eee 2 < 


No. 335. Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


firs. Sarah F. Adams. Second Tune. 
|e SACRA SCS 






















. = ze 


1 { Nearer my God to Thee, Nearer to Thee, a ; { 
* \B’en tho’ it be a cross, (Omit.) That raiseth me, Still all my song shall be, Nearer,my God to Thee, 
D.S.—Nearer, my God,toThee,  (Omit.) Near -er to Thee. 


~~ 
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2 Though like a wanderer, 3 There let the way appear 4 Or if, on joyful wing, 
The sun gone down, Steps unto heaven; Cleaving the sky, 
Darkness be over me, All that Thou sendest me, Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
My rest a stone; In mercy given; Upward I fly, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be Angels to beckon me Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee; Nearer, my God, to Thee; Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
‘Nearer to Thee! ' Nearer to Thee! : Nearer to Thee! 


No. 336. Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 


' Samuel Stennett, Thomas Hastings, 
} om 



















i. Ma - jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Say-ior’s brow; His head with radiant glories crowned 
2. No mor-tal can with Him com-pare, A-mong the sons of men; Fair-er is He than all the fair 
3. He saw me plunged in deep dis-tress, And flew to my re- lief; For me He bore the shame-ful cross, 























4.To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have: 


eit oe a ROE op He makes me triumph over death, 
His lips with grace o’er-flew, His lips with grace o’er-flow. And saves me from the grave. — 


That fill the heavy’nly train, That fill the heav’nly train. 
And car-ried all my grief, And Shad all my grief. 
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5 Since from His bounty I receive ; 
Such proofs of love divine, 





—— pt} —t—f Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
eS -———_ | —y- fie aH Lord, they should all be Thine. 
No. 337. _ The Selid Reock.. 
» »sRev. Edward Mote, BY PER. OF THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO. Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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‘My hopeis built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and right-eous-ness; . -. 
- } I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name. } Cn Chast ese 
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Rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing sand, All “oth-er ground is sink - ing sand. 
Sais es is a 
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2 When darkness veils His lovely face[3 His oath, His covenant, His bléod |4 When He shall come with trampet sound 
I rest on His unchanging grace; Support me in the whelming flood;} O mayI thenin Him be found, 
In every high and stormy gale, When all around my soul give8 way,| Drest in His righteousness alone, 
My anchor holds within the vail. He then is all my hope and stay. Faultless to stand before the throne, 
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No. 338. Glory to His Name. 


Rev. E. A Hoffman. 































{ Down at the cross where my Savior died, Down where for cleansing from sin I cried, \ i 
* \ There to my heart was the blood applied; Glory to His name. 
>» {1 am so won-drous-ly saved from sin, Je - sus so sweet -ly a-bides with-in, i ; 
“ \ There at the cross where He took me in; Glory to His name. 


ID.C.— There to my heart was the blood applied, ! Glory to His name. 
; Ba — b— a ’ * vi . ‘ 
pepe eee 
Paya ee | 
D.C 


Vs ec =~ + mores 3 Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, 
Mary sae ae ax =a ooo I am s0 glad I have entered in; 
w= oo oe a) = There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; 
<a>, | 


Glory to His name. 
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Glo - ry to His name, Glo - ry to His name; 


4 Come-to this fountain so rich and sweet; 
Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet; 
Plunge in to-day, and be made completa; 

Glory to His name. 


No. 339. Under the Gross. 


Wm. McDonald COPYRIGHT. 1889, BY E. O. EXCELL E. O. Excell. 
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me regi cgant Wr 
1 in am com-ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak and blind; { h } 
* U1 am counting all but dross; I shall full sal-va-tion find. Ba: e-lusjaht 
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gob : is 2 2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee 
a7 


: {| Long has evil reign’d withiny 
oo 2 5s Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 


“‘I will cleanse you from all sin.’” 








a oe. 

Under the cross I lay my sins, Under the cross, my cry; cross I’ll die. 
3 Here I give-my all to Thee, 

q Friends,and time,and earthly store, 
Soul and body Thine to be, 
Wholly Thine forevermore. 


No. 340. | Blessed Be the Name. 


Charles Wesley, Alt. Har. by J, M. Hunt. 
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J 42 for a thou-sand tongues to sing, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord! \ x 
* UThe glo-ries of my God and King! Bless-ed be the name of the Lord? 


2 { Je - sus! the name that charms our fears, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord! } 
‘\?Tismu-sic in the sin-ner’s ears, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord8 
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Bless-ed 5 be the name, bless-ed be the name, Bless-ed be the-name of the Lord! 





















































I never shall forget that day, Blessed be etc, 


3 He breaks the pow’r of canceled sin, Bleased be etc, i 
When Jesus washed my sins away, Blessed be etc, 


His blood can make the foulest clean, Blessed be etc, 
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No. 341. Just As | Am. 


Charlotte Elfiott, Wm. 8. Bradbury. - 
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t, Just as I am! with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for'me, Anti that Thou bidd’st me - 

2. Just as I am! and wait-ingnot To rid my soul of one dark biot, To Thee, whose blood cam 

3. Just a3 I am! tho’ toss’d a-bout With many a conflict many adoubt, Fighting and fears withe 
> “23 * 
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Ago ee eH 4 Just 28 I am! poor, wretched, blind, 

oS ee Da ae SPT FASTER Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
come +o Thee, O Lambof God! Ieome! I comel Yea, all I need in Thee to find, 
cleanse each spot, 0 Lamb of God! Icome! I come! O Lamb of God, I come! I comet 


ay 5 Just as I am—thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieves 





with - out, O Lamb of God! Icome! I ;comel 
is 







aa Because thy promise I believe, 
; rae O Lamb of God, I.come! I come! 
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1 Just as I am! with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
* ( And that Thou bidd’st me cometo Thee,{Omit . . . « « «++ J} OLambofGod,I come! 


st. CHO.— We're kneeling at the mercy-seat, We're kneeling at the mer -cy - seat, Where Je-sus an-swers prayer. 
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No. 343. How Tedious and Tasteless. 


John Newton. f Lewis Edson, 





1. How tedious and tasteless the hourayWhen Je sus no long-er I sce! Sweet prospects sweet birds,and sweet flow’rs, 
D. S.—But when I am hsp-py in Him 





Fine p.s| 
ie Bb Ee BPE eS a ES, ee Fe [ _ aa ae TER 2 ETA IT Wt 
a a Pa —j—4— 6 9 —F ti 9 a 
> —a-— a pats 2 Ht ~ aa 


Have all lost their sweetness to me; The mid-sum-mer sun shines but dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay; 


De -cem - ber's as pleasantas May, 
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; 2 His name yields the richest perfume |3 Content with beholding His face, |4 My Lord, if indeed I am Thine, 
And sweeter than masic His voice; | My all to His pleasure resigned, If Thou art my sun and my song, 


His presence disperses my gloom, No changes of season or place({mind:| Say, why do I languish and pine? 
And makes all within me reioice; Would make any change in my | And why are my winters so long? 
i I shonki, were He always thus nigh,| While blest with a sense of Hislove,| Odrive ttiese dark clouds from thesky, 
Have nothing to wish orto fear; A palace a toy would appear; Thy eoul-cheering presence restores 
No mortal zo happy as I; ' And prisons would pataces prove, Or take me to Thee up on high, 
_ My sumer would last allthe year.} If Jesus would dwell with me there.} Where winter and clouds arene mora. 


No.‘ 344. Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed? 


a= Issac Watts, Second Tune. * Hugh Wilson. 
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1. Alas! and did my Savior bleed? And did my ae die? Would He ars that sacred head For such a worm a8 a7 

























| ¥ 
2 | Was it for crimes that I have done.|3. Well might the sun in darknesshide|4 But drops of griet can ne’er repay) 






\ He groaned upon the tree? a And sbut His glories in, {died,| The debt of love I owe: 
‘Amazing pity! grace unknown) =» * When Christ, the mighty Maker, Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
And love beyond degree} ' For man. the creatare’s sin. Tis all that I can do. . 
No. 345. Walk in the eee 
Bernard Barton... Third Tune. Haydn... 
“1 ane kia ~~ 











3 sd 4 i 

‘2 Walk inthe light! and thou shalt find|3. Walk inthe light!and thou shalt own|4 Walk in thelight!ande’en the tomb 
\ Thy heart made truly His,[shrined,| Thy darkness passed away, [shone] No fearful shade shall wear; 
‘Who dwells in cloudless light en- Because that light hath on thee | Glory shall chase away its gloom, 


Ta whom no darkness is, In which is perfect day. \ For Christ hath conauered there. 
No. 346. I Love Thy iMngdom, Lord. 
Timothy Dwight. ~ qd, F. Handel. 


e595 tr ont 


Fa ats eae 











im 
2 I love Thy Church, O God; _ 3 For her my tears shall fall; |4 Beyond my highest joy 


* + Her walls before Thee stand, For her my prayers ascend; 
“ Dear as the apple of Thine eye, To her my cares and toils be given, | Her sweet communion, solemn 
And graven on Thy hand. ’ | Till toils and cares shall end. ‘Her hymns of love Com praise, 


No. 347. There Is a.Land Of Pure: Delight. 


‘tvaae Watts, © First Tune. Ps. c.H, Rink, 


| Se Sree ere Soe oS Boiss ss 


1. } ata is a land of pure ds. -light, Where has ecaeeta reign; 
+ fi - nite day ex - cludes the night, And pleas-ures ban - ish cn, " There ~ ev - er - last - ing} 
9. ated fields be-yond the swell - ing flood Stands dressed in living green; | * 
YSo to the Jews old Ca-naan stood, While Jordan rolled between. | Could we but climb where” 


I prize her heavenly ways, [vows, 



































7 
spring a-bides And never withering Rostere! Death, like a narrow sea, divides This heav’nly land from ours. ! 


| “ Moses stood, And view the landscape o'er. Not Jordon’s stream,nor death’ scold oe nla fright us from the shore.\ 





ete Fade, Fade, Bach Earthly Joy. 


Mrs. tae Bonar. T. EB. Perkins.’ 








1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy, Je-sus is mine! Break ev-’ry ten-der tie, Je - sus is mine! 
2. Tempt not my soul a- way, Je-sus is mine! Here would I ev-er stay, Je - sus is mine! 
3. Farewell, ye dreams of night, Je-sus is mine! Lost in thisdawn-ing light, Je - sus is minel. 
4, Fare-well, mor-tal-i-ty, Je-sus is mine! Wel-come e -ter- ni-ty, Je - sus is mine! 
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Dark is the wil - der-ness, Earth has no rest-ing place, Je- sus a-lone can bless, Jo - sus is-mine) 
Per - ish - ing things of clay, Born for but one brief day, Pass from my heart a-way, Je = sus is mine} 
All that my soul has tried Left but a dis - mal void, Je- sus has sat-is - fied, Je - ons is mine? 
Welcome, O loved and blest, Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome,my Savior’ Skee) J e) - sus ig mine? 
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No. 349. The Great Enea: 


Wm. Hunter, J. H, Stockton. 









Ae 
ame great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Jes a eG: note in ser-aph song, 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,O hear the voice of Je - sus. Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
D. S.—Sweetest car - ol ev - er sung, + Je~ sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 
: es 








2 Your many sins are all forgiven, [3 All glory to the dying Lamb! '4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 


' Oh! bear the voice of Jesus; I now believe in Jesus; No other name but Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heaven,| I love the blessed Savior’s name, Oh! how my soul delights to hear 
And wear a crown with Jesus. d love the uame of Jesus. | The champing name of Jesua. 


No. 350. Oh, How I Love Jesus. 





I, There nL is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its. worth; 
sounds like mus-ic in mine ear, The 


pH 
amare 
7onl wae wa ea 


Oh, how I love Je - sus, 
os, how I love me = pus, Be- 


4 
2 It tella me of a Savior’s love, 3 It tells me what my Father hath (4 It tells of One whose loving heart 
Who died to set me free; In store for every day, Can feel my deepest woe, 
It tells me of His precious blood; | And tho’ I tread adarksomepath, | Who in each sorrow bears a part, 
The sinner’s pertect plea. Yields sunshine al) the way. That none can bear below. 


No. 351. Work, for the Night is Goming.. 


(-2- FINE L, Mason. __ 


Annie L. Walker. rt 













1 } Work for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; 


Work ‘while the dew is sparkling, . . . - . ~. Work’mid springing flow’rs. Work when the day grows 
D.C—Work for the night is coming, . . . . - - + ~ When man’s work is done. 














D.C. {2 Work, for the night is coming,  ,3 Work, for the night is coming, 
a Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset sky; 














Fill brightest hours with labor, While the bright tints are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and sqen, | Work, for daylight flies. 

Give every flying minute, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more, 

Work, for the night is coming, Work while the night is darkening, 
When man works no more, When man’s work is o’er, 

No. 352. Am I a Soldier? 
Isaac Watts, First Tune. Thos, A, Arne. 
+ als ees : 


1. AmI a soldier of the cross, A follower of the Lamb, And shall I fear be own Fis cause,Or blush to anon His name? 














2 Must I be carried to the skies 3 Are’ there no foes for me to face? |4 Since I must fight if I would reign, 


On flowery beds of ease, [prize,| Must I not stem the flood? Increase my courage, Lord; 
While others fought to win the Is this vile world a friend to grace, | 1’ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
| And sailed thro’ bloody seas? To help me on to God? Supported by Thy word, 

he ’ 
MG 353. uae Hovering "Round. 
Anon. Unknown. 
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1, There are angels hov’ring ’round,There are angels hov’ring ’round, There are angels, angels hov’ring ’round. 
2, They will carry the tidings home;They will carry the tidings home; They will carry,carry the ti-dings home. 










3 To the new Jérusalem, etc. ‘5 And Jesus bids them come, etc. {7 There is glory all around, etc. 
4 Poor sinners are coming home, etc.|6 Let him that heareth come, etc. We are on our journey home, etc. 


‘No. 354. The Old Time Religion. 

















‘Unknown. £.0, E. Arr. 
fo Bhp : 
a —e- 








CHO—’Tis the old Ming re-lig-ion,’Tis the oldtime re-lig-ior,’Tis the old time re-lig-ion, And it’s Ya enough for me. 
1. It was good for our mothers,It was good for our mothers,It was good for our mothers,And it’s good enough for me. 








3 It has saved our fathers, 
4 It was good for the Prophet Daniel. 
5 It was good for the Hebrew children. 


7 It was good for Paul and Silas. 
8 It willdo when I am dying. 
9 It will take us all to heaven, 


a 
2 Makes me love everybody, | 6 It was tried in the fiery furnace. 


| No. 355. Wash Me in the Blood. 


COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


W. Cowper. First Tune. 


E. O. Excell. 












( | ¥ : 
{ There is a fountain filled with blood,Drawn fro.a Immanuel’s veins, ) Savior,wash...... me in the blood; 
* 1 And sinners, plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains. } 


























eeu plese me in the blood, | And I shall- be whit-er than the snow. 


od, in the blood; the blood of the Lamb, Oh, 
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No. 356. There is a Fountain. 
W. Cowper. F ‘Second Tune. _. “ Lowell Mason. 














ae ieee 
me : eae hi fel S23 Ate cae fee 2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 


That fountain in his day; 


{ There is a fountain filled with blood,Drawn from Immamuel’s veins, |, And there may I, tho’ vile as he, 
*? And sinners, plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their} Wash all my sins away. 
'D.S.And sinners,plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their 


op 3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious 


: wl. Shall never lose its power, [blood 
c Till all the ransomed Church of God 
= Be saved, to sin ne more 


D.C-| 4 Ber since by faith I saw the 
Thy flowing wounds supply[stream 
5) = 2 a 3 Redeeming love has been my theme, 
3 evens And shail be till I die. 
guilty stains; Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains; 
guilty stains; 
4 










































5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Pll sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping,stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. (tongue 

















No. 357. Glorious Fountain. 

















wv. Cowper. Third Tune. T.C. O’Kane. 
loses f 
rata ere case Ses 
oo o—__e—_e_ Sle 
~— | oe oe 


1 { There is a fount-ain filled with blood, filled with blood, filled with blood, There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawa 
*( And sinners,plung’d beneath that flood,beneath that flood,beneath that flood, And sinners plung’d beneath that flood,Lose 



































from (mmanuel’s veins; ‘ 
all their guilty stains. t Ob, glorious fountain! Here will I’stay, And ig thee ev - er Wash my sins 8 - way. 
L 2 | 


H * 





No. 358. To Galvary 1 Sal | : 


T, 1908, BY LIZZIE E. BWENEY. : 
E. E, Hewitt. TN aAtErON SrcenrcinEe ny rae R. Sweney : 
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1. Down in- to the foun-tain I would deep-er go; Down in- to the foun-tain, mak-ing white as un 
2. Down in--to the foun-tain, deep-er, deep-er still, Till the grace of Je - sus all my be -ing fill, 
3. Down in - to the foun- tain flow-ing from the cross, Let the might-y cur - rents sweep a - way all dross: 


jee eae eee as ae 
hh _p 
SaaS ee 


Tho’ with sins of scar-let, and of crim-son dyed, shall come up spot-less from the sav -: ing tide. 

Till the Ho-ly Spir - it works the change di-vine, nae -ing ‘‘earth-en ves - sels’’ with His glo - ry shine. 

Ey - er there a~bid- ing thro’ His wondrous love, Wash-ing there the gar-ments for the féast a - bove. 
ee of oe = = wae SE NEST tI Ea 2 


yee Sige : 
ae eee ee a = 


Cnorvs. D » h | 
: = = + C . ae = Sg tt} ro ; 
To Cal-y’ry I will go, The bless-ed Word I know, The preciousblood of Je-sus cleanseth white as snow; 


Baal ate spire) ileal ae * w+ we ee ae 
: = S Pa win ors he asc 
oO aD wae aD 
| | | 
Sas 


His voice is call-ing still, To ‘‘Who-so-ev-er will,” Down in-to the foun-tain I would deep-er go, 
DE SE ae ee ae Se | 
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No. 359.. No, Not One. 

Johnson Oatman, Jr. , UBER PEAMSEION. OF OES) G- H0505s _ Geo, C, Hugg. 


Slow, and with feeling. BS a re i Re ae > = ays Fine. | 
aes aca t = — a 
ay a “— t= $3" a 


There’snot a friend like the low- ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one! 
None else could keal all our souls’ dis- eas-es, No, me one! [Omit . . » J] no, not one} 






































































Dom » bh » Si Palak in eke Sate 
eS Se ieee 2 
8: : p rs = S35 
z . — Area 
D..C.—There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one! [Omit . « . ] no, not one! 





CHORUS. ; ! | ea D.C 














d 
Je - sus knows all a-bout our strug-g 
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ti 


2 No friend like Him is so high and holy, No, etc. 4 Did ever saint find this Friend forsake him? No, ete. 
And yet no friend is 80 meek and lowly, No, etc. . Or sinner find that He would not take Him? No, etc. 


3 There’s not an hour that Ho is not near us, No, etc. | 5 Was e’er a gift like the Savior given? No, etc. 
No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, etc. Will He refuse us a home in heaven? No, etc, 


‘No. 360. | Love To Tell The Ses 


Katherine Hankey. UBED BY PERMIBZION OF WM. @. FISCHER. Willlam G, Fischer. 











22 = Sao 

F pS sas = ones ap po oe or re et 
1,1 love to tell the sto- ry Of un - seen things iat Of Je-sus and His glo-ry 
2.1 fove to tell the sto- ry; More won-der-ful it seems Than all the gold - en fan - cies 
3. 1 fove to tell the sto- ry; ’Tis pleas- ant te re- peat What seems, each time I tell it, 
4. E love to tell the sto- ry; For those who know it best Seem hun-ger - ing and thirst-ing 




































Je- sus and Hie love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know ’tia true; 
Of aii our gold-eadreame. [ love to tell the sto-ry, It did se much for me; 
More-won - der - fui-ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry, Forsome aavenev-er heard 
To hear it like the rest. And when, inscenesof glo-ry, 2 sing the. new, new song,, 





































‘It sat - is - fies my long- ings As noth - ing else would do, 
And that is just the rea~son I te it now to thee. I love totell the sto-ry; 
The mes-sage of sal-va-tion From Ged’s own Ho-ly Word. 
*Twill be the old, oldsto - ry That I have lov’d so tong, 
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No.! 361. Even Me, Bven Me. 


Nirs. Efizebeth Codner, Wm. B. Bradbury. 










Xe Lent, I heer of ies ra of cee ing Thou art scatt’ring full and fleet Show’rs, the thirst-y land re- 
2. Pass me not, O God, my Pa- ther 8in - ful tho’ my keart may be; Thou mightst leave-me, but the 
3. Pass me not, G gra- cious Sav - ior, Let me live and cling to Thee; I am long-ing for Thy 
4, Love of God, 50 pare and change-jess, Blood of Christ, so rich and free; Grave of oe 80 strong and 












Poe 
ion fore 
eee ee 
tresh-ing; Let some drops now fall enme; &-venme, e-venme, Let seme i, now fall.on me? 
rath - er; Let Thy mer-cy lightonme; E-venme,. e-venme, Let Thy mer-cy light on me. 
fa-vor; Whilst Thou’rt calling, O call me; E-venme, @- ven me; fey Thou’rt calling,O call me. 
boundless Mag - ni - fy them all inme; E- ven me, Mag - ui - fy ecw: 5B de 
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No. 362. Lest We Forget. 


Rudyard Kipling. Isaac B. Woodbury. 















God of our ie Imown of old, Lord of our far flung bat - tle line, } 
Beneath whose aw-ful hand we hold Do-min-ion o - ver palm and pine; Lord God of 
2. | tu-mult and the shouting: dies, The cap-tains and the kings de - part; } 

Still stands Thine ancient sac - ri- fice An hum - sie and a con-trite onal Lord God of 


Pp oe 


were eet tote ee coe 
Se 








3 Far called our navies melt away, 
On dune_and-headland sinks the fire, 
To all our pomp of yesterday; 

Is one with Nineveh and Tyre; 
Judge of the nations spare us yet, . 
Leat we forget, lest we forget. 


Hoste, be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for- get. 
Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for - get. 
| 









No. 363. : Faith of Our Fathers. 


Tune above. 

1 Faith of our fathers! living still {2 Our fathers chained in prisons dark,|3 Faith of our fathers} we will love 

In spite of dungeon, fire and Were still in heart and conscience | Both friend and foo in all our 
sword: [joy free; {fate, strife: : {how, 

© how our hearts beat high with How sweet would be their children's! And preach Thee,tco, as love knowe 
Whene’er we hear that glorious word] Ifthey,like them,could diefor Thee!| By kindly words and virtuous life: 
Faith of our fathers! holy faith! 4 ‘Faith of our fathers! holy faith! Faith of our fathers! holy faith! 
We will be.true to Thee till death!) We will be true to Thee till death!! ‘We will be true-to Theo till death} 


No. 364. America. 


S. F. Smith. The National Song ” America. English. 












mes e oe 
1. My coun-try! ’tis of thee; Sweetiland of lib - er- ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my 
2. My na-~tive coun-try thee, Landof the no ~-ble, free, Thy name £ love; I love thy 
3. Let mu -sic swell the breeze, Andring from all the trees Sweet freedom’, 3 song; Let mor - tal 
4. Our fa-ther’s-God! to ‘Thee, Au-thor of lib - er + ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
























fa - thers died, Land of the pil-grim’s pride, From ev - ’ry mount-ain side, Let free - dom ring! 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and tem-pled hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove, 
tongues awake,Let all that breathe par-take, Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro- long. 
land be bright With free-dom’s ho - ly light, Pro - tect us by Thy might, ‘Great God; our King} 











No. 365. God Save the Kins. ee 


The Nationa! Song of Britain. 


1 God save our gracious King, 2 Thro’ every changing scetie, 3 Thy choicest gifts i 
Long live our noble King, O Lord, fenteue King, On him e scsi tpn | 
God save the King; Long may he reign; Long may he reign; 
Send him victorious, His heart inspire and move May he defend our laws, 
Happy and glorious, With wisdom from above, And ever give us cause, 
Long to reign over us, And in a nation’s love To sing with heart and voice, 


God-save the King. ‘Wis throne maintain... God eave the King, 


t 


Male Voice and. 
Cemperance Songs. 





BO: ace Be a Man. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. I. E. Reynolds. 


Sees eer ee SS tab 5 


1. As you bat- tle on thro’ life, Be 



























man, be a man; God will 


3. Christ, our Cap-tain, gives command, Be 
4, A re- ward a- waits you rahe Be 


oy sees 


man, be a man; Strug-gle 


a 
2. Stand for God and for the right, Be a man, be a man; Sa-tan’s 

a 

a man, be a man; You'll your 

























































ap Seen ae ee = 
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help you in the strife, Be a man, be 
host for-ev-er fight, Be a man, be 
on, is His de-mand, Be a Ri 
Captain’ s glo- ry ia Be a 













































































Stand for Christ and prem fight, Beit a man, man. 

















Vote It Out! 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E, O.,EXCELL, 
WORDS AND ARR. 


No. 367. 


Eben E. Rexford. 
Seeae 
Lu 4 With vigor. 




















Se = a FS eer vers cs 

o——_ ee —_ 6» ___ ¢- —_g-_# 
1, There’s a ques-tion we must set-tle,—Vote it out! (vote it out!) 
yes hod: aie ae im - por-tant ques-tion,—Vote it out! (vote it out!) 
3. It ‘up to you,’?mybroth-er,—Vote it out! (vote it out!) 
4, In the name of 4 and Jus-tice Vote it a Bb ds a 

















=== === 


























































——_ een wats 
p , Vin Vault 
O, my broth-er, show your met-tle,—Vote it out! (vote it out!) 
Act up-on_ this wise sug - ges-tion,—Vote it out! (vote it out!) 
Face the ques- tion,there’s no oth-er,—Vote it out! (vote it out!) 
Help us us, Lord, in whom our trust ee it out! (vote it out!) 
5 ha - + » » 
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Shall the dram-shop rule the na- tion With its 
Wrong is wrong,who dares de - fend it? There is 
Let us set- tle it for - ev-er, Vo-ters, 
Vote to end this deg-ra - da- tion, Vote to 











crime and dis - si- 
but one way to 
it is now or 


have a clean, pure 
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pa-tion? Vote it out, vote it 
end it,—Vote it out, vote it 
nev-er! Vote it out, vote it 
na-tion,—Vote it out, vote it 
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No. 368. A Thousand Years of Prohibition. 


Eben 7 omen Pee eee ive 3 Henry C. Work. 






















1. Lift up your hearts in ex - ul - ta- tion, Ye who have feared your fight was vain, © 

2. Long have we fought a-gainst the de-mon, Lur- ing our sons to drunkards’ graves: 

13. 0 land of ours, that weeps in sor-row O- ver the graves that drink has made, 
4, God’s on our side, He will not fail us, Rise in the strength God gives to-day; 

by Z 7 
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Hear the glad cry that thrills the na-tion, We shall be free from lig-uor’s chain. 
Broth-ers of mine, let us be free-men, Down with the drink that makes men slaves, 
Pray and be glad, for on the mor-row Low in the dust the foe be laid. 
Strike down the foes that would as-sail us, Ban-ish the liq - uor-curse for aye. 
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,The Nation’s hope shall find fru - i- tion, When from our land the curse has gone. 
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No. 369. It Is Not Fair. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. Frank A. Breck. ia Beers Reiueine P. D. Bird. 


___ Moderato. x fe l pay . 
6a eho PRS —¢—_e—— @ — 
lL IG REE TS A RE x 


1. It ~ is gnot fair that 

2.16 is not fair that 

INTRODUCTION. : 3. It is not fair that 
4, It can-not be that 






































fe nasal 
se 
grief shouldso a-bound, That want and deg-ra - BY tion ae ev-’ry-where be 
rum should blot outlives; It is not fair the demon should rob ourbabes and 


rum should smite the will,Should pal-sy soul and bod-y—shouldblast and blight and 
God’s own workshould fail, cia soldiers ae be cowards—shouldfalter,shirk and 


—— are a 
seipoicd Dt? et se = (oe 


[ #B: 
os Arm for the se beh unfurled! . .It is not fair that 
wives; No, ’tis not fair so man-y to en-slave,..It is not fair, rise’ 


kill; | Rise, men, for war! put down this monster foe, .. It is not fair that 
quail: Dare, men, a-rise! your faith a ee renew, » » Andye shall win—for 
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rit. 
get oo eae a macar a 2 ni =H 
a eda rule ae ada: . It is not fair that rum ne rule the world. 
up, Omen, to save,.. It is not fair, rise up, O men, to save. 


wrong shouldtriumphso,.. It is not fair that wrong should triumph so. 
God willbe with you,.. And ye shall an God will be with you. 
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No. 370, Was It You? 
C.D. Martin. Ut? Clo eMC Ore Chas. H..Gabriel. 


SS a 


1, Some-bod-y vot-ed to ra-in my boy, Was that somebody you? 
2. Some-bod-y ar-gued in fa-vor of wrong, Was thatsomebody you? 
3. Some-bod-y turned all my day in- tonight, Was that somebody you? 
4. Some-bod-y li-censed an-oth-er to sell, Wasthatsomebody you? 






































































































| Sadek a ann iclou Bieter Sat a a Ei 5 case 
Sa a 
Some-bod-y helped his pure life to de-stroy, Was that some-bod-y you? 
Some-bod-y hushed in my life a sweet song, Was that some-bod-y you? 


Some-bod-y vot-ed to throt-tle the right, Was that some-bod-y you? 
That whicb could turn Par-a-dise in - to hell, Was that some-bod-y you? 
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Some-bod-y vot-ed to ru-in my boy, Was that somebody you?....... 


was it you? 

















No. 371. My Gountry. nae ' 


Rev. S. F. Smith. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E, O. EXCELL. J. B. HerBert. 












1. My coun-try! ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib + er-ty, Of thee Ising, Of 
2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no-ble, free, ThynameI love, Thy 

_ 8. Letmusicswell the breeze, Andring from all the trees Sweet freedom ’ssong,Sweet 

4, Our fa-thers’ God! to Thee, Author of lib-er-ty, To Thee we smg, To 





a D. 
AS ETT AIT ST OTTER SPI Ne AES PEA 
"ak ma ma Sn eomm Siem SADR MAIN GP! SNA ce Re ua 
(arama a Se 2 Le —s —# a ee =n 3 
“a° 


thee I sing: Land where my fa-thers died! Land of the pilgrims’ pridel 
name I love: I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; 
free-dom’s song: Let mor-tal tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake; 


ee we sing: Long may our land be bright With freedom’s ho - ly light; 
~~ 
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From ev- ry mountain side Let free-dom ring! . Land where my fa - thers died! 
My heart with rap-ture thrills Like thata-bove. I love thy rocks and rills, 
Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound prolong. Let mor- tal tongues a-wake; 
Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! Long may our land be bright 














4 -ts- -h- 0 he 
g + -+@- Ale. TU i. @- -- -8- —- 3 
lam \2 ‘ i 
(C7. Bon po a Seonene 
Se” | ete io H 
V Ra a 






















Land of the pilgrims’ pride! From ev’ry moun-tain side Let free-dom ring! 
Thy woods and tem-pled hills; My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove. 

Let all that breath partake; Let rocks their si- lence break, The sound prolong. 
With freedom’s ho - a lights Pro-tect ue by Tay ey Great God, our ae 


























No. 372. | Want to Live My Life for Jesus. 


1. E.R. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY I. E. REYNOLDS. I. E. Reynolas. 


BeelareSani2rae 


1. Thro’ the days,the weeks, tho months, the years, Which the Lordshallgive me ontheearth, 
2. Tho’ the way be hard I’ll trust in Him To give strength for each and ev’ry trial, 
3. Let me tell the bless-ed sto-ry true, Of the love of Jesus, God’s own Son, 

4, When my work on earth for Himis o’er, And my eyes are closed in peaceful rest, 































Let me do His will,thro’ joy or tears; I want to live my life for Je - sus. 
And His praise I’ll sing thro’ all of them; I want to live my life for Je - sus. 
That the lost may have this pardon too; I want to live my life for Je - sus, 
I shall dwell with Him on that fair shore; I want to live my life for Je - sus. 
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I want to live my life for Je - sus, 
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Stasis 


my life for Je - sus; He’smy Say-ior, Lord, and King, 


ea 


I want to live my life for Je - sus; 


ee Pal 















































No. 373. Steady, Brothers, Steady. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY FILLMORE BROS. 
H. R. Trickett. USEDIBY: PERMIGSION: Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Dark is the night, and the waves run high, Steady, brothers, stead-y; 
2. Swift on the wings of the roar-ing wind, Steady, brothers, stead-y; 
3. Steer by the chart, and no harm can come, Steady, brothers, stead-y; 
Play loco. 











| 
Hid are the stars, and thestorm-clouds fly, Be ready, my brothers, be ready. 
Fly thro’ the night and the day-light find, Be ready, my brothers, be ready. 
Sail thro’ thestorm and we’llallreachhome, Be ready, my brothers, be ready, 





























hears 
Captains have we who deliv’rance will bring, Darkness or daylight is one to our King, 
Day-light shall o-pen her windows of gold, Safe-ty and Par-a-dise we shall behold, 


Comrades have we whoaresafe on theshore—Comradesawaitingto greet us once more, 
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Shout ye for gladness, O hearts,true and bold, All glo-ry to Je-sus our Say-ior. 
Comrades from whom we will part nevermore, All glo-ry to Je-sus our Say-ior, 


He will de-liv-er, so joy - ful-ly sing, All glo-ry to haoes our 


Stead-y, stead-y, stead-y; Fear ye not the bil-lows roll-ing, roll-ing hi 
Stead-y, stead-y, broth-ers, stead-y, Fear not bil - lows high; 





Stead-y, stead-y, stead-y, _ There’s a star illumes the darkest sky, the darkest sky; 
Stead-y, stead-y, stead -y,There’sa star il - lumes the sky; 





No. 374. We Will Vote !t Dry. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
J. B. H. WORROMNENMUSIOL Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 















D D P 
1, All the brew-ers tell us la-ger-beer’s afood; That for old and young "tis 
2, If ’tis real-ly food, as by the brewerssaid, Why do man-y *‘soak-ers’? 
3. Hear the whiskey cohorts shout their battle-cry: ‘‘Reg-u- late the trade with 
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ver - y, ver-y good.Ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,hal ale if our laugh seems rude. 
haveto beg for bread? Ha,ha,ha,ha,ha,he,ha sha! Why should they be begging bread? 
li-cense,low or high.’? But we answer: ‘‘No,no,no,no! We will vote it, vote it dry.’’ 
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No. 375. He Will Keep. , 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY M. J. BABBITT. 
ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER. M. J. Babbitt. 


Julia H. Johnston. 




















1. Je - sus Christ is my sal - va-tion, He will keep;(He will keep;)From the 
2. When life’s per - il o’er me hov-ers He will keep; My de- 
3. When I come to earth’s dark riv-er He will keep; When the 























pow-er of temp-ta-tion "He will keep; From the world’s bewitching snare, 
fense-less head He cov-ers, He will keep; In the dead-ly grasp of pain 
flesh and spir - it quiv-er He will keep; Un - der-neath my Savior’s arm 
































- Tho’ it find me un - a- ware, Je-sus Christ, whose namelI bear, He will 
He is nev - er sought in vain, He who turns our loss to gain, He will 
He’ll sup-port in fear’s a-larm, And from ev-’ry loss and harm He will 


suisse 
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keep. He will keep....... from ev-’ry foe, Fear-less- 
He will keep. He will keep from the foe, 








with Him I go, For my Sav-ior is di-vine,I am 
Fear-less-ly with HimI go, 





Bete a Bh. tHe: Will Keep. een 













“His and He is mine; Till the lights of Heaven shine, He will keep. 
He will keep. 











No. 376. What Shall.I Do to Be Saved? 


J. W. Hollman. USED BY PERMISSION. Wm. B. Bradbury. 











shall I to be nee Ape the sor - rows that 
. shall I ms to be saved When the pleas-ures of 
shall I do to be saved, When sick - ness my 
look in me? Come, O come and speak 
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bur - den my soul? Like the waves in a storm When the winds are at ~ 
youth are all fled, And the friends I have loved From the earth are re- 
strength shall sub-due? Or the world in a day, Like a cloud rolls a- 
peace to my soul; Un-to whom shall I flee, Dear-est Lord, but. to 


























war,  Chill-ing floods of dis- tress o’er me roll; © What shall I 
moved, And I weep o’er the grave of the dead? What shall I 
way, And e - ter-ni- ty o- pens to view? What shall I 
Thee? Thou canst make my poor bro-ken heart whole; That will I 













O what shall I do toe be saved? 
To  Je-sus I’ll go and be saved! 


do? 
do! 


1-3. ae What shall I 
4, do! That will I 





No. 377. A. Watchman In the Night. 


Julia H, Johnston. _ SOPYRIGHT, 1918, BY M. J. BABBITT. M, J. Babbitt. 












1, Where the night of sin lies ime And a - far the wan-d’rers roam, 
2. It is night up-on the wa - ter Where life’s bil-lows toss and roar, 
3. Not my own, the word of warn-ing vr the Beis of ia Renney and cheer, 
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I must keep the watch-fire burn-ing eae will guide the wear-y home; 
I must keep my watch-fire gleam-ing On the sands up-on the shore; 
& an me has been en-trust-ed Je - sus’ mes-sage, sweet and clear; 
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*Tis my Lord who loves the sin-sick That has made this du - ty mine; 


’Tis for this that Christ my Sav-ior Hath in love de-liv - ered me, 
I can call to those in dark-ness Or far * a on the eons 


— = — 8 


He has giv-en to my keep-ing This fair oe of light di- vine. 
That my light may help an-oth-er Who is out up-on the sea. 
I can keep my own light burn-ing That may guide the wan-d’rer home. 
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a watch-man........-. in the night, Tm a 
Ym a watch-man of 





A Watchman In the Night. 









a eas * of a light; For the wanderer’s re-turn-ing I must 
of a light; 


pe oe 








for 





No. 378. | Remember Me, 0 Mighty One.. 


Anon. Joanna Kinkel. 








1. When storms a-round are sweep-ing, When lone my watch I’m keep-ing, ' 
2. When walk-ing on life’s o-cean, Con-trol its rag - ing mo-tion; 
3. Whenweightof sin op-press-es, Whendark de-spair dis-tress-es, 


soon ries Sees ee 














'Mid fires of e - vil fall- ing, ’Mid tempt-ers’ voi- ces call-ing, 
When from its dan - gers shrink-ing, When in _ its dread deeps sink -ing, 
- Allthro’ the life that’s mor-tal, And when I pass death’s por-tal, 

















No. 379. The Wayside Cross. 
C. L. St. John. plies tated ek ee tas H. R. Palmer. 


SoLo, ad lib. (Declamatory style.) 



















1. ‘‘Which way shall I take?’’ shoutsa voice on thenight,‘‘I’ma_ pil-grim a- 

2. ‘‘Which way shall I take for the bright gold-en span That bridg-es the 

3. ‘‘Seethelightsfrom the palace in sil - ver - y lines, How they pen-cil the 
guises. 





















































“a 
wear-ied, and spent 1 is ny light; And I seek for a pal-ace, that 
wa-ters so safe- “ly for man? Tothe right? to the left? ah, 
hedg-es and fruit la - den vines— My fortune! my all! for 
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| 
rests on the hill, But be-tween us, a stream li - eth sul-len and chill.’ 
me! if JI knew—The night is so dark, and the pass-ers so  few.’’ 


one tan-gledgleam That sifts thro’ the lil - ies, and wasteson the stream,”’ 
BEN aay ne) acca a 
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* CHORUS. 
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i Sioar: near thee, my son, is the old wayside cross, Like a gray fri-ar cowled in 
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*The chorus should begin while the solo voice ig still holding the last note, 


The Wayside Gross. 


Se 
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No. 380. —~—«SWhat~‘Did He Do? 


/ _ COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY WINONA PUBLISHING CO, mays 
Dr. Jj. M. Gray. ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY O. F. PUGH. . Owen. 
HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER. Arr. by O. F. Pugh. 


1. O _ lis-ten to our wondrous sto - ry: Counted once a- mong the lost, 

2. No an-gel could His place have ta-ken, High-est of the high tho’ He: 

3. Will you sur-ren-der to this Save ior? To Hisscep-ter hum -bly bow? 
| 
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Yet, One came down from Heaven’s glo-ry, Say-ing us at aw- ful costl 

The loved One on the cross for- sa - ken Was One of the God-head Three! 

You, too, shall come te know His fa - vor; He will save you, save you now. ~ 
| | 
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ae ee 
Who saved us from e - ter-nal loss? What did He ee 
Who but God’s Son up-on the cross? 


ran ae Ss 


Where is He now? In MHeav-en in-ter-ced - ing! 
' died for you! Be-lieve it thou, In 












Responsive Readings. 





No. 381. PsaLM 1. 


1 Blessed is the man that walketh not 
in the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth 
in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the 
seat of the scornful. 


2 But his delight is in the law of the 
Lord; and in his law doth he meditate day 
and night. 


8 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth forth 
his fruit in his season; his leaf also shall 
not wither, and whatsoever he doeth shall 
prosper. 

4 The ungodly are not so; but are like 
the chaff which the wind driveth away. 

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand 
in the judgment, nor sinners in the congre- 
gation of the righteous. 

G For the Lord knoweth the way of the 
righteous: but the way of the ungodly shall 
perish. 


No. 382. 


PSALM 5. 


No. 383. PSALM 8. 


1 O Lord, how excellent is thy name in 
all the earth! who hast set thy glory above 
the heavens. 


2 Out of the mouths of babes and sucke 


lings hast thou ordained strength, because ~ 


of thine enemies, that thou mightest stil 
the enemy and the avenger. 


3 When I consider thy heavens, the wor 
of thy fingers, the moon and the stars, 
which thou hast ordained; 

4 What is man, that thou art mindful of 
him? and the son of man, that thou visitest 
him? 

5 For thou hast made him a little lower 
than the angels, and hast crowned him with 
glory and honor. 

6 Thou madest him to have dominion 
over the works of thy hands; thou hast put 
all things under his feet: 

7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts 
of the field; « 

& The fowl of the air, and the fish of 
the sea, and whatsoever passeth through 
the paths of the seas, 


9 O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy 


1 Give ear to my words, 0 Lord, consider | name in all the earth! 


my meditation. 


2 Hearken unto thé voice of my cry, my 
King and my God; for unto thee will I pray. 

8 My voice shalt thou hear in the morn- 
ing, O Lord; in the morning will I direct 
my prayer unto thee, and will look up. 

4 For thou art not a God that hath pleas- 
ure in wickedness: neither shall evil dwell 
with thee. 

5 The foolish shall not stand in thy sight: 
thou hatest all workers of iniquity. 

© Thou shalt destroy them that speak 
leasing: the Lord will abhor the bloody and 
deceitful man. 


7 But as for me, I will come unto thy 
house in the multitude of thy mercy: and 
in thy fear will I worship toward thy holy 
temple. 


$ Lead me, O Lord, in thy righteousness 


because of mine enemies; make thy way 
straight before my face. 


No. 384. PSALM 15. 


1 Lord, who shall abide in thy taber- 
nacle? who shall dwell in thy holy hill? 

2 He that walketh uprightly, and work- 
eth righteousness, and speaketh the truth 
in his heart. 

3 He that backbiteth not with his tongue, 
nor doeth evil to his neighbor, nor taketh 
up a reproach against his neighbor. 

4: In whose eyes a vile person is con- 
demned; but he honoreth them that fear 
the Lord. He that sweareth to his own 
hurt, and changeth not. 

5 He that putteth not out his money to 
usury, nor taketh reward against the imno- 


cent. He that doeth these things shail 
never be moved. 


ee 


ag 


f 


Responsive Readings. 


No. 385. PSALM 17. 


1 Hear the right, O Lord, attend unto 
my cry; give ear unto my prayer, that goeth 
not out of feigned lips. 


2 Let my sentence come forth from thy 
presence; let thine eyes behold the things 
that are equal. 


8 Thou hast proved mine heart; thou hast 
visited me in the night; thou hast tried me, 
and shalt find nothing: I am purposed that 
my mouth shali not transgress. 


4 Concerning the works of men, by the 
word of thy lips I have kept me from the 
paths of the destroyer. 


5 Hold up my goings in thy paths, that 
my footsteps slip not. 
G I have called upon thee, for thou wilt 


hear me, () God: incline thine ear unto me, 
and hear my speech. ; 


No. 386. PSALM 19. 


1 The law of the Lord is perfect, convert- 
ing the soul: the testimony of the Lord is 
sure, making wise the simple. 


2 The statutes of the Lord are right, re- 
~ joicing the heart; the commandment of the 
Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 


8 The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring 
forever: the judgments of the Lord are true 
and righteous altogether. 


4- More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold: sweeter also than 
honey and the honeycomb. 


5 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned; and in keeping of them there is 
great reward. 


G Who can understand his errors? cleanse 
' thou me from secret faults. 


7 Keep back thy servant also from pre- 
sumptuous sins; let them not have dominion 
over me: then shall I be upright, and I shall 
be made innocent from the great trans- 
gression. 

8 Let the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation of my heart, be acceptable in 
thy sight, 0 Lord, my strength, and my 
Redoemer. 


ee 


No. 387. PSALM 23, 


1 The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not 
want. 


2 He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures: he leadeth me beside the still 
waters. — 


83 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me 
in the paths of righteousness for his name’s 
sake. 


4 Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: 
for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff 
they comfort me. 


5 Thou preparest a table before me in 
the presence of mine enemies: thou anoint- 
est my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 


6 Surely goodness and merey shall follow 
me all the days of my life: and 1 will 
dwell in the house of the Lord forever. _ 


No. 388. PSsLM 24. 


1 The earth is the Lord’s, and the full- 
ness thereof; the world, and they that dwell 
therein. 


2 For he hath founded it upon the seas, 
and established it upon the floods. 


8 Who shall ascend into the the hill of 
the Lord? or who shall stand in his holy 
place? 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a pure 
heart; who hath not lifted his soul unto 
vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 


5 He shall receive the blessing from the 
Lord, and righteousness from the God of 
his salvation. 

@ This is the generation of them that 
seek him, that seek thy face, Q Jacob. 
Selah. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be 
ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; and the King 
of glory shall come in. 

§ Who is this King of glory? The Lord 
strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle. 


9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even 
lift them up, ye everlasting doors; and the 
King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who is this king of glory? The Lord 
of hosts, he is the King of glory. Selah. 


Responsive Readings. 


No. 389. PSALM 98. 


1 O sing unto the Lord a new song; for 
he hath done marvelous things: his right 
hand, and his holy arm, hath gottten him 
the victory. 


2 The Lord hath made known his salva- 
tion: his righteousness hath he openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 


8 He hath remembered his mercy and 
his truth toward the house of Israel: al! 
the ends of the earth have seen the salva- 
tion of our God. 


4. Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, 
all the earth: make aloud noise, and re- 
joice, and sing praise. 

5 Sing unto the Lord with the harp; with 
the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 


6 With trumpets and sound of cornet 
make a joyful noise before the Lord, the 
King. 

7 Let the sea roar, and the fullness there- 
of; the world, and they that dwell therein. 


8 Let the floods clap their hands: let the 
hills be joyful together 


9 Before the Lord; for he cometh to 
judge the earth: with righteousness shall 
he judge the world, and the people with 
equity. 


No. 390* PSALM 103. 


1 Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all 


that is within me, bless his holy name. 


2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget 
not all his benefits. 


3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who 
healeth all thy diseases; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from destruc- 
tion; who crowneth thee with loving-kind- 
ness and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with good 
things; so that thy youth is renewed like 
the eagle’s. 

& The Lord executeth righteousness and 
judgment for all that are oppressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto Moses, 
his acts unto the children of Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 


9 He will not always chide: neither will 
he keep his anger forever, 


10 He hath not dealt with us after our — 


sins; nor rewarded us according to our 
iniquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high above the 
earth, so great is his mercy toward them 
that fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from the west, 
so far hath he removed our transgressions 
from us. 


No. 391. PSALM 119. 


1 Blessed are the undefiled in the way, 
who walk in the law of the Lord. 


2 Blessed are they that keep his testi- 


monies, and that seek him with the whole ~ 


heart. 

8 They also do no iniquity: they walk in 
his ways. 

4 Thou hast commanded us to keep thy 
precepts diligently. 

5 O that my ways were directed to keep 
thy statutes! 

© Then shall Inot be ashamed, when I 
have respect unto all thy commandments. 

71 will praise thee with uprightness 
of heart, when I shall have learned thy 
righteous judgments. 


8 I will keep thy statutes: O forsake me 
not utterly, 


No. 392. PsALM 122. 


1 I was glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go unto the house of the Lord. 

2 Our feet shall stand within thy gates, 
O Jerusalem. 

3 Jerusalem is builded as a city that is 
compact together, 

4 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes 
of the Lord, unto the testimony of Israel, 
to give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 

5 For there are set thrones of judgment, 
the thrones of the house of David. 

G Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: they 
shall prosper that love thee. 

7 Peace be within thy walls, and pros- 
perity within thy palaces. 

8 For my brethren and companions’ 
sakes, I will now say, Peace be within thee, 

9 Because of the house of the Lord our 
God I will seek thy good. b 
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| No. 393. Prov. 3. 


_ 1 My son, forgot not my law; but let 


+ thine heart keep my commandments: 


2 For length of days, and long life, and 
peace, shall they add to thee. 

_8 Let not mercy and truth forsake thee: 
bind them about thy neck; write them up- 
on the table of thine heart. 

4& So shalt thou find favor and good un- 
derstanding in the sight of God and men. 

5 Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; 
and lean {not unto thine own understanding. 

6 In ali thy way acknowledge him, and 
he shall direct thy paths, 

7 Be not wise in thine own eyes: fear the 

Lord and depart from evil, 


No. 394. MATT. 5. 


1 And seeing the multitudes, he went up 
into a mountain: and when he was set, his 
disciples came unto him: 

2 And he opened his mouth, and taught 
them, saying, 

8 Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 

theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

4: Blessed are they that mourn: for they 
shall be comforted. 

5 Blessed are the meek: for they shall 

‘inherit the earth. 

6G Blessed are they which do hunger and 
thirst after righteousness: for they shall 
be filled. 

7 Blessed are the merciful: for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for they 
shall see God. 

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for they 
shall be called the children of God. 

10 Blessed are they which are perse- 
cuted for righteousness’ sake: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall re- 
vile you, and persecute you, and shall say 
all manner of evil against you falsely, for 
my sake. 

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for 
great is your reward in heaven: for so per- 
secuted they the prophets which were 
before vou. 


Responsive Readings. 


No. 395. PSALM 67. 


1 God be merciful unto us, and bless us; 
and cause his face to shine upon us. Selah. 

2 That thy way may be known upon 
earth, thy saving health among all nations. 

8 Let the people praise thee, 0 God; let 
all the people praise thee. 

4. 0 let the nations be glad and sing for 
joy: for thou shalt judge the people right- 
eously, and govern the nations upon earth. 
Selah. \ 

5 Let the people praise thee, 0 God; let 
all the people praise thee. 

6 Then shall the earth yield her increase; 
and God, even our own God, shall bless us. 

” God shall bless us; and all the ends of 
the earth shal! fear him. 


No. 396. 1 Cor. 13. 


1 Though I speak with the tongues of 
men and of angels, and have not charity, I 
am become as sounding brass or a tink- 
ling cymbal. 


2 And though I have the gift of proph- 
ecy and-understand all mysteries, and all 
knowledge: and though I have all faith, so 
that I could remove mountains, and have 
not charity, I am nothing. 


38 And though I bestow all my goods to 
feed the poor, and though I give my body 
to be burned, and have not charity, it prof- 
iteth me nothing. 

4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind; 
charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not 
itself, is not puffed up, 

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, seek- 
eth not her own, is not easily provoked, 
thinketh no evil; 

6 Rejoice not in iniquity, but rejoiceth 
in the truth; 

7 Beareth all things, believeth all things, 
hopeth all things, endureth all things. 

8 Charity never faileth: but whether 
there be prophecies, they shall fail; whether 
there be tongues, they shall cease; whether 
there be knowledge, it shall vanish away. 


9 For we know in part, and we prophesy 
in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect is 
come, then that which is in part shall be 
done away. 


o 


No. 398. 


‘ 


Responsive Readings. 


No. 397. ISAIAH 53. 


1 Who hath believed our report? and to 
whom is the arm of the Lord revealed? 


2 For he shall grow up before him as a 
tender plant, and as a root out of a dry 
ground; he hath no form nor comeliness; 
and when we shall see him, there is no 
beauty that we should desire him. 


3 He is despised and rejected of men; a 
man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief: 
and we hid as it were our faces from him; 
he was despised, and we esteemed him not. 


4 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and 
carried our sorrows: yet we did ésteem him 
stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. 


5 But he was wounded for our transgres- 
sions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the 
chastisement of our peace was upon him; 
and with his stripes we are healed. 


6 All we like sheep have gone astray; 
we have turned every one to his own way; 
and the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity 
of us all. 


JOHN 3 1-6; 14-18. 


1 There was a man of the Pharisees, 
named Nicodemus, a ruler of the Jews: 


2 The same came to Jesus by night, and 
said unto him, Rabbi, we know that thou 
art a teacher come from God; for no man 
can do these miracles that thou doest, ex- 
cept God be with him. 


3 Jesus answered and said unto him, 
Verily, verily, I say unto thee, Except a man 
be born again, he cannot see the kingdom 
of God. 


4 Nicodemus said unto him, How can a 
man be born when he is old? can he enter 
the second time into his mother’s womb, 
and be born? 


5 Jesus answered, Verily, verily, I say 
unto thee, Except a man be born of water 
and of the Spirit, he cannot enter into the 


‘kingdom of God. 


6 That which is born of the flesh is flesh; 
and that which is born of the Spirit is spirit. 


7 And as Moses lifted up the serpent in 
<he wilderness; even so must the Son of 
man be lifted up: 


8 That, whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal life. 


9 For God so loved the world, that he 
gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish, but have 


_{ everlasting life. 


10 For God sent not his Son into the 
world to condemn the world; but that the 
world through him might be saved. 


11 He that believeth on him is not 
condemned; but he that believeth not is 
condemned already; because he hath not 
believed in the name of the only begotten 
Son of God. 


No. 399. ISAIAH 55. 


1 Ho, every-one that thirsteth, come ye 
to the waters, and he that hath no money; 
come yé, buy, and eat; yea, come, buy wine 
and milk without money and without price. 


2 Wherefore do ye spend money for that 
which is not bread? and your labor for that 
which satisfieth not? hearken diligently un- 
to me, and eat ye that which is good, and let 
your soul delight itself in fatness. 


8 Incline your ear, and come unto me; 
hear, and your soul shall live; and I will 
make an everlasting covenant with you, 
even the sure mercies of David. 


4 Behold, I have given him for a witness 
to the people, a leader and commander to 
the people. > 


5 Behold, thou shalt eall a nation that 
thou knowest not, and nations that knew 
not thee shall run unto thee because of the 
Lord thy God, and for the Holy One of 
Israel; for he hath glorified thee. 


6 Seek ye the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon him while he is near: 


7-Let the wicked forsake his way, and 
the uprighteous man his thoughts; and let 
him return unto the Lord, and he will have 
mercy upon him; and to our God, for he 
will abundantly pardon, 


a 


No. 400, MATTHEW 11: 20-30. 


1 Then began he to upbraid the cities 
wherein most of his mighty works were 
done, because they repented not: 


2 Woe unto thee, Chorazin! woe unto 
thee, Bethsaida! for if the mighty works 
which were done in you had been done in 
Tyre and Sidon, they would have repented 
long ago in sackcloth and ashes. 


“8 But I say unto you, It shall be more 
tolerable for Tyre and Sidon at the day of 
judgment, than for you, 


¢ 


4 And thou paberansid! which art ex- 
alted unto heaven, shalt be brought down 
to hell; for if the mighty works, which 
have been done in thee, had keen done in 
Sodom, it would have remained until this 
day. 

5 But I say unto you, That it shall be 
more tolerable for the land of Sodom in the 
day of judgment, than for thee. 


G At that time Jesus answered and said, 
I thank thee, O Father, Lord of heaven and 
earth; because thou hast hid these things 
from the wise and prudent, and hast re- 
vealed them unto babes. 


7 Even so, Father: for so it seemed good 
in thy sight. 

§ All things are delivered unto me of 
my Father; and no man knoweth the Son, 
but the Father; neither knoweth any man 
the Father, save the Son, and he to whom- 
soever the Son will reveal him. 


9 Come unto me, all ye that labor and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 


10 Take my yoke upon you and learn 
of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart; 
and ye shall find rest unto your souls. 


11 For my yoke is easy, and my burden 
is light. 


No. 401. cHRISTMAS. 


1 And there were in the same country 
shepherds abiding in the field, 


2 Keeping watch over their flock by 
night. 
& And, lo, the angel of the, Lord came 


upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
round about them: 


4 And they were sore afraid. 


5 And the angel said unto them, Fear 
not: for behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to all people. 


6 For unto you is born this day in the 
city of David a Savior, which is Christ the 
Lord. 

7 And suddenly there was with the angel 


a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God, and saying, 


8 Glory to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace, good-wiil toward men. 


9 Now lettest thou thy servant depart, 
Lord, according to thy word, in peace; : 


Responsive Readings. 


10 For mine eyes have seen thy salva- 
tion, which thou hast prepared before bes 
face of all peoples; 


11 A light for revelation to the Gentiles, 
and the glory of thy people Israel. 


12 Now unto the King eternal, incor- 
ruptible, invisible, the only God, be honor 
and glory for ever and ever. Amen. 


No. 402. 


1 Who hath woe? who hath sorrow? who 
hath contentions? who hath babbling? who 
hath wounds without cause? who hath red- 
ness of eyes? 


TEMPERANCE. 


2 They that tarry long at the wine: they _ 
that go to seek mixed wine. 


3 Look not thou upon the wine when 
it is red, when it giveth his color in the 
the cup, when it moveth itself aright. At 
the last it biteth like a serpent and stingeth 
like an adder. 


4 Be not drunk with wine. Be not 
among wine bibbers; among riotous eaters 
of flesh. 


“5 For the drunkard and the giutton shall 
come to poverty: and drowsiness shall 
clothe a man with rags. 


6 Wine is a mocker, strong drink is 
raging; and whosoever is deceived thereby 
is not wise. 


7 None of us liveth to-himself, and no 
man dieth to himself. 


8 Let us not judge one another any- 
more: but judge this rather, that no man 
put a stumbling-block or an occasion to fall 
in his brother’s way. 


9 The kingdom of God is not meat and 
drink; but righteousness, and peace, and 
joy in the Holy Ghost. 


10 He that in these things serveth 
Christ is acceptable to God, and approved 
of men, 


11 Let us therefore follow after the 
things which make for peace, and things 
wherewith one may edify another. 


12 For meat destroy not the work of 
God. It is good neither to eat flesh, nor 
to drink wine, nor anything whereby thy 
brother stumbleth, or is offended, or is 
made weak. 





No. 403. Gloria Patri, No. 1. caries meinexe. 
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Glory be to the Father, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; 
As it was im the beginning, is now, and ey- er shall be, world witb-out end. A - men. 
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Psalm 100, Louis Bourgeois. 


No. 405. All People that on Earth do Dwell. 
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2, All peo - ple that. on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice;Him serve with mirth, His 
2. Know that the Lord is Got in-deed; With-out our aid He did. us make;We are His flock, He. 
























3 O entez then His gates with joy, 
Within His courts His praise proclaim: 
praise forth tell,Comé ye be - fore Him and re - joice. is ate dst dee your tongues employ, 
doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth ts take. ess and magnify His name. 
heav’nly hosts; Praise Father, Son and Ho - ly. Ghost. 4 Because the Lord our God is good 

> 

His mercy is forever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 


ee And shall from age to age endure. 
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‘A call for loyal soldiers.. 63 
A friend I have called....197 
A LITTLE BIT OF LovE....111 


A little while and then. ..163 


A SAVIOR OF LOVE....... 26 
A SONG OF CHEER........ 45 
A THOUGH’ oF HIM...... 207 


A THOUSAND YEARS OF... .368 
A WATCHMAN IN THE....377 
ABIDE WITH ME.....-..-+ 305 
ABLE, WILLING, MIGHTY. .226 
ALAS AND DID MY.....174-344 
ALL HAIL IMMANUEL..... 246 


ALL HAIL THE Power (C).255 


ALt, HAIL THE POWER (D).254 
All hail to, Thee. ......... 246 


- ALL PEOPLE THAT ON...-- 405 


All the brewers tell us... .374 
All ye saints of light....161 


ALMOST PERSUADED....... 183 
AEAZING GRACE. esi. s cides 218 
PAGEERTOAistcls.s.cis,c1e lel eie%2 0-6 364 
Am I A SOLDIER? . «02.05 352 


ANCHOR YOUR SOUL To THE 19 
ANGELS HOVERING ROUND. 353 
Are you in sin and in....163 
Are you sowing the seed. 6 
AS A VOLUNTEER..... Rises 
As I fare on my way.... 
As I travel this world....151 
As the brazen serpent....152 
As you battle on thro’ life.366 
Ask what thou wilt...... 68 
ASLEEP IN JESUS....+-...283 
At THE CROSS...« .174 


neetone 


_ Awake, awake......+...-245 


AWAKENING CHORUS..--. +245 


5B 
Bato in Gineap.........322 
RTA RAIN en Ae) wi eras cece i= 366 
Be not dismayed.......-. 179 
BEAUTIFUL ISLE... +04----125 
BEAUTIFUT, RIVER ....--5- 157 
BLESSED ASSURANCE...+.-+ 258 


BLessED BE THE NAME....340 
Blessed Savior, let Thy..133 
Blessings falling round us.193 


BLEst BE THE TIE...----- 310 
BREAD OF HEAVEN...-- ead 
Break THOU THE BREAD. .333 
Brightly beams our.....- 170 
BRING THEM IN, -+eeerre .201 








BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. 320 
Brother keep straight.....124 


Cc 
CALLING THE PRODIGAL... .264 
Crist 1s KING..... AP eR.) 
Crosmuto* Tees). sv aee oo: 


Come every soul.........323 
Come friends sing .......243 
ComE INTO MY HEART.... 52 


Come Lord Jesus...... Gey 
CoME SINNER COME...... 167 
Come Tou ALmicuTy...274 
Come THov Fount ......290 


Come we that love the....251 
CoME YE DISCONSOLATE ...282 
Come ye sinners......... 178 
CouNT YOUR BLESSINGS...210 
CoverED By His winGs... 5 


D 


Dark is the night........373 
DEAR LITTLE STRANGER... .192 
DEARER THAN ALL....+--- 15 
DORM AY UNO TE UE revere cite Boalisite’s 280 
Drip Curis? 0’ER SINNERS. 325 
Do you fear the foe.....187 
Do you know the world...111 
Do you often weary...... 25 
TO NOUR BESET io0s)e alesse leraret 10.1 
Don’? FORGET TO PRAY.... 36 
Dost Thou know..... Bran le ts) 
Down at the cross....... 338 
Down in the valley with.. 16 
Down into the Fountain. .358 
Down life’s dark vale... .137 
DoxoLocy 
Draw NICH, IMMANUEL. .238 


Draw nigh to us......... 238 
E 
Each one in life is....... 126 


Earthly pleasures vainly.. 65 
EVANGELIZE THE WORLD...240 


EVEN MEy EVEN ME....++. 361 

OVER DAY: lofalee «severe! «al aiiope 7 

EXXPOSTULATION .---++-+> 301 
F 


FAap#, FADE EACH EARTHLY, 348 
Failing in strength.......206 
FAITH OF OUR FATHERS.165-363 
FaltH WILL BRING THE.,. 18 


315 


FOLLOW ON..eececcececes 16 
For all the Lord has done.267 
FOR YOUNES wept lalers Rated tala 27 
FROM EVERY STORMY WIND.250 
From GREENLAND’S Icy...328 
From over hill and plain. 78 


G 


Get vB on To CANAAN....113 
Gtorta Patri No. 1......403 
Grorta Patri No. 2......404 
Guorrous FounvTAIN......357 
Glory be to the Father.403-404, 
Guory To His NAME......338 
Go AWAY HAPPY TONIGHT. 163 
Go forth ye Christian... .240 
Go TELL or His Love.... 61 
God is calling........ «+264 
Gop IS NOT FAR. AWAY.... 55 
God of our fathers....,..362 
Gop SAVE THE Kinc......365 
GoD WILL, TAKE CARE OF...179 


Gone from my heart.....198 
GooD MORNING AND.......186 
Good morning to our....186 
GooD NEWS........+.. ey as) 
GRACE ENOUGH FoR ME... 53 
GRACE TO HELP ME.,..... 79 


Great is the marvelous... .239 
Great multitudes of men. .247 
GROWING DEARER EACH DAY 90 
Guipeé ME, O ‘THOU GREAT.294 
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Hatl To THE BRIGHTNESS. 1 
HALLELUJAH ...-- Mae 


Harry IN THE LOVE oF...160 
FIAPPY LAND .eeeeee AS ee AUS: 
Hark TEN THOUSAND. ..«.- 297 
HARK THE VOICE OF JESUS. 330 
Hark ’tis the Master..... 136 
Hark ’tis the shepherd’s. .201 
Hark to the music.......216 


Have THINE OWN way....115 
Have you had a kindness.222 


FIAVE YOU PRAYED IT...-, 24 
He comes, He comes.....241 
Hk INCLUDED ME.....-+. 83 


Fig Is ABLE TO DELIVER... .266 
He 1s so PRECIOUS To ME. 89 
Fie LEADETH ME ....-++s- 259 
JIE LOVES EVEN MB. .:01+-2k 





could feel the burden.. 3 
GAVE MY LIFE....... eo 
have a Friend... sive VOL 
WAV EVA SONS YS cls coke es 256 
have Jesus dwelling with 12 
have never found......148 
hear the Savior say....286 
hear Thy welcome..... 312 
heard a voice saying...220 
know my heavenly.....209 
SUOVE, HIM.25..... 2 Fae Kees} 
HOVE ELUNE ISO yack. 4 . hie sca od 229 
LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 360 
LOVE THY KINGDOM....346 
must needs go home.... 22 
MUST TELL JESUS;...... 106 
NEED THEE EVERY HoUR.177 
never fear ..... NACE 51 
NEVER WILL CEASE TO...267 
OWE IT ALL To JEsuS.... 73 
REMEMBER CALVARY..... 159 
SHALL BE LIKE Him....114 
stand all amazed..... bsa15 
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HE LOVES YoU SO.....+. ..150 | I want To Live My LIFE, .372 
"Te will guide me.... 62 | 1 was sinking deep in sin. | 2 
HE WILL KEEP. ,.375 | I washed my hands this. .202 
Hear the tramp, henip ..188 | 1 witt ARISE AND Go ToO...178 
FIEAVEN IS MY HOME, 309 | 1 wouLp BE LIKE Jesus... 65 
HELP soMEBODY ROR aN ... 50| PLL BE A SUNBEAM....... 190 
HIGHER GROUND....... “ . 69 | PLL BE ONE. .+.. sees eee 195 
HIs LOVE FOR ME......... 213 | PLL Go WHERE Yo3 want. 42 
His Love 1s FILLING My..116 | 1 LIVE For Him....... 182 
His Way WITH THEE..... 34| I’m but a stranger here. ..309 
Hory Gost, wirn rrcwr.303 | ’m happy today......... 5 
Hoty, wory, Hory.......304| I’m pressing on the...... 69 
Hory Spirit, rarrurur ..302| Pve a message from the. .311 
Honor sricut capers....191 | P’ve a Savior kind and. ..140 
How FIRM A......... 278-281 | I’ve found a Friend..... 234 
How grateful the praises. 26 | ?V& HAD.A TALK wiTH....120 
How lost was my ....... 322 | I’ve lost all love..... ote 209 
How many are lost...... 49 | I’ve surrendered all to...130 
How many times has He.211 | lve two little hands...... 194 
How often now I ponder.232 | lve wandered far away. .153 
How swert 1s Hts rove. .214| If ever Jesus has need of .207 
How sweet is the love. .31-90 | If I am faithful to Jesus.114 
How TEDIOUS AND........ 343 | If I reach that land...... 118 
Tf the dear Savior is..... 61 
If thou wouldst my...... 80 
I If you are tired of the.... 76 
am a stranger here...,. 4| If you need uplifting..... 18 
AM COMING LorD....... 312 | In a dream I saw a city. .158 
am coming to the. .318-339 | IN EviL Lone I toox..... 273 
am happy in the love..160 | IN HEAVENLY LOVE....... 327 
am happy today ....... 17| In His KEEPING..\..... 2.228 
am held by God’s right.185 | In looking through my... 53 
AM REDEEMED ......... 242 | In songs of praise....... 45 
AM RESOLVED ..-....... 71 | IN THE BLESSED BY AND BY 25 
AMSA TEMA SNe uPA trp O71, | LNW TE GROSsSUE EI 307 
aisovelad icc. dest. 189 | In the harvest field there.154 
am so happy in Christ. 83 | In the land of fadeless.. 72 
AM TutnE O Lorp..... 70 | In THE sEcRET or His....223 
am thinking today ..... 144] Is IT NOT WONDERFUL... .220 
AM TRUSTING Lorp 1n..318]| Is your life a channel... 98 
believe in the old time..162| Israel out in the........ 129 
BELIEVE THEE........ 1.147,| It 1s NOT FAIRE 32). Ane als OD 
can hear my Savior....173| I? JusT suits ME........193 
CHOOSE JESUS... 2.4.22. 122 | It may not be on the..... 42 


It was because He loved.229 
It! was) good fore) ass »'> > 


It’s Just LIKE His criat.197 
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BIDS US SHINE,....199 
BLESSED JESUS.....102 
CALDSYUS. Hhiteiely ole ete ZOD 
Christ samy venice 375 
comes with power..168 
URGH Wee Veretete RiereOse 
I come..... “ye SMO) 
I my cross HAVE. .331 
IN MY HEART..... 17 
ISADLENs o/c eere arcane Zo: 
IS PASSING BY......288 
JESUS IS CALLING ........117 
Jesus is tenderly calling. .117 
Jesus keep me near the..141 
JeSUS LOVER OF MY...252-253 
JESUS LOVES EVEN ME....189 
JESUS LOVES ME.....-.89a-200 
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Jesus my Lord to Thee. .287 
JESUS PAID IT ALL........286 
JESUS SAVES ..... dete LOS 
Jesus SAVIOR PILOT ME...292 
JESUS SHALL REIGN....... 315 
JESUS THE LIGHT OF THE,161 
Jesus wants me for a...190 


JESUS WILL ..... one erate Oe: 
JESUS WILL HELP You.... 93 
Joy IN SERVING JEsuUS.... 11 
Joy To THE WORLD........ 319 
Just A LITTLE LONGER.... 39 
TTS CAS NAAM teehee 341-342 
Just ONE STEP AT A TIME. 51 
Just SUCH A FRIEND IS... 67 
Just WHEN I nEED Him.. 48 
KX 
KEEP CLOSE To Je¥sus..... 77 
KEEP THE HEART SINGING. 20 
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KNOCKING, KNOCKING.....142 
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LEaD, KINDLY LiGHT.. 269 
LEANING ON THE EVER....139 
LEST WE FORGET...... Oe 
Ayre ELT My DNs  eyoleleree toieete 265. 
Let Jesus COME INTO.... 76 
Lrt THE LOWER LIGHTS...170 
LE? THE SUNSHINE IN....187 
LET US PASS OVER THE... 38 
Lift up your hearts in...368 
List, the Spirit calls to...324 
LIttLe FEET BE CAREFUL. .202 
Lo, JESUS COMES......... 241 
Look all around you..... 50 
Look ‘AND LIVE sale srocen 311 
Took to /JESUSZs vis o.csmeieun 300 
Lord I hear of showers. .361 
Lorp I’m coMING HOME. .153 
LorD SPEAK TO ME.......184 
Love DIVINE etek violets ey) 
LovE FOR YOU AND ME.%.. 12 
Love 1S THE THEME...... 46 
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Low in a manger........192 
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MasEsTIc SWEETNESS.....336, 
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Mors aspout Jusus.......143 
Mork Like THE Master. .208 
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“HEART KEEPS RIGHT... 10 
; heavenly home.......313 
hope is built........337 
hope of heaven.......73 
Jesus as THOU wiLT,268 
‘Jesus I rove THEE. ..298 
life, my love........182 
MOTHER’S SONG ......217 
MOTHER’S SONGS......232 
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SOUL BE ON THY.....334 
soul is filled with....116 
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NEAR THE CROSS ......-.,141 
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NEARER STILL NEARER.....176 
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Nonk IS EXCLUDED....... 85 
Not alone in heaven above 55 
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